Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



X 






\! 



It • 



K 






THADDEUS OF WARSAW! 



' ^ '-■'«. 



^ . ■' 



VOVK YOLiniBS IV TVO. 

TOL. IDL 



TIm time of life ia short; 
To mend that thortness haaely, were too long, 
If life did ride upon a dial*8 poiBt, 
Still ending at the arrival a an hour. 
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THADPEUS OF WARSAW, 



CHAPTER I. 



When Thaddeus awoke next morning, he found hioi'* 
self more refreshed and freer from the effects of the last 
night's discovery, than be could have reasonably hoped. 
The labour and^ anxiety which the fire had compelled him 
to exert, having forced his thoughts into a different 
•hannel, afforded his nerves an opportunity to regain 
some portion of their usual strength. He could, now 
ponder on what he had heard, without suffering the 
crimes of another to lay him on the rack. The reins 
were again restored to his bands ; and bnly as much of 
his mind as he pleased, could now shew itself either in 
his face or manner. 

Though the count's feelings were very sensible^ and 
ivhen suddenly attacked, it was not always that he could ^ 
hide the pain he felt; yet he possessed a powe/r of look 
that immediately repressed any curiosity that might 
have been impertinent. Indeed, this mantle of repul- 
sion has often proved to be his best friend, for never bad 
man more demands on the dignity of his soul to shine 
out about his person. 

Not unfreqnently, when Miss Dundas has been 
schooling her sister on Ihe absurd civilities which she 
paid to her language- master ; and half a dozen pretty 
beaux and belles have joined in the ridicule, thea^^ea^t:- 
jBAce of the C^uni has at onoe caUed a. w^Vwt^ ^^-^^i 
tbrotfgb the iadies' rouge,, and slkuced iVxe ^^tL\\^\a^^* 



Hie iflorning after the fire, a little beiry offasliioDa- 
hie butterflies were colleeted in this way, in one corner 
at Miss Dundas's study, when, during a moment's pause, 
*'I hope, Misi Beaufort," cried the Honourable Mr* 
Xtasceltes, a young man of a stamp that generally wears 
the impression of the last speakeri '* I hope Miss Beau- 
fort you don't intend to consume the brightness of your 
«yes over this stupid language?" 

*' What language, Mr. Lascelles ?" inquired sbe, *'I 
have only this moment entered the ro^m, and I don'i 
know what you are tal Icing about." 

'' Good Lud, that is very true !" cried he, " I meaa 
a shocking jargon, which a shocking penserbso man 
teaches to these ladies. We want to persuade Miss £»> 
phemia that it spoils her mouth." 

'* You are always misconceiving me, Mr.Lastelles;*^ 
interrupted Miss Dundas impatiently, '* I did not ad* 
vance one word against the language ; I merely remon* 
strated with Pbemy against her stupid attentions to tb# 
man we hire to teach it.*' **That was what I meant, 
Sladara,'' resumed he, with a low bow. 

'* You meant what. Sir?" demanded the little beauty 
conteiuptuouftly, '' but 1 need not ask. -You ace like a 
bad uiirror that from radical defect always gives ttlsm 
reflections." 

<' Very good, efaith, Miss Euphemia ! I declare^ 
sterling wit I ^t would do honour to Sheridan or your 
sister.'* 

<' Mr. Lascelles," cried Euphemia, more vexed than 
before, ^' let me tell you, such impertinence is very dit- 
^ graceful in a gentleman.*' 

'' Upon my soul, Miss Euphemia !" 

** Pra^' allow the petulant young lady to get out of her 
airs, (as she has, I believe, got out of her senses,) with- 
out our help ;'^ exclaimed Miss Dundas, '' for I declare 
to heaven, I know not where she picked up these vile 
democratic ideas.'' ^ 

*' I am not a democi'at, Diana ,'' answered Euphemia, 
vising from her seat ; '^ and I won't stay to be abused, 
when I know it is all envy, becaufe Mr, Constaetine 
happened to say that I had a quicker memory than yoa 
Jbave." 
^e left the room as she coded, ^lu BtuidAS^^ tead^ - 



to stoM with pasBion, tmt etriring to conceal it, burst 
into a violent laagh, and turning to Miss Beaufort; 
.*' Ytm see, my dear,*' said she, '' a sad spficifnen of Ba* 
phemia's tempiei*; yet I liope you won't think too se- 
verely of her, for, poor thing ! she has been spoilt by 
lis all." 

*' Pray do not apologise to oze in particular !'* replied 
Miss Beaufort, rather coldly ; '< but as you have don* 
•o, I am Induced to say, that I think it probable nhe 
would have shewn her temper less, had you given your 
admonition in private, though I cannot doubt of her 
baving committed something wrong." 

** Yes, something very wrong ;'' exclaimed Miss Bun- 
^ht8| reddening at a rebuke from a quarter whence sha 
so little expected one; " both Mr. LdsceHei, and lor4 
' Berrington there—*' 

•• Don*t bring in my name, I pray, Misf Bimdas ;•• 
«ried the vlioount, who had been sitting in a recess look- 
ing over an old edition of Massinger's Plays ; *' You 
know I hate being squeezed into squabbles.** 

Miss Dundas dropped the corners of her mouth, in 
contempt, and went on. 

*« Well then, Mr. Lascelles and MissPoyntz here^ 
Inve both at different times been present when PhemV 
has conducted herself in a very ridiculous way towards 
A ydung man, whom lady TInemouth made a great fuss 
ifcbout sending to teach us German. Can you believe it 
possible, that a girl of her fashion could behave in this 
style, without having first imbibed some very danger- 
otts notions ? I am sure I am right, for she treats him 
with three times the politeness she uses to the gentle- 
men who are now in the room.*' Miss Dundas, suppo* 
sing that she had set the business in'a light beyond con- 
troversy, stopped with an air of triumph. .Miss Beau^ 
fort perceived that her answer was expected. 

** I really cannot dii^cover any thing in the affair so 
very reprehensible ; observed she, *' JPerhaps this mah 
you speak of may have talents and worth ; he may ba 
above bis situation.*' 

<* Ah ! above it, sure enough !" cried Lascelles, laugh- 
ing l^isterausly at his own folly, ^* he is tall enough to 
be above every thing, even gpod mwiTvet^^ \ot tvqVwVOkw- 
gtand'ing bh.plebehn calling, I doik'l^ud\Xi'&X>V*^^'^^'^^ 
Jiaw to keep bis distance.*' 
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^* I am sorry for that Iia8ceUes>'' eried Berrington, 
Bieasuring the puppy with, his good-aatured eye, ^* foC 
these Magog men are terrible objects to us of meaoer di- 
mensions ! ' A tubsiituU shines brightly eks a king %miU m 
king be by}* 

*< Why, my lord, you do not mean to compare iD# 
vrith such a low fellov as this? I don't understand, 
lord Berrington — *^ 

'^ Bless me, gentlemen !'' cried Hiss I>anda8, fright*' 
•ned at the angry looks of the little Honourable, ** Why, 
juy lord, I thought you hated squabbles ?** 

^^Sol do, Miss Dundas;'' replied he, laying down 
his book and coming forward, ^< and, upon my honour, 
Hr. Lascelles,** added he, smiling, and turning towardi 
the coxcomb, who stood nidging his head with anger, 
by Miss Beaufort's chair; ** upon my honour, Mr. Las- 
aelles, I did not mean to draw any parallel whatever 
between your person and talents, and those of thit 
Mr . - ■ t forget bis name, for truly I never saw him 
In my life ; but, I dare swear, that no comparison can 
•xist between you." 

Laficellef took the surface of this speech, and bowed.; 
whilst his lordship turning to Miss Beaufort, began to 
•ompiiment himself on possessing so fair an ally in de- 
fence of the absent person. 

** I have never seen him ;'* replied she, '* and what if 
more, I never heard of him, till on entering the room, 
Mr. Lascelles attacked me for my opinion. I only ar- 
rived from the country last night, therefore, I am quite 
at a loss to guess the real grounds of this ill-judged bus* 
tie of Miss Dundas about a man whom she styles despi- 
•able. If be be, why retain him in her service ; And 
what is more ahiurd, why make a person, in thatsubor* 
dinate situation, the subject of debate amongst her 
friends?*' 

'* You are right, Miss Beaufort,'' returned lord Ber- 
Irington ; '* But the eloquent Miss Dundas is so kind to 
her friends, that she lets no opportunity slip of display- 
ing her power, both over the republic of words and the 
empire of her mother's family.'' 

** Are you not severe now lord Berrington? I thought > 
j^OB merciful to the poor tutor.** ^ 

*'No : I hope I am faithful onf both svtbjects. I know ^ 
Mer; and it is trqe, that I hav« »eeu iioi):^u^Ql>^^\4 
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%jot ; but it is natural to wield the sword in favour of 
tbe.ilefenceless, aod I always regard the absent in thai 
light/' 

Whilst these two conversed at one end of the room» 
the otlMr group were arraigning the presumption of the 
vtilgari and the folly of those who gave it encourage- 
ment. 

' At a fresh burst of laughter from Miss Dundas, Miss 
Seau fort turned her head as we mechanically do on hear- 
ing an unexpected noise; her eye was arrested by the 
t^ppearance of a gentleman in black, who was standing 
m few pacas within the door. He was regarding the pai^ 
iy before him, with that lofty tranquillity which is in- 
aeperabte from high rank when accompanied by virtue. 
His figure, his face, and his air, contained that pure 
simplicity of contour, which at the same time pourtraya 
4iU the graces of youth, with the dignity of manhood. 

Miss Beaufort in a moment perceived that he was un- 
observed; and rising from her seat, *'Miss Dundas,*' 
said she, '* here is a gentleman.*' 

Miss Dundas looked round carelessly. 

** You may sit down, Mr. Constantine.'* 
' ** Gracious Heaven V* thought Miss Beaufort, as he 
approached, and the ingenuous expression of bis fine 
countenance was directed towards her. *^ Can this no- 
ble creature have been the subject df such impertinence ?'* 

** I commend little Phemy's taste;'' whispered lord 
Berrington, leaving his seat; ''ha I Miss Beaufort, a 
young Apollo?'' 

<^ And not in disguise," replied she in the same man- 
lier, just as Tfaadcleus had bowed to her; and, with 
*^wil€i lids* was taking up a book from the table, not to 
read, but literally to have an object to look on, thai 
could not insult him. 

<' What did Miss Dundaasay was his hame?'' whis- 
fiered the.viscount. 
. <' Constontine, I think.*' 

" Mr. Constantine," said the benevolent Berringtoa, 
^ yeill you accept of this chair ?" 

Thaildeus declined it. But the viscount read in (he 

^. proud humility^ of his bow, that he had not always 

waited like a dependant on the nods ot \\!AQ\«n\. x[i«ck^w^ 

women of fashion ; and with a goo^ Wta^viT«i^ ^o^k^j^* 

afoo be added^ '» Pray oblige me, lot Yrj ^^B3a\mw«^ ' 



ihaH have aii excuse to sqveeze into the ShUane that if 
feo ' happy as to bear the u>eight ofBeamfort /'' 

Though Miss Beaufort bad only seen his lordiihip. 
Once before (and that hardly -for ten minutes, with her 
oousin in Leicestershire) she smiled at this unexpect- 
ed freedoiD, and in consideration of the motive, nade 
room for him on the s&fa. 

losuU was not swifter than kindness, in its passage 
to the heart of Thaddeus ; who, whilst be received the 
^scouot'fi chair, raised his ftHbe towards him with a look 
beaming such graciousness and obligation, that Miss 
Beaufort turned with renewed contempt oi^ the party 
which were leaving the study. 

The instant Miss Dundas closed the door after her» 
lord Berrington exclaimed, <* Upon my honour, Mr. 
.C«08tantine, I have a good mind to put that terriblf 
pupil of yours into my next Comedy ! Don't you think 
she would beat Katharine and Petrucio all to nothing? 
I declare I will have her." 

'^In propria persona^ I hope?'* asked Miss Beau- 
fort, with more bitterness than she was accustomed to 
conceive, much less approve, by giving it expression. . 

The eonnt remained silent ^during these remarks^ 
4hough he fully appreciated the first civil treatment 
which had greeted him since his admission within the 
doors of lady Dundas. Miss Euphemia's attentiona 
bad any other source than benevolence. 

JMiss Beaufort wished to relieve his embarrassment 
by addressing him ; but the more she thought^ the less 
she knew what to say ; and she had just abandoned it as 
a vain attempt, when Euphemia entered the room alone. 
Bhi curtsied to Thaddeus, and took her place at the ta- 
ble. Lord Berrington rose. 

*< I must fisy good bye. Miss Euphemia ; I will not 
disturb your studies. Farewell Miss Beaufort/' added 
he, addressing her, and bending his lips to her hand. 
** adieu! I shall look in upon you to-morrow. Good 
morning Mr. Constantine.'* 

Thaddeus bowed to him, audjtfae viscount disappeared. 

'* 1 am surprised. Miss Beaufort,'' observed Euphe^ 
mia pettishly, her temper not having subsided since her 
Mister's ieeturBf " how you can endure that coxcomb!" 

^'Pardon me, Euphemia," repWe^ sYkt, *^ Wicvw^ \:* 
«W aat ejract/jc espect the ceremony \a^ \^ti%V\\j %v»N% 



'GilLiog leaTe yet I tlunk there, is a gvnerositjr (n fats deiiN^ 
iiwents which deserves a better title." > 

** I knovtr nothing about his sentiments, for I alwayi 
run away from his conversation. A better title ! 1 dt» 
Clare you matce me laugh. Did you ever see such fan- 
tastical dressing ? I vow to heaven, I never meet him 
without thinking of Jemmy Jessamy, and the rest of 
the gossomer b^^aux that squired our grandmothefs V* 

*< My acquaintance with lord Berrington is trifling ;*' 
returned Miss Beaufort, withdrawing her ejres from th» 
pensive features of the Count, who %vas sorting the les- 
sons 'J ** Yet I am so far prepossessed in his favour, that 
I see little in hie appearance to reprehend. However^ 
I will not contest that point, as perhaps, the philanthfo* 
py I this morning discovered in bis heart, the honest 
warmth with which be defended a traduced eharaeter* 
after you left the room, might render his person as char* 
iQJng in my eyes* as I certainly found his tuind.'* 

Tbaddeus had not for a long time heard such senti^ 
inents out of lady Tinemouth's circlet and he now look* 
ed up to take a diBtinct view of the speaker. 

In consequence of the established mode) that the pre* - 
siding lady of the housejs to give. the tone to her gues^, 
luaay were the lords, and ladies who sat with the count 
ia Miss Dundas's library, whose fae^ he was as igno* 
^nt of when they went out as when they came in. They 
took little notice of him; and he, regainling them mucli 
lefSy pursued his occupation without evincing a greater 
consciousness of their presence, than what mefe ceremo* 
ny demanded. 

Accordingly, this morning, when, in eompliance 
with lord Berdogton.'s politeness, he receiving his chair^ 
and saw him remove to a sofa beside a. v^y beautifui 
woman, ha supposed that she resembled the rest of Miss 
IXundas'a friends^ and never directed his eyes a second 
time to her figuVe. But when he heard her, (in a voice 
that was melody itself) defend his lordship's character, 
on principles which bore the most honourable testimony 
to her own, his eyeS rlveited th^ielveson her lace. 

Though a long musliu wrapper involved her fine per^ 
SD% a modest grace was observable in every limb. Her 
.taowjp arm, clasped with a loose peat\\;kYac«\e.\.^v3^%«:^\».Ts.«- 
i$d towards EupbemltL, in the eaeri^y QtViet ^^l«<0i5:»\^«^ 
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jhesaiKul eyes sAione wHb beiMv^60ee, and Imp r^vf fip9 

* seemed to breathe balm whiUt she spoke. 
' Thaiideus did not witlidraw U{s fixed ej^es tilt tbey 
.«acouatered those gi 31is8 Beaulort, -which immediately 
retreated} wkh a deep Mush covering her face and neck% 
She had never met such a took before, except from the 
dark and penetrating glances of her cousin, who had long 
electe4l hitnaeif the guardian of her heart. 
* Miss tieaaCprt was the orphan heiress of Admiral 
Beaufortt an only brother of the late lady Somerset. 
Her parents dying ai an ^arly age, bequeathed her to 
ihe care of lady Somerset, her paternal aunt, and Domi- 
nated Sir Robert Sosserset, her ladyship's husband, to 
be her sole guardian. When lady Somerset didd, wbick 
happened three days before her son's arrival ft;om the 

. Continent, a double, portion of Sir Robert's love fell up- 
on this niece* Xo her society alone, he found comfort; 
and, reiinquishiog the splendid scenes of London, (le 
retired into the country ] living sometimes at Qne seit, 
end sometimes at anbther, in hopes,. By changed of pla^e; 
to dissipate some of the grief that rankled at his heart. 

$ir Robert Somerset, from the time that his marriage 
took place with Miss Beaufort, to the hour in which he 
followed her to the grave, had attracted esteem and a{^ 
liection from people of every rank. The fascination oC 
his fnannersy united withibe inflexible probity of hit 
ekaraoter, both as a man and as a senator, drew after 
him the confidence of all men. The good, and even the 
- bad, looked on him as a pillar of strength, whenever re* 
liance was to be allied with virtue. For instance, the 
excellent lord. Arila bequeathed his only child to his 
j)rotection ; aod the sordid, and peculent Sir Hector 
J)ii»da8, when he descended to Jiadea^ nominated Sif 
Jlobert Somerset principal trustee over the immense for- 
tunes of his wife and dau^terSt 

This latter ctrcamstaneeexplains the intimacy b^weea 
two families, the female parts of which might otherwise 
have never met. 

On Sir Robert's last visit to London, lady Pnnda« 

became^ so argent in requesting Miss Beaufort might 

spend the ensuing season with her in town, that he couhl 

not, ivitbout absolute madness, refuse. In compliane^ 

mtA this arrangemenU MisaBeftwlott, «L^to\a^«JBfl«AhV 

JIflfs JOoroihy Somerset, a maidctm w&Vw %Jl WttU^xtk^^v., 
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qmUe^'Be^r^nrst/afifT wtfled ihemtieivm in Hsrley- 
Etr^et for tbe redminder <>(' tbe winifit ; at least, tke 
winter of fasfbion ; wfaicli, by a strange effect of ber ma*' 
jtt figure, in defiance ofc^rassy meadows, leafy trees, 
and sweet-scented ilo\^er9, extends Hs oominal seeptr* 
over tbe vernal oaontbs of April, May ; and even tha 
rkrb pleasures of ** resplendant June*' 

The summer^part of thi^ winter, Miss Beaufort reload 
tantly consented Bboiild be sacrifieed to ceremony, i|i tb« 
ibe dust and beat of a great city ; and if tlie melancholy 
^wbicti encreased upon Sir Robert every dny jHince tBe 
4eatb of kis wife, had not rendered ber averse to oppose 
hi» wishes, she certainly would have made objections td 
tbe vifilt. - 

IXiring their journey, she could not refrain from 
ilrawiog a eomparlsen between tbe insipid routine of 
lady Ihindas's way of life, and the rational, as well at 
•plendid arrangement of her late aunt. 

Lady Somerset's moiftbly aMembfies were not only 
Ibe most elegant and brilliant parties about town, but 
ber weekly conversations surpassed every thing of the 
kind in the Icingdom. On ihese niglits, her ladyship's 
rooms used to be filled with tbe most eminent characters 
ipi'hich England could afford. There,, the young Mary 
Beaufort, whose ardent disposition, impelled with a 
Ijomet's velocity to tbe feet of Genius, listened to piout 
divines of every Christian persuasion : there, she gatbw 
•red wisdom from real philosophers: and, in the society 
of our best living poets, cherished an enthusiasm for ah 
that is great and good. Sir Robert Somerset's bouse, 
on these evenings, reminded the visitor of what he had 
read or inagined of tbe school of Athens. He beh^d 
not only sages, soldiers, statesmen, and poets, but in- 
telligent, and amiable women, amongst whom, the bean* 
vtiful Mary, imbibed that steady reverence of virtue and- 
talent, which no intermixture with the common ephemera 
of the day, could ei0er disgrace or alloy. 

Notwithstanding this freedom frojn the chains with 
which her fas hion'abl^ advisers would have shackled her 
mind. Miss Beaufort po^nessed, too much judgment and 
delicacy to Qashh^r liberty id their eyes. Enjoying her 
independence With meekness, she \i«H \X. mot^ «eRxst^* 
Mnry'WHfi ao (fecial mer ; not even \u Ae^feiv^« qV Qyigt^^- 
(fttd gaodm^gs, or ifi|ured geniaa* 2L>«w«^%BXA\x^«i>»^'- 
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IKttStion often inoeDfies m^Hoe, die direeted ibe ihBft 
from its aim, if it were in ber power; and wheo the attenipi 
failed, strove, by respect or comparaioiiy to beal vAifLt 
Bbe could not prevent. Tbusf^hatever 'sbe «aid or di^; 
bore the staop of ber soul, whose leading attribute w«a 
modesty. By having lei^rnt much, and thoughi Diore,, ' 
she proved, in her conduct, that reflection is the alcbe* 
my which tumt; knowledge into wiRdom. 

Miss Beaufort bail never found herself incapable of 
ftttedipting something towards her beoevo|eot intention, 
till she witnessed the count Hobieski, standing under an 
ovei-beat-ing insolence, which his digciified composure 
rebounded upon bis iiisuiters. The sitiiation was new 
to her i aud when she dropped her confused eyes be- 
neath his unexpt'Cted gaze,>he marvelled within herself 
"-at the ease with which »he had tajcen up the cause oC ' 
lord Berrington, and the difficulty she felt to summon 
one word as a repellent to the unmerited attack on th« 
men before her. 

Eupheiuia cared nothing abont Sir Harry ; to ber hit 
faults or his virtues were alike indifferent : «And forget- 
ting that civility demanded some reply ^ Miss Beaiio 
fort's last obsei:vation ; or rather taking^ advantage of 
the tolerated privilege usurped by many highrbred peo« 
pie, that they may be ill-bred, when and how they 
' please ; she turned to Thaddeiis, and said, with a for* 
ced smile. , 

*< iMr. Conptantine, I don't \i\e your opinion upon 
the ode I shewed to you ; I think it a very absurd opin* 
ion : or perhaps you did not conceive nie rightly ?" 

Miss Beaufort took up a book, that her unt>ccupie4 
attention might not disturb their studies. 

Euphetnia resumed, with a more natural dimple, ani 
touching his glove with the rosy points of her fingers. 

" You are stupid at translation." 

Yhaddeus coloured and sat uneasily; be knew not 
how to evade this direct, though covered attack. 

*< I am a bad poet. Madam. Indeed it would be dan- 

Serous for a good one, to attempt the same path witk 
appho and Addison."* ., 

Kupberoia now blusfied as' deep as the Count, but 
from another motive ; and opening h^r grammar, whis- 
jpered, ^* foa are either a very duW, or a vwy i&!Ck^«i& 
miomJ^ Mad sighing bes^an to repettV hw \e^w>u. 



Df bflit he bed! bis befttl over the sheet that he wai 
correcting, she suddenly exdaimed, ** Blegs me, Mr; 
Constairtiae, what have you beeo doing ? I hope yoa 
4on't raad in bed ! The top of your hair is burnt to a 
4lifider ! Wby^ yoa look much more lilce having beeo in 
• fire, than Miss Beatifort does." 

Tbaddeuf put bis hand trp to his bead. 

** I did not knojv that I had carried a^ay any mor* 
narks of a fire in which I really was last night, than 
teorehed clothes and bands." 

** A ffire," interrupted Miss Beaufort, closing her 
%Q0ky *< was it not near Tottenhara>eoart*road ?" 

'^ It was, Madam/' answered he in a tone almost as 
^iorprised as her own. 

*< Good gracious !** cried Eupbemia, exerting her lit* 
^e voiee, that she might be heard before Miss B^aoforC^ 
riionld have time to reply, *< then I vow, you are the 
gentleman that Miss Beaufort said, ran into the bnrning 
Bodbe', and, covered with flames, saved two children 
ftom perishing r' ^ 

^* Am I sa happy as to nseet the lady,** replied be, 
tamiiig with an animated air to Miss Beaufort ; in you, 
Xadam, who So humanely assisted the poor sufferers, 
mad received the chMd from my arms 9** • ' j ^ 

** It was, indeed, myself, Mr. CoAstantioe/* return- 
ed she, a tear swimming -* over her eye, which in a mo* 
nent gave the cue to the tender Euphemia. She drew 
tMit her handkerchief; and, whihrt her pretty cheeks 
overflowed, and her sweet voice was rendered sweeter 
by an emotien raised by ten thousand delightful fanciieSy 
she took hold of Miss Beaufort's hand. 

*' O ! my lovely friend, wonder not that I esteem 
Ibis brave Gonstantine far beyond his present station V* 

Thaddeus drew back, Miss Beaufort looked amazed-;, 
but Euphemia had mounted her romantie Pegasus, and 
the scene was too sentimental to close. 

•* Come here, Mr. Constantine,'* cried she, exten- 
ding her other band to him. Wondering where tbis fol- 
ly would terminate, he gave it to her ; when, instantly 
joining it >with that of Miss ISeaufort, she pressed thetn 
close tbgetber, and said, ** Sweet Mary ! Heroic Con- 
* stantloe ! I thus elect yoa the two desive^X. In^ivdA ^\ ^"^ 
ifeart. Bo chaxmlngXy associaied Va %\vR ^\\^\.Va!\ vasfi"^ 
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#f Mmpafision, yoa shall ever be co-miogled in my fee(« 

iog bosoto !" 

Then putting her handkerchief to her eyes, she walk- 
ed out of the room, leaving Miss Beaui'ort and the 
Coant, confused and confounded, by the side of eachr 
other, Miss Beauibit suspecting that some extraw- 
Kant passion subssUted between Eupheniia and her young 
tutor, declined speaking first. Tbaddeus fixing bis gaM 
On her downcast ai^i revoiving countenance, perceived 
npthiog like offended pride at his undesighed presuiiip<- 
tion. He saw that she was only embarrassed; and, af« 
ter a minute^s hesitation, said, — 

*< I hope that Mi»s Beautort in sufficiently acquainted 

%vith the romance of Miss Euphemia's character, to par-* 

don the action, unintentional on my part, of having 

^oucbed ber hand ? I declare I had no expectatioa q( 

Mm Euphpniia*8 design." 

*< Do not tijake any apology to me, Mr. Constantine,** 
returned she, resuming her seat, whence she had i^sea 
on the abrupt departure of Euphemia ; '\Xo be sure, X 
was a little electrified by the stage situation in which 
the vivid feelings of Miss Euphemia have just made ua- 
actors. But 1 i^ball not forego my claim on a share of 
what she promised — your acquainttmi^ce ?" 

Thaddeus expressed how highly he felt the honour of 
her condescension. . « 

<< I am not fond of fine terms,*' continued she, smi- 
ling? *' but I know, time and merit must purchase es- 
teem, lean engage for the first, as^ am to remain in 
town at lea^'t three months ; but for the last, I fear I 
shall never have the opportunity of giving such an ear* 
nest of my deserving, as you did last night of yours." 

Footsteps sounded on the stairs. Thaddeus took up 
his hat, and bowing, replied to her compliment with 
such a modest yet noble grace, that she gazed after him 
with wonder and concern. Before he closed the door he 
again bowed Pleased with the transient look of plea- 
sure which at parting beamed frorA his eyes, through, 
whose ingeiiuous mirrors, she believed every thou):ht 
of his soul might be read, she smiled a second adibu ; 
«uid 110 he disappeared, lei't the room. J^y another passage. 
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CHAPTER IL 

\ •■ 

TThbit the Count appeared the succeeding^ day ii^ 

Harley-street, Miss Beaufort introduced him to Misa 

Dorothy Somerset, as the gentleman who bad so galiant- 

iy preserved the lives of the children at the haaard of 

bis own. 

Notwithstanding^ the lofty tossings of Miss Dundas's 
liead, the good old maid paid him several encomiums on 
such intrepidity ; and teiliog him that the suif'^rers were 
the wife and family of a poor tradesman, who was gone 
Into the country, she added, ** But we saw them com- 
fortably lodged befdre we left them; and, all the time^^ 
we staid, I could not help congratulating myself on the' 
easy compliance of Mary with my whims. I bate to 
«kiep at an inn ; ^and to prevent it then, I had prevailed 
on Miss Beaufort to pursue our road to town even 
through the night. It was idcky it happened m>, fbr I 
am certain that Mary will not allow these poor crea- 
tures a long lament over the wreck of their little prof 
j>erly.*» 

** How charmingly, charitable, my 'lovely friend!** 
cried Baphemia, <' let us make a collection for this un- 
fortunate woman and her babes. Pray, as a small tri- 
bute, take that from mel" she put five guineas into the 
hand of the blushing Mary. 

The^ ineffable grftce with which the confused Miss 
Seatifort laid the money on her aunt's knee, did not 
escape the observation of Thaddeus, neither did the 
words With 'which it was accompanied. 
• '* There, my dear Madam,'' said she, *^ I am only the 
agent of yoor widies ; and I beg you will take charge 
of Miss Euphemia's gift, unti} we see the poor woman." 

When Lady Tinemouth was informed by Thaddeus of 
the addition to the Harley-street party, her fady^hip 
declared her pleasure at the newa, saying that she had 
been weiracquainted' with both Miss Dorothy and her 
niece, for some time before lady Somerset's death. 

As the Countess'pauset}, Thaddeus was on the ^inint 
of expressing his concern that PemV)ro>s.« Vi^^ ^Vsa X^^*^ 
his bigMy prized mother ; but ipeco\\«iC\.\tv\|^ \>Ei^\.\^^1 
Twentouih was ignorant of their kuoNw\«% e».OB.QlCftK«^. 
he aUowejl her to proceed without ^ tj^^^^^V 
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« t kave nex^er been in company with faerladyqhip'ft 
son,** cnni'mued the Countefis>; *< it was during his ab«' 
seoce on the Continent that I was introduced to lady 
Somerset. She wan a woman who possessed the rare 
tatent of eonfortaing herself to alt descriptions of peo* 
p!e, and whilst the complacency of her attentions sar«^ 
passed the most refined flattery, she commanded the 
nighest veneration for herself. Hence yon may credit 
my satisfaction in this acquaintanoe^ which it is proba« 
ble would never have talten place, bad I been the hap- 
py conntess of TInemouth, instead of a deserted wife. 
Jnotwithstanding the family of the Somersets were rela« 
ted to my lord, they had treated him with coldness : and 
now doably disgusted at his' ia^e .flagrant behaViouri 
they commenced a friendship with mC) I believe to de- 
monstralta more fully their detestatioa of him. Indeed 
my husband is a creature of inconsisteney^ No maa 
possessed more power to attract friends, than lord- Tine- 
mouth; and ho man possiessed less power to retain 
them: as fast as he made one, he offended the other * 
and through these means, has at this time deprived 
himself of every individual out of his own bouRo, who 
Wght have esteemed his life of greater utility than .hi$ 

. death.»* 

<' But lady Somerset,^' cried Thaddeiis, impiitient ta 
change a subject, every word' of which went likea dag« 
ger to his heart, ^ I mean, Miss* Borotby Somerseti 
Itliss Beaufort — .'' 

^<' Yes,** returned her ladyphip ; " I see, kind Mr. 
<3dn8tantine, your friendly solicitude to disengage me 
from retrospections so painful ! \^ell then, I knew, and 
very much esteemed the two ladies you mention ; but 
the death of lady Somerset, and their consequent reKi- 
ding in the country has prevented a reneWal of >thi9 
pleasure. However, as they have again visited town I 
will tfaaqk you to acquaint them with my intention to 
call on them in Harley>8treeti I remember thinking 
Miss Beaufort a very charming girl." 

Thaddeus thought so too : he saw that she wasbeaa* 

tiful, and he had witnessed instances of her goodness ; 

the recollection of which, filled his mind with a com-' 

p/aceacy, that was ouickly disturbed Vyj iVwi exvUaiicft 

of Miss BgeHon, and lady Sara Koo%. 
*'^stwslsid to see you, Mr, Coiia\AiiVM»0' m^^^" 
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Mrtty Maria, sha.king hands with him, *^ yott are tlir 
very roan whom I have be eo plotting against.'' 

Lady Tinemoatb feH uneasy at the oare with which 
Jady Sara averted her face; well knowing that it was 
to conceal that powerful agitation of her features, 
which always took place at the sight of Tbaddeus. 

^* Wellj what is your plot^iss £gertont*'' inquired be, 
*' I shall consider niyseU* honoured by your commands^ 
and do not require a conspiracy to trap my obedience.'' 

*^ That's a good boy I Then I have only to apply to 
you. lady Tinemouth. - Your ladyship must know,*' , 
cried she, ^ that as lady Sara and I were a moment ago 
giving nptb^ Hay-market, I nodde4 to Mr. Coleman 
who was coming out of the Play-house. When he stop- 
ped, I pulled the check string, and we hadva gr.eat deal 
of con-fob out of the window. He tells me that a new 
farce is to come out this day week, and he should hope I 
would be there ! No, says I, I cannot, for J am on a 
visit with that precise woman the countess of Tine- 
BKMitb, who would not, to save you and all- your gene- 
ration, eome*into such a mob. Her ladyabip shall have 
my boXi cried he, for I would not for' the world los«i,'' 
the honour of your opinion on the merits of my farce. 
To be sure not! cries I, so I accepted bis box, and 
drove aff, platting with Lady Sara bow to, get your la- 
dyship af a cbaprone, and Mr. Constantine for our beaa«' 
flCi has promised ; so, dear lady rinemoutb, don't ba 
inflexible!" 

Thaddeus was confounded at the dllraima into whick 
his ready acquiescence had involved his prudence. The 
eotintess shook her head. 

<^ Now I declare, lady Tinenotith,'' exclaimed Miss 
Bgerton, ** this is an absolute stingy fit ! You are afraid 
of your purse! You know this private box precludes ail 
awkward meetings, and you can have noexcase.'' 

** But it cannot preclude alj awkward sights;'' luiswev* 
ed her ladyship, <* You know, Maria,^ I never gS into 
public for fear I should be shocked by the angry looks of 
my lord or son " 

** Plague on them both, " cried Miss Egerton pettishly, 
'^I wish theJLiord would take your lord and sqa qu^qC 
ih0worh} ai together 1'' 
f'Maiiar* retorted her ladyship, w\l\i«i%tvi%«vt- 
^Rebake me, lady Tinamoulh, U ^ou \\^v,A. «»?' 
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f^H I am no Sereaa, and, these trials of temper <!< 
agree wijtU my constitution. Tbere," cried she, ihr 
ing a silver oiedal on the table' and laughiag in spit 
herseHy *' there is our free entrance; bnt I will sen 
hacky and so break poor Co1enian*8 heart." 

'< Fie, Maria;'- answered her ladyships patting 
lialf angry cheek, *^ would you owe to your petulai 
%vhat was denied to your good humour f 

*' Th^n your ladyship will go!'* exclaimed she ex 
Sngly, ''You have yielded to my good bumour; tl 
auilens were a part of my stratagem. 1 won*t let 
recede." 

The idea stmclc lady Tinemouth, thaV^is would 
A proper opportunity to shew one of the Theatres to 
young friend, withuut involving him in expense ore 
gation, and accordingly she ratified her consent. 

'* Do you iuttiind to favour us with your compi 
lady Sara?" asked the Ckxintess, with a hope that 
would refuse 

Lady Sara,. who had been standing daring the deb 
•ilently at the window, rather proudly answered. 

*' Ye8« Madam, if you will honour me with your j 
tection." 

Lady Tinemouth was the oply one present who 
4er8tood the offended feeling which these words con^ 
•d ; and, almost believing that she bad insulted her, 
implying suspicion, f>he approached her ladyidiip wl 
pleading anxie^ty of couDtenance; "Then lady S 
perhaps yon 'will dine with meP" said she, ^* I m«a 
call on Mrs. Dorothy Somerset, and invite her to b 
the party." 

Lady Sara curtsied her acceptance of the invitat 
and srailingf appeared to think no more of the msr 
But, she neither forgot it, nor found herself able to 

Sive lady Tinemouth. for betraying, her into a c 
ence. whicK her own turbulent passions made too < 
of access. She had listened unwillingly to the rea» 
ble declaration of the Countess, that her only way t< 
treat from an error which threatened criminality, 
to avoid the object 

" When a married woman," observed her ladye 
*'Js So uabappy a» to love another man than her husb 
iter only safety rests in the re»o\ulvon \Xi «\\\\\V\%%o^ 
mad to banish hh imajgc whenever. \tpVjtn^Afc%J^ 
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Imted tlie woman who thought it expedient. liadf 
Tinemouth, by letter aod conversation, tried to display 
In every possible light, theenoriuity of giving encourage- 
ment to fiuch an attachment; and ended with urging the 
«cmsideratioa of her duty tp heaven. 

Of this argtimeftty -lady Sara knew little. She YmA 
ffeveir reflected on the nature of her Creator, though she 
sometimes went to church, repeated the prayerf without 
feeling their spirit i and, when the coughing, sneezing, 
and blowing of noses, which commonly aocompaoy the 
text, had subliided, she generally called up the remenh* 
l»rance of the last ball, or an anticipation of the next 
assembly, to amuse her till the prosing business was oveR» 
Froor church she drove to the park, where bowling round 
the ring, or sauntering in the. gardens, she soon forgot 
that there existed in the universe a Power of higher oon- 
lequence to pleuse, than her own vanity, and the'adoii* 
cation of the spectators. 

IjaSy Sara would have shuddered at hearing any on« 
declare himself a deist, much more an atheist ; but for 
any influence that her nominal belief had ove^ her desire* 
'ehe might as well have been either. She never comnoilt^ 
ted an action deserving the name of premeditated in* 
jury; nor Went far out of her way to do her best friend 
a service ;f not because she wanted inclination, butsho 
Ceased to reniember both the petitioner and his petition ^ 
Ibefore he had been five minutes from her sight. She had 
read as much as most fine ladies have read ; she bad per* 
used a few histories, a Cew. volumes of ^ssays, a few 
novels, and now and then a tittle poetry ; these, and 
morning calls, with evening assemblies, filled up the 
day. This had been the routine of her life, till she met 
the count Sobieski at lady Tioemouth's, which event', 
Caused ^ total revolution in her mind and conduct. 

The strength of lady Sara's understanding might 
lave credited a better education ; but her passions bear* 
Ing an equal power with this vigour, and having taken 
a wrong direction, she neither felt the will nor the capa* 
biiiiy to hold the empire of her reason. When Love 
entered her heart, l^is first conquest was her vanity; 
sl^e surrendered all her admirers in the hope of securing 
the admiration of Thaddeus ; his second vicIot'^^^coA^ 
hint master of her rliscretion ; she te^ ea\^A \iw u\3^^»avvt 
n/fection to lady Tfoemouth, and more lVi^ii\i\ti\»V\\AKk 
iUaseJU: Wtad had she else to loae? «\ifc \i«Xv&^«^ ««* 



Iionour to be safer than her life. Mer honour wm tit- 
term. She hail naponception, or at best a faint one, 
that a breach of the^ marriage voUr could be an outrage 
on the laws of heaven. The word Sin^ has been gradtt- 
, ally banished the oligarchy of fashinn, from the houc 
in which Charles II. and bis profligate court, trod do^a 
piety along with hypocrisy, to this day, when the new 
philosophy has accotnplishrd its total outlawry, and de* 
nounced it a rebel to decency, and the freedom of man* 
Thus, religion being driven from the haunts of the 
great, pagan morality is raised from that prostration, 
where, Dagon-iike. it fell at the feet of the Scriptures, 
and is again erected as the idol of adoration. Guilt 
against heaven fades before the decrees of man; his law 
of ethics reprobates crime; bpt crime is only a tempo- 
rary transgression in opposition to the ^«neral good; it 
draws no consequent punishment heavier than (he abger 
of the offended parties. Morality neither promiags re« 
wards after death, por chastisement for error, l^e dis- 
eiples of this independent doctrine, hold forth instances 
of the perfectibility of human actions, produced from 
ike unassisted decisions of human intellect on the limits 
of rig^t and wrong. They admire virtue, because it is 
beautiful. They practise it, because it is heroic. They 
do not a'bstain from the grati6cation of an intemperato 
wish, undet' a belief that it is sinful, but in obedience to> 
their reason which rejecJb the commission of a vicious. 
act, because it is uncomely. In the first ease, God- is 
their judge; in the fatter, themselves. The comparison 
need only benroposed to bnmble the pride that made it 
' necessary. How do these systemisers refine and sub- , 
. tilize? How do they dwell on the principle of virtue* 
and turn it in every metaphysical light, till their philo- 
sophy rariiies it to nothing 1 Thus, some degrade,; and . 
otners abandon the only basis on which an upright . 
character can stand with firmness. The bulwark which 
Revelation has erected between the passions and the 
aoul, is levelled first ; and then that Instinctive rute of 
right which the modern casuist nominates the citadel of . 
virtue, falls of course. 

By such gradations is the progress of depravity acoom* 
pVished; and on such premises, did lady Sara' (thougli ^ 
«&e mi^bt not arrange them bo <l\fit\i\t\.\^^ \V\* ^w^t^V^" 
Jeaven having worked to her mind, AeAuc^^ ^>»si^. ^^^A 
-4*e eaJImiprmeevin^ h«r h«eut Yr«A ai iwa^ eaS^VCv'^V 
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IB^nt of man, and might be extended dt limited by bim, 
to any length he liked . For instance, the Turks were 
not content with one wife, bat appropriated hundreds to 
their possession ; and, because such an enlargement was 
permitted by Mabammed, no other nation presumed to 
call them culpable. 

Hence she thought, if she could once reconcile herself 
to believe, that her own happiness was dearer to her 
than the notice of half a thousand people to whom she 
Vmss indificsrent ; that only in tbeiropinion and the world's 
her flying to the protection of Thaddeus would be a 
«Hme; could she confidently think this, what should 
deter her from instantly throwing herself into the arms 
of the man she loved ? 

*'- Ah ?*' cried she one night as she traversed her cham- 
ber in a paroxysm^ of tears, *' what are the vows I have 
8worn ? How can I keep them ? I have sworn to love» 
toboneur captain Boos; but, in spite of myself, with* 
out any action of my own, I have broken both these 
oaths. I cannot love him; I hate him* and 1 cannot, 
honour the man I hate. What have 1 else to break ? 
Nothing. My nuptial voW is as completely annihilated, 
as if I had left him never to return. — How ?*' cried she, 
after a pause of some minute^, ^^ how jball I know what 
passes in the mind of Constantine ? i)id he love me. 
Would he protect me, I would brave the whole universe ; ' 
oh; I should be the happiest of the happy !'' 

Fatal conclusion of reflection! It infected her dream- 
ing and her waking fancy.' She regarded every thing as^ , 
an enemy that opposed her passion ; and as the first of 
these enemies, she detested lady Tinemouth. The Coun« 
test's last admonishing letter had enraged her by its argu- 
ments, and throwing it into the fire with execrations and ^ 
tears, she determined to pursue her own will, but to 
alSeet being influenced by her ladyship's counsels. 

ilie count Sobieski, , ^ho had never surmised tho 
hundredth part of the love which lady Sara bore to- 
wards him, began to hope that her ardent manner had 
misled him ; or that she had been through the danger ,of 
such imprudence* 

Under these impressions, the part^ Cot \^«\]bft»l\^ 
was detthd; aii<f Thaddeus, att^r svUVti^wv Vw« W 
-Orosvenor Place, returned to Vx\8 ViutB^SV^ Vs«»^ ^"^^ 
a^teiu/aoce on his friend. 







tHAPTEB III. 

Thb addition of Miss. Boroih;^ Somerset akid Mtsr 
Bettiit'ort, to the morning gruup at Lady Dundas's, ini'* 
parted a less reluctant motion to the beCore tardy feet 
of the Count, whenever he torned them towards Barley* 
street 

' Miss Dorotliy readily supposed him to have been 
better born than be appeared ; and di^please^ with the 
treatment he received from M'ibs Bundas and her guests^ 
behaved to him herself with the most gratifying t>olite'* 
ness. 

Aunt Dorothy (for that was the title by which every 
branch of the baronrl's family addrebaed her;) was fall 
twenty years the senior of her brother Sir Robert Somer* 
set. Having in her youth been thought very like the 
JFamouj' and loi'ely IVlrs. \V(>iBngti«n, she was consider- 
ed tbe beauty uf her time ; and, an such, for ten years 
continued the reigning toa.st. Nevertheless, she arrived 
at the age of Fix(y*{ive, without having been either the 
objector the siUyect of a fervent pafsioh. 

Possessing a fine understanding, a fine taste, and Bno 
feelings, she bad some way escaped iove It cannot be 
denied, that she was much admired, mnch respected, 
and much esteemed ; and that she received two or three 
Splendid propoetalfi from mea^, whom she hard animated 
- thus far. Some (:>f these men she admired, sotue (the re- 
spected. ar\d gome she esteemed, but not one did Fhe 
love, and she refused them ail. Shortly after their dis^ 
charge, they generally consoled themselves by marry* 
in^ other women, who perhaps* neither possessed the 
fSharms nor sense of Miss Somerset, yet she cong^-atula* 
te^ them on their clroi^e, and frequently became the 
friend of both wife and husbahd. 

Thus, year passed over year ; -Miss SomBrpet cotitinu*' 
ed the esteemed of every worthy beart> though she couid 
not fiod the embers of a warmer ^iow in any one of them; 
ai)d, at the age of sixty five, sne found herself an old 
maid ; but possessing as much good humour and aifectioa 
towards tbe young people about her. as if she had own- 
e// htilf « doaen of her q^h offsipm^ Vo mva^^ vx >jQfc 



. This nmiaUe old la4yi usually tooV. her nettiag into 
the library beside the fair students, and, whenever 
Thaddeus entered the room (so naturdl is it t'ur generous 
nacres to sympathize) his eyes first sought her venerable 
Jfigure, tbeo glancing round, 1 1 catch an assuring beam- 
froAi the sunny orbs of the lovely Mary, seated himselfi 
Kith confidence. 

The presence of these ladies, operated a« a more thaa 

suf&cient antidote to the disagreeables of his situatioai 

To theiQ he directed all the attention that vra«» a;.>t re- 

<^uired by his occupation ; he heard only theiu speak^ 

when a hundred otbers were talking ; be saw only thetn, 

>vhen a hundred others were in company. > 

la addition to this pleasatit Change, MisS Euphemi^ip 

passion assumed a form less capable of toraienting. She 

liad been reading Madame d' Arblay's Camilla, and be^ 

icomiug so enamoured of the deiicacy and pf;nsive >i >- ce 

of the interesting heroine, she immediately determined 

qn adopting the same character ; and at the same time, 

inking it into her ever creative brain, that Constantine'ji 

coldness bore a strict affinity to the ca.utious 'Edgajr 

Tbaddiebert; without further debate she wiped the 

rouge off her facA and pre^^ared to * Id ctmeealmetUlikc 

,a worm in the bud) feed on her damask check.' ^ 

To afford decorous support to this f&Dcy, hr;r gayest 
jClothes were thrown a^ide, tnr make way for a negligence 
/of apparel, that coi^t her two hours each morning to con^ 
I pose. Her diu^pling smiles Were now quite vanished* 
^be was ever sighing, and ever silent, and ever lolling 
md, le^iding about, or reclining alont; the sofa in some 
[pretty disconsolate attitude, just sckcted from a folio 
lof printSy in which she daily studied her dress and move- 
laients. , 

Thaddeus preferred this pathetic whim to her former 

^ )oyer>Uke advances; it afforded him quiet, and relieved 

J hlin from much embarrassment. 

\ Every succeeding visit ipduced Miss Beaiifort to ob- 
serve him with nicer accuracy, and a more lively inter<- 
est The nobleness, yet humility, with which he be* 
haved towards herself and her .aunt : and the manly 
serenity with which he suffered the insulting sarcasms 
of M.i»fi Dqndas, led her not merely to coucewe^ Wt.t<\' 
entertain many doubts that his pte&enV. iA\»A.\.\Q\k.H(«&SaK' 
b§Iow his birth« 
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The ladies, who dropped in now and tfaen on the 8i!r« 
ters, were not backward in espousing this game; asii 
played away a few minutes, to join in a laugh with the 
vjiily Diana These gracious beings, from their aex,^ 
knew they were privileged to offetid ; but it was not al" 
ways that the gentlemen durst venture beyond a shrug 
of the shoulder, a drop of the lipi a wink of the fye, or 
a raising of the brows. However, Mary observed with ' 
contempt, that they were wise enough to exercise these 
specimens of hostility only when the Count had turned 
liis back ; and regarding him with encreased admiration, 
•be first felt indignation, and then perfect disdain, at 
the motives of envy which actuated these men to insult 
liim under the mask of indifference. 

The occasionai calls of' lady Tinemouth and Mist 
]Bgerton, stimulated the cabal against poor Tbaddeus. 
The sincere sentiment of equality with themselves^ 
which these two ladies evinced by their behaviour to 
bim ; and the same conduct being adopted by Mrs. Dor- 
othy and her beautiful niece ; besides the evident pan* 
tiality of Euphemia ; altogether inflamed the spleen of 
^ Sliss DundasN coeterie to absolute rudeness. 

This little phalanx, at the head o{ which was the sii- 
jperb Diana, could oflter no real reason for disliking a ma% 
not only beneath them, but who had never oflendei^ 
them even by implication. \t was a sufficient apologj 
to their easy conM:ience& that ** he gave himself sucl 
courtly airs as were quitd ridiculous ; that his presump- 
tion was anonishing. In short, they were all idle, an^ 
it was monstrous amusing to lounge a morning with th( 
rich Dundasses, and hoax monsieur.'* 

Had Fhaddeus known one fourth of the insolent de- 
]>i»on with which his misfortunes were treated behim 
his back ; though he considered the -very breath h< 
breathed, ought to be sacrificed if conducive to the life 
of his friend, perhaps evf n his nefcessity, could not ii 
this case have detained him in bis employment. Thej 
brightness of a brave man*s name, makes 6hadow« per-v 
ceptible, which might pass unmarked ov6r a daUer sur- 
face. Sobieski's nice honour would have supposed itself 
CuUied by enduring such contumely with toleration. But 
" as was said before, the male adjuncts of Miss Dnndas^ 
'had received each a prompt warnmg trom &w «a^^^cv\»^ 
J^ahting of the Count's brow. t\vat iW^ ti^mw «S\sj.t^ 
4!otiId muater temerity to sport iViels mltxi Vv& l*s»« 
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"^bme cireamstanees v%n not lost npoo Mary ; sl^e 
toHected them as part of a trea$arey and turned them 
over oo her pillow with the jealouR eiauiioatioD of 9 
miser. Like Eupberaia, $fae supposed Thaddeus to be 
other than he seeoand, yet her fancy did not gift faiQi 
with the blood of the Bourbons ; she merely believ- 
ed bim to' be a gentleman; and, from the materAal man- 
lier of lady Tinemouth towards him, buspected that h^ 
ladysbip knew more of his history than she chose to re* 
real. 

Things were in this state, when the Countess request-^ ' 
ed that Miss Dorothy would trust her niece the ensu- 
ing evening, with herself and a little party to the Irlay- 
market Theatre. The go(^ lady having con8entea^ 
Miss Beanfort received the permission with pleasure; 
and, as she wag invited to sup with her ladyship, she 
formed the hope that someibins; might fall from the 
Countess or Miss Egerton, which wonl J throw a iiglit 
on the true situation of^Mr Constant ine. 

From infancy. Miss Beaufort had loved with enthusjl- 
asra all kinds of e-x^Ilence. Indeed fha esteemed no 
Berson warmly, wbom i^be did not think eminent in the- 
liberal qualities over the rest df mankind. She sought 
/br something to respect in every character; and whe.n 
by chance she found any thing to admire, her suscepti- 
ble soul blazed, and, by its own pure flame, lit her to a 
dearer estamination of the object for whom she felt inter- 
ested. 

When lady Somerset collected all the virtue «nd tai-^ 
ent in the country abound her table, they were not 
brought there on a vain errand. From them. Miss Beau- 
fort gathered her best lessons in morality and taste ; and 
from them, her earliest perceptions of friendship. Mary, 
was the beloved pupil, and respected friend, of the 
brightest characters TO England; and though they tvere- 
men, some of wbom had not passed the age of forty, she 
had. nevier been in love, nor had mistaken the nature of 
her feelings so far, as to call them by that name. Hence 
the neither felt afraid nor afhame(*., to acknowledge A 
'correspondence which she knew to be her best distinc- 
tion. But, had the frank and innocent Mary, exhibit- 
ed half tbelike attentions which %Vie ^«\^\,^vV%^ "OkKoi 
ia one hour wfaeo they were preseul, V^ \)eva ^^^svxass^ 
«?(»jff afyogag men through thecout^e QS.^Taft^'Cev^^^ 
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ivouM have declared, ** that the poor girl was over* 
head in love with ^hem; and have pitied (what they 
justly denomiiiate) her foUy." Foolish must that womaa 
be,, who will sacrilice the most precious gift in her posses 
•ion, to the superficial gracesy or empty blaDdisfankeuts 
^f a selMdoiised coicomb. 

Such a beingi wad not Mary Beaufort ; and, on them 
principles, she contemplated the eitraordinary merits 
of the exiled Tbaddeus, with an interest honourable !• 
her penetration and heart. 

When Mi^s Egert(»n called in Lady Sara Roos's carri- 
age to take her to the Hay-roarket| Mary was not dis- 
pleased at seeing Mr. Constantine Hep out of the coach 
tjo band her in. Duriiig their drive, Miss Egerton in* 
formed her, that from lady Tinemoutb's sudden indis* 
position, lady Sara had kindly undei^taken to be their 
chaprone ; and promised to bring them all back to sup 
an Grosvenor-place. 

. Lady Sata had never seen Mary, though she had A*e- 
quently heard of her beauty and vast fortune; this last 
qualification, her ladyship hoped, might have given an 
unmerited eclal to the first ; therefore^ when she saw iif 
the person o( Miss Beaufort, the most beautiful creature 
she htfd ever beheld^ nothing could equal her surprise 
and vexation. 

The happy lustre that beamed in the fine eyes of Mary, 
shone like a vivifying influence around her ; a bright 
glow animated her cheek, whilst a pleasure for which 
ehe did not seek to account, bound at her heart, and 
modulated every tone- of her voice, to sweetness an4 
eochaatment. 

<' Syren.'*' thought lady/Sara, withdrawing her largt 
dark eyes from her face, and turning them full of dissolv- 
ing languor on 'I haddeus, <' here are all thy charois di-. 
rected ?'* then drawing a sigh so deep, that it made her 
neighbour start, she fixed her eyes on her fan, and nevef 
looked up till they reached the play*housie. 

The curtain was raised as the little party seated 
' themselves in the box. 

'' Can any body tell me what the play Is ?" asked 
lady Sara. 

"/ /lever thought of inqumn^^^^ Te^Vtfs^ ^M\^. 
** I tanked in the paper th\a * vnoTmtv%^^ *t?a\ V&4 
peBufoH, *' and I think it is calW^igH, ^\x^^V5>j4 

troa a Vramu of J£otzebu©;> ^ 
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** A strange title!" was the general observation, 
when Mr. Suett, who personated^neof the characters, 
beginniog to speak, their atteotioa was stiniaioned to 
the stage. • 

On the entrance of Mr. Charles Kemble in the char- 
acter of Afielberl the Count uoconscioasly tamed pale. 
He perceived by^the dress of the actor, that he intended 
to personate a Pole ; and, alarmed at the probability of 
seeing something to recal recollections which be strove 
to banish) his agitation did not allow him to hear any 
thing that passed. 

Miss Egerton was ^otso tardy in the nse of her eyes 
and ears, but stretching out her hand to the back of the 
box, where Thaddeus was standing by lady Sara's 
chair, she caught bold of hi.^r sleeve. 

*^ There, Constantine ;'' cried she, << look at Adel- 
bert ! Now* that if; exactly tl^ figure yon cut in your 
Polish trumpery two months ago." • 

The Count bowed with a forced smile, and glancing 
at the stage, replied : 

** Then, for the first time in ray life, I regret having 
followed a lady's advice ; I think I must have lost by 
the change." 

V '* Yesj" rejoined she, ** you have lost much fur, and 
much embroidery ; but you look much more like a 
Christian." * 

The substance of these speeches was not lost on Mary, 
who continued to mark with redoubling interest, the» 
changes which his countenance underwent along with " 
the scene.. As she sat forward, by a slight turn of her 
head, she could discern the smallest fluctuation of his 
features ; and they we^e not a few ; for, placing himself 
at the^ back of lady Sara's clmis, he now leaned over, 
with his soul set in his eye, watching every motion of 
Mr. Charles Kemble. 

Mary knew that Cdnstaotine was a Polander; and 
the surmise which she had' entertained of his being un- 
fortunate, received full corrob:>raUon at the scene where* 
in Adalbert in grossly insulted by the rieli merchant; 
^^hiring the whole of which, she scarcely dared trust her 
eyes towards his flusjied and agitated face. 

«r£(e interview between AdelbetX ux^ 1u«q^c!\^. ^QtDk- 

menced : when the jbrmer was de-awWvB^YsX^ cwwAx^'** 

mismes with bin o^tk^ Thad\teus^ \iaaXi\tV>\i«».t\v.Vi^- 



gff, Unobserved by any but Mary, drew baek into tb* 
box. In a moment or two« Mr. Charles Kemble made 
the following reply toan observation of JLeopold'S} that 
poverty is no disbqnonr. 

*^ Certainly none to roe ! To Poland, to ray 9tnig- 
gling country, I sacrificed my wealth, as I would have 
tacriliced my life, if she had required it. My country it 
no more ; and we are wanderers on a burtbened earth, 
finding no refuge but in the hearts of the humane and 
virtuons." ^• 

The pasfiion and force of these words conid not falflif 
veaebing the ears of Thaddeufi. Mary'B attention fol- 
lowed them to their object, by th^ heaving; of whose 
breast, ^he plainly discovered the anguish of their effect. 
Her pitying bf^art (buttered. How ^Mliingly would she 
bave approached him, and tiaid something of sythpathy^ 
of consolation 1 but she might not ; and she turned awajr 
ber tearful eye, and looked again on the Ptage. 

Lady Sara now stood up ; hanging over Mary's chair, 
sbe listened with congenial eniotions to the scene be- 
tween Adeibert and the innocent Rose. Lady Sara felt- 
it all in her own bosom ; and, looking round to catch 
what was parsing in the Count's mind, she beheld him 
leaning against a comer of the box with bis head incli- 
ned to the curtain of the door.'' 

** Mr. Constantine !" almost unconsciously escaped 
ber lips. He started up immediatelv, and diFCOvered, 
by the humidity of ^bis eyes, why he had withdraw'n.' 
Her ladyship's tears were gliding down her cheeks. 
Miss Egerton, greatly amazed at the oddness of the 
scene, turned to Miss Beaufort, who a moment before 
baving caught a glimpse of the distressed countenance of 
the Count, could only smile, and bow her head to Ma- 
ria's observation. 

Who is there that can enter into the bitterness of the 
heart ? Who participate in that joy which dissolves and 
rarifies man to the essence of heaven ? Soul mu^t mingle 
with soul, and the invisible language of tbe spirit must 
speak, before this can be comprehended. 

Mary, who felt ready to suffocate with tbe emotion 
which she repelled from ber eyes,, gladly affected to be 
absorbed ia the iiusiness of t\ie sla^e (j^ol oiwi Q\j\^<3(L^r 
irbieb ^ibeiiowsaw) and, wil\\^bre^lVi\««ft^V.\.cft>:\w>>^ 

^otoaesoftwhiepw. wk'tch Lad? S«xa^ ^<i^^^*^^^ 
.wo/r4aWea$. » ^ 





*' Why ?" asked her l^ilysfaip, in a tremulous and low 
voice ; *^ Why should we seek ideal mifieries. when thof% 
ef our own hearts are beyond alleviation ? Happy Kose!'' 
atghed her Ifidysbip. '* Constantine,'* continued she, 
'* do not you think \delbert con spied at Least by the af- 
fections of that lovely woman ?" ' 

Li keJVfiss Beaufort, Constan tine had hitherto replied 
only with bows. 

'' Come/' added lady Sara, laying her soft hand oa 
frm, and regarding; hira with a tenderness so uneqivo- 
that he cast his eyes to the ground, though he felt 
compassion and sympathy touch his heart; '* Come/' 
repeated she, animated, by the fetint colour which tinged 
his cheek, ''you Icnow I have the care of this party ; 
and I must not aHow our only bean to be melancholy.*' 

** I beg your pardon, lady Sara/' returned he, ia 
gratitude to her kind commiseratioh,^pre9sing the hand 
that yet rented on his arm. *'I am uot very well. X 
wish I had not seen this play !*' 

Lady Sara sunk into the seat from whence she had' 
arisen. He had never before, taken her band, except 
when as8ifiti;)g her to ber carriage; this pressure, shook 
her very soul, and awakened hopes which rendered her 
for a moment iocapable of sustaining herself, or of ven- 
turing a ceply. . 

There was something In the tones of ktdy Sara's voice, 
and in her manner, far more expressive than her words r 
a mutual sigh which breathed from her ladysblp^s bosom« 
and that of Thaddeus, as they sat down, made a cold 
shiver run from the head to the foot of Miss Beaufort* 
The surprise that Mary felt at the meaning of tbli 
emotion, caused a second tremor, and with a palpita* 
ting heart, ^e asked herself a few questions* 

Could this interesting ;^oung man, whom every, per-,, 
son of sense appeared to esteem and respect, could he 
sully his virtues by participating in a passion with « 
married woman? No; it was impossible. 

Notwithstanding this decii^ion, she determined to ob- 
serve him narrowly ; and be welt convinced of his worth 
before she permitted him to augment the share of re^rd 
which be already possessed in her boj^om. 

With her bead full of these re&ec\Xofi%^ ^^ %?i«^Vt^ 
ibeikrce, trithout observmg when Wa^VV^^^^* \\i^^«^ 
none pres€a,t, knew any thing about xKv^ ^\«qa VJa ^' 




^Mth thdv had |>rofessedly come to the theatre) ^Q^P* 
ting Miss Egerton. wfaose ever merry spirits had ejQJQy^ 
«d the humour of To/u/n in the play, aud now lau^bej 
keartily« though uoaecompanied through the ridieukmi 
whims of the farce* 

Nothing that passed, could tottally disengage thf 
itoind of the Count from those remembrances which ^it 
pecent drama had awakened. When the melm|| vcic^ 
of lady Sara, in wjikpeni, tried to recal hie atteu||on.; 
by a start only, he evinced his recullection of not ^ ^ 
elone. However, he^ felt the kiudu^Si^ of her mo<| 
mnd exerted himself: by the time that the curtain dl 
lie had so far rallied bis spirit* as to attend to the civilv> 
iy of seeing the ladies safe out of the theatre. ^ 

Miss Egerton, laughing> as he assisted her into the 
carriage^ said, <* 1 verily believe, Mr. Coostautine, had 
1 glanced round during the play, 1 should have seen as 
pretty a lacrymal scene between you and lady Sara, a(i 
any on the stage. 1 won't have this flirting ! t declarp 
J viriii teil captain lloos ." 

She continued talking ; but he, turning about to o£^ 
hts servicer to Miss Beaufort, heard ^o more. 

Mi^s Beaufort felt strangely ; she felt &>ld and reser- 
ved ; and, undesignedly, she appeared what she fel|. 
There was a grave dignity in her air, accompanied wit|i 
A eollectedness and stillness in her before animated coun- 
tenance, which astonished and chilled Tbaddeus, though 
^ahe bowed her head, and gave him her hand to put h^ 
linto the coach. 

. In their way home. Miss Egerton ran ot'er the merits 
of the play and farce; rallied Tbaddeus oik the*Wa// 
Pe/e,'' which she threatened f>hould be his epithet when- 
ever he offended her ; and thea flying from subject to 
•ubject, talked herself and b^^r hearei's so weary, that 
ifaey^ mutually rejoiced when the carriage stopped in 
.Crrosvenor>place. 

4fter they had severally paid their respects to laciy 
TineiQOUtb, who being indisposed, was lying along the 
•ofa, she desired Tbaddeus to draw a chajr near to her. 

^< I want to learn/' said she^ <V what you think of oar 

English Theatre?;' / : 

^ <* Prithee, don't ask him !'' cried Miss Egerton, popr* : 

ing out 8 gJsss of wine, ^^ ^feeh&v.e ««eTv«. U«ni«cAckW% 

Jfrotber Pole of his, wko I )»ftlV«vft \i«A *• Ho^v*^ off^ ^Vd 
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iH %i«'9piriC8 ! Why, bq bat been loofciog^fts nroful a^ ,• 
bai^-dfowiied man all tbe nigbi; huA for lady Sara, aoijl^ 
I could swear, Miss Beaufort too, tbey.bave been two 
Niobes, * dll^eart*' So good folks, I must drink better 
health to i^ou t<9«a?Amy«elf frooi tbe vapours.*' 
y''Wb«ti8 alt tbts, Mr. Constant! ne ?" asked the 
e#intea|H^ addressing Thaddeus, whose eyes were now 
ft#d Wm grateful surprise on the blushing, though dift- 

»ed fac&of Miss Beaufort. ' 
lily i^eakness/' replied he, sighing, and turning t9 
idyship : <* The play relates to a nativepf Poland y 
who, like myself, an exile in a strange landyiii 
lubjeeted to sufiSsrings and contumelies, which the bra* 
Test spirits may find bard to bear. Any man may combat 
misery ; but even the most intrepid will shrink from in- 
wAU This, I believe is the sum of the story. Its re^ 
semblance, in some points to my own, affected me| 
imd*' added be, looking gratefully at lady Sara, and tir 
ttidtty towards Miss Beaufort; ** if these ladies iiave 
sympathised with feelings, which I strove, but could 
Hot entirety conceal, I owe to it, the sweetest consola* 
tion that is now in the power of fate to bestow T' 

** Poor Constantine !" cried Maria Egerton, patting 
his head with one hand, whilst with the other she wiped 
a tear from her always smiling eye, '* forgive me, if 1 
Itove hurt you. ' I tike you vastly, though I must noiv 
and then laugh at you : you know I hate dismals ; so 
let this tune enliven us all 1" and flying to. her piano, 
she played and sung two or three merry airs, till th$i 
Countess commanded her back to supper. 

At this most sociable repast of the whole day^ cheer* 
fulness seemed again to disperse the gloom that threat* 
ened the circle. Thaddeus set the example. |lis un- 
restrained and elegant conversation, acquired renewed 
interest from tbe anguish he' had driven back to his heart; 
like other beds through which a stream flows* it imparts 
ed an undescribable tutichingnes^ and poignancy to his 
sentiments and manner. 

Mary n^w beheld bim^in bis real character. sUnmo- 
l^ti^d by t^e haughty presence of Miss Dundas> he be- 
j^^ie tinreserved, intelligeni, and enchanting. He was 
-'i|wster of evtry subject ; and di«cout«ed o^ «\\^ ^\>i^ ^ 
gmise wbieb corroborated her ** toakm^iftuiiVas^ ^QE«\.\k^ 
wag, as some * ^ ar^ angel n(ined.'> 

/ 




WilH the hscreftse of Miss BeaufoH'» admiration of 
the Count's fine talents, she gradually. lo9t the reAoUet* 
tion of wbfit bad occupied bcr mind relative to Lady Sa« 
ra; and her own beautiful counlenance^Hating into 
oqnfidence and delight, the evening j^bsed away with 
pleasorci till the little party separated for their severai 

Lady Tinemouth and Maria were fascinatefftiy. te 
Jovely Miss Beaufort. . Miss Beaufort was eqj 
lileased with the Countess and her frt^od; but whel 
thought on Thaddeus, she was surprised, intei 
tiMirmed. 

Lady Sara Roosts reflections, were not less Mattering r 
she dwelt with redoubl^ passion on that look froos the 
Count's eyes, that touch of his hand ; which she thougbl 
were_ signs of a reciprocal flame. Both actions wero 
forgotten by him the moaient they were committed ; 
yet he was not ungrateful ; )>ut whilst he acknowledged 
her attentions^ and aRfiented to tbo loveliness of her form, 
he felt that sbe would lead bim to the brink of a precr* 
pice, wherei if he fell» he must sink to a depth, neTor 
to rise again. 

He sought a refuge from such dangerous meditation% 
in the idea of the ingenuous Mary, on whose modest 
Aountenance, virtue seemed to have *. sei hte teal,* Whil^ 
thus recollecting the pitying kindness of her voice andl 
looks* his heart owned the empire of purity ; and in the 
oontemplation of her unaffected excellence, \^e sooa for- 
got the witcheries of lady Sara and her love. . * 
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CHAFi^R ni. 

Kmrr isornins, iiif hen Thaddeus, aceordiiig to cattoitt, 
•pproached the Getieral^g bed' to give him his eofibe, he 
fidond him feverish, and his intellects more than usually 
visettled. 

Count BwAited with anxiety the arrival of the 
^volent Cavendish, whom he expected : and when 
ipeared, he expressed his Increaised atorm. Dr. 
/^emlish haviing felt the ^paUentV pulse, expressed a 
wish tliat he could be induced to take a little exercise* 
Thaddeus had often urged this necessity to his friend ; 
^nd 'having met with constant refusals, he hopelessly 
repeated the entreaty now ; when,- to his surprise andt 
sbtkfaetfmi, the old man instantly consented. 
- Having seen htm comfortably dressed (for the Count . 
aiUended to these minittia with the care of a son) the 
iodtft «8id, they must ride with him to Hyde Park» 
where he would put them out to ^alk till be had per* 
formed a visit to a sick person in PIccadillyy after 
which he would 'return, and take thetn home. 

Tlie General not only expressed pleasure jat. the drive ^ 
hut, as the air felt warm and balmy (it being about tba 
beginning of June) made n6 ebjecti6n to the proppsetl 
walk* 

ileedmired the Park,' the Serpentine Hiver, thecot« 
tage on its bank, and seemed highly diveKed hf the 
horsemen and carriages in the ring. The- pertinency of - 
his remarks, affording Thaddeus a-ray^ of hope that his 
. senses bad not entirely lost tlielr union With reason, he 
was contemplating with awakened confidence what 
laigbt be the happy effects of constant exermse, whea 
the Geoerai's complaints of weariness, obliged him te 
stop near Piccadilly gate, and await the arrival of the 
doctor*8 coach. / . 

He was standing against the raiUng, supporting But- 
BOO ; and, with his iuit in his hand, shading his friend'e 
fiace from the son ; when two or three carriages dri^ 
viog in, hen^tthe eyes of Miss Eu^hemia^ 1)i>yQda&\ 
wboy puJUngJ the check-strlofg, cmA wiX., ''^16\«i!^^^% 
Mr, Canstaatilnei WlioexpecUdttt^ee"f<*x>a«w^'^^^*'^ 
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y(mr note told us, \hat yoa were confinecl with a side 
friend." 

Tbaddeus bowed tb her, and^ fitill sustRining the debill- 
tated fraoie of tha General on bis arm, advanced to 
the $iide of the coacSi. Miss Beau fort now looked out, 
and expressed her hope that his invalid was better. 

<' This is the friend I mentioned/' said th« Count« 
turning his eyes onvthe mild features of ButzoD ; *** his 
physician having ordered him to walk, I aecpmpanied 
Liu here.'' ^ 

*^ Dear me ! How ill you look, Sir/' cried Eupbemia, 
addressing the poor Invalid ;* ** but you are attended by 
a kind friend.'' ~ 

** My dear lord !'' exclaimed thepid man^ not regardiog 
what she said, "I most go home; call the carriage | 
you know I am wanted/' 

Euphemia was again opening her mouth to speak, but 
Miss Beaufort perceiving a look of distress in the ex- 
pressive features of Mr. Con<!tantine, interrupted her by 
saying, ^* Good morning, Mr. Constantine ; I know we 
detain ybu, and oppress tiiat gentleman, whose pardon 
we ought to beg."' She bowed her head, with an ex- 
pression of respectful commisseration beaming from her 
eyes upon the General, whose white hairs were blowing 
about his face as he attempted to pull ihh Count back to 
the p.athway. 

** My friend cannot thank you, kind Miss Beaufort/* 
cried Thaddeus with a look of gratitude, that made her 
blush, " but I do from my heart !^' 

'' Here it i»! Pray, my lord, come along !*' cried But- 
'zou : Thaddeus freeing that this information was rtght« 
bowed to the ladies.; and their carriage drove off. 

Though the wheels of lady Dnndas's coach rolled 
away from the retreating figures of Tbaddeus and his 
friend, the images of both, occupied the meditations of 
Bttpfaeraia and Miss Beaufort, whilst <e/e-a-te/e, and -in 
silence, they made the circuit of the Park. 
- When the carriage again passed the spot on which the 
lubject of their thoughts had stood, Mary, almost me-.' 
chanically, looked out of the window towards the ^tie* 
. << Is he gone yet ?'' asked Euphemia} sighing dfeieply. 
. Mary drew in her bead, with l^e ^^xt^-^vaia of coo— 
aciiAUs gvilt ; . and, w hilfit a €o\q«v ftU\ftf&^\^«x \»»fc, AJoalS. 
ofJtself migbi have betrayed \2ec ^teN%x\t.«^^vi\\,^\«v^ 
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*^ Mr. Coi^tantinci," replied Sluphemia, with a seeonil 
•fgb, '* Did you remark, Mnry, how graeefully he sup* 
^rted that sick old gentleman P Was it not the persont- 
^cation of l^outh upholding the fainting steps of AgeP 
He put raein mind of the charming young prince, whose 
name I forget, leading the old Belisarius/^ 

*' Yqu are an enthusiast, Euphemia !" returned Maryi 
•triving to smile, aud wondering within herself* what 
«ouldb«the meaning of those appellations with which the 
old man had addressed Thaddeus. 

'' So all tell me,'' replied Euphemia ; '< so all say, 
who neither possess the sensibility nor the candour to 
allow, that great merit may exi^t without being associa-* 
led with great rank. Yet," cried the little beauty in a 
more animated tone, ** I have a?y doubts, Mary, of his 
being what he seems. Did you observe the sick gentle- 
man call him my lord V* 

*\I did>.*' returned Mery, ^'andlwasnot surprised* 
Such maaoers asMr> Coastantine's, are not to be acquir- 
ed in a oottage/' ^ 

*'Dear, dear Mary!^' cried Eupberaia, .flinging her 
ivory arms couq4 her neck; *' how Move you for these 
words I you are generous, you think nobly, and I wilt 
BO longer hesitate to — to'' and, breaking off, she hid 
ber head in Mhn Beaufort's bosom. 

Mary's heart throbbed, her cheeks grew pale,, and she 
felt a secret wish to stop the tide of Miss Duodas's confi- 
dence, t 

** Dear Euphemia,*^ answered she, " your regard for 
tbji interesting exile is very praiseworthy. But be- 
yirare of-——*' she hesitated ; a conscious twitch in her 
own breast, stayed the warning that was rising to her; 
tongue ;, and, blushing at a motive which she could not 
at the instant assign to friendship, selfishness or envy, 
^he touched tl^ cheek of Euphemia with her (j^ivering 
lips- 

Euphemia bad finished the sentence for her, and raising 
ber head, exclaimed :^^ What should I fear in esteemlug 
Mr. Conitantine? Is he not the most captivating creas 
ture in the worldP And for his beauty ! Oh, 'Mary, he. 
is so beautiful, that when the library is filled with the 
handsomest men about town, the momeivX. Cc^\i%Vevv^cc&%. 
eoierSf their reigo is over. 1 cottvip«ite VVctcw >nVCsv\a* 
(godlike figure, and I feel as on^ \ooV\u% ^^VAVifc %>min^^ 
eibet objtxtff appear dim and feba^^^^^*^ 



'^* I hopfl^*' vetarned USary, robbing berfoMlraMfWiUi 

her hand, her head. beginoiBg to acbe strangely, *'* that 
liCr. CoBstantine does not owe your frien&bip to hit 
fine person ? 1 think his mental qtialitiefl are more deeer* 
ving such a ^ift" 

*' Don't look 8o«evere, dear M»ry }" cried MiMDon* 
4as, observing tbbt she caH down her eyes, with a con* 
tractiog brow ^ *Vare you displeased with me P" 

^' Mary's di«pl«aKure was at the austerity of her owil 
vpords, and not at her auditor^ Raising her eyes viltk 
a «trtile both in tbecn and on her lips, s^e said, ^*I do 
not mean, my dear girl, to be severe ; but I wouid wish, 
for the honoi^ of my sex, that the objects which attract 
cither our love or our compassion, shoald have some* 
thing more precious than mere personal beauty, to ea« 
gage our interest/' 

'' Well. I shall soon be satisBed!" cried Eupberalaftt 
« gayer tone, as they drove through Grosve nor gate; 
^ WjB all know that Constantino is sensible and aceeiiH 
pliohed: He writes poetry like an angef, both in French 
and Italian : I have hundreds of mottoes composed by 
iiim; ^lie of them, Mary, is on that work-box Igavii 
you yef^terday : and what is more, I will ask him to* 
asorrow, why that old gentleman called hiia m^ lord t 
If he be a lord !" exclaimed she. ^ 

** What then ?'* inquired the eloqnent eye^ of Mary. 
**• Bon't look so impertinent,, my dcar,^ cried tbe now 
animated beauty, " I positively Won't say another wordl' 
to you to-day." 

Miss Beaufort's head-ache had become so painful, 
that she felt relieved when Euphen^ ceased, and the 
itarriage drew up to lady Dnndas's door. 

A night of almost unremitted; sleep, performed such 
good effects on tbe frame and intellects of general But-' 
aou, that the evei^anxious Thaddeas receiv^ with ptea-- 
sure the opinion of doctor Cav^ndishi that he was so 
ttiuch better, as to allow them room to hope the best 
consequences from a constant repetition of the same ai^ 
and exercise. Accordingly, after the ride and walk had 
befen repelited tbe following day, the Co^nt left his 
friend to his maps and little Nan^y, and once more took:. 
t/iewajrtoHarley-streeU 'f 

Jle foaad only Mm Dundas and Viw ^^ttt \n ^^ %vi 
4^/ Mary (ugt^insi Ler will, wlaiaYi %\» ^vV^«A.>ii 
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it WM hier wiH^) liad gone oirt a 8hop]itsg<«itii! 
ISiss Dorothy Somerset and lady Dundas. • 

^ Miss Dundas ieftihe room tile moment «be faad finiiti? 
«d her lessons^ . s 

£upheraia, delighted at b^ng /e/«>«-^&0 wHh Thad«> 
4eus, forgot that she was to act the fasciiMting charac- 
ter of Madame d'Arbtay'e heroine; and, shutting bee^ 
book the instant Diana disappeared^ aU at onoe opened' 
her attack on^ his eonfidence; 

:'To the eager questions^ which the few words of tfae- 
General'had exeited, the Coiiat oflfered no oiher reply,. 
than the information, that his poor ^iend knew not 
what be saidi hairieg been a long time in a state of men- 
tal deraipgemftnt. 

This explanation caused a momentary moftification 
in the fanciful Eupbemiav but, as it was a property ol 
her Blind, to erect a new airy onstle iiumediately on the 
sinking of the old, she soon rallied, and embraced th& 
supposition, that he *^ might be a dukp, which was 
wore thaA a lord p' at any rate» let bim be what he • 
Wouid» he obarmed her, and had much ado to parr]ir 
the eocreasieg boldneiis of her fipeeches, withotiit letting 
her £iee that they were understood. 

" You are very diffident, Constantine }'' cried she,, 
looking down, ^^ if I consider you worthy of myt friend- 
ship, why should yoMmak^ disoualifytng assertions ?'' 

*< Every man, -madam,'' returned Tbaddeus bowing 
aa he rose from his chair^ <* must feel himseif diffident 
of deserving tb^ honour of your notice.'' 

'^•There. isno man livjng,'' '* replied she, blufbing^ 
" to whom I would pfTer my frieudsbip but yourself.'' 

Tbaddeus bit his>lip; he knew not what to answer ; 
howing a second time, he stretched out his band, and 
drew his hat towards him* Kuphemta's eyes followed 
the movement. 

<^ You are in a prodigiou*! haste, Mr. Constantine 1'' . 

*> I feel that I intrudie^ Medam ; and I have promised 
lo be with my siok friend .at an early hour." 

♦< Well, you na»y go, since you are obliged}'-' return** 
ed the pretty Enphemia, rising up, and smilidg sweetly 
as«she laid one hand on liisarm, and put the other into 
her tucker ; she drew out a l\lUe N^Yu\fe\%%>Jcvw ^iwaww^-"? % 
joorlrecl with the words ' Totijouf cKet;^ ^^\ ^V^\^^*>5w 
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•Hiaddteoi enlbufcd as be look it; and af^in Imving 
recourse to the convenient reply of a bow, left tbc roonhi 
qiHte overemue with venation. 

There wan an indeiictcy In this absolately woom^ 
conduct of Miss Kupbemid, that notbwithsUndtng her 
iMMuty, and Uie softness which was ita' vehicle, stcttcio 
htm with the deeepest disgust. He could not trace reaA 
ilfiection, either in her words or manner ; aad, tbat 
any woniany iasti^ted by a iDere whim, should lay; 
Qside the decent reserves of her sex, and actually courts 
, his regard, aurprised, wbilst it impellad him, to loatb 
her. 

Hiey who adopt Eupbemia's sentiments, are littla 
aware of the conclusion which society deduce from suds 
intemperate behaviour. That mistaken areatu re, who, 
^ther at tbe impulse of her own disposition, or the man« 
dates of example, is led tb tbrow off the veil of modest 
tys literally ^f&rsake* the guide of her youth* and leaver 
herself open to every attack which maii c^ devisa 
agaiast virtue. By levelling the barrier raised by nav 
lure, she herself expores the hold of her peace; and 
may ftnd, too late for recovery, that what modesty has 
abandoned* is not long held by honour. 

Euphemia's afleeted attachmeiit, suggested to ths 
Count a few unpleasant recollections respecting the 
fervent and uneqnivocal passion of lady Sam. Thottgis 
guilty, it sprung from a head-lopg ardour of disposition,) 
which formed at once the error and its palliation. Ha 
saw that love was not welcomed by ber^ (at least W 
ihbaght so,) as a plaything, but struggled with as a 
foe ; he bad witnessed her tortures, be pitied them I and^ 
itr render her happy, would gladly have made any sacri*' 
fice short of his future tranquillity. Too well asaaredf 
of being all the world to lady Sara ; the belief, that 
^iss Eophemlft liked him only from idleness, caprice, 
and contradiction, caused him to repay her overture^ 
With decided contempt. 

When he arrived at home, he threw the podcet^bookv 
whose unambiguous motto made him laugh at her anil 
Itjntgeif, into a drawer, and'\oOkViv% vowwd hi« humble 
rooiBf wliose wicker chairs, oU-«\ofla«A. ^o«t^ %xk4%TL< 



dismayed, were the indigent Constantine really to take< 
ypu at your word^ a*d bri»g yaa home to Biieh a ebeer* 
Itss babitatian r 

The repetition of the late toeiie, wbicb wai eomutt*' 
oicated to Mm Beaufort from Eiipbemia, failed in pro- 
ducing a simitar effect qm ber«' 

I JM.ary ooiild discover no reason wfafy tbe old gentle*^ 
man's mental derangement should dignify his friend witb'^ 
titles thai be had never borne. She remarked, that bis 
answer to Eupbemia appeared evasive ; she remembered -. 
bis emotion and apology on seeing Mr. C. Kembl« in 
jkklberti and, uniting with tbe»e facta, bis manners, 
and acquirements, 9o far beyond the charges of a vulgar ^ 
education, she could retain do doubt of bis being at least 
wellborn. 

This mystertous Constantine, occupied her hourly 
thoughts during the space of two months; in which' 
Him«, she had full opportuaiiiy to learn much of a char- - 
. aeier with whom she associated almci^t every day. At 
lady Tinenioutb's (one of whose evening guests she fre»! 
quentl; became) sho beheld bifn disrobed of that armour 
of reserve, wbic^i was his best repellant against the^ 
nide attacks in Harley-street. 

In the hf )use of the Countess, Mary saw him welcom- 
erl like a certain idolized being, before whose cheering 
influence, all f ruwns and clouds must disappear. When ^ 
be entered, the smile resumed its seat on the languid 
features of lady Tinemotilh ; Hiss' Egerton's eye, light- . 
ed up to keener archness; lady Sara's voluptuous orbsi 
floated in pleasure ; and for Mary herself^ her breasts 
b^ved^ her cheeks glowed, her hands trembled, a quiok < 
sigh escaped her bosom ; and whilst she remained in bis 
presence, she believed that bappinjess bad lost its usual 
evanescent property, and Uad become tangiblet to bold 
aad press upon the heairt. ' 

Mary, who questioni&d the cause of these tremors on : 
her |m1Iow ; bedelvned it with ^elicioos though bitter 
tears, when her alarmed soul wbisperedi that she fielt? 
for Ibis amiable foreigner, ' a $9me^mkg ihtm friendthip- 
dearer,- 

^ Abi IS H iacome to this ?** erM %Vk«^pt««ttti^^Q'«% 
Aersatyrated eye^Jids with her hand, *^ am\aJt \«^.^ft►^ 
Ipwe ammtf who perhaps nev«r cnalt ^L^^Mmi^ Q^^SB^^'' 
Mow despicable fi^il 1 tupcQiae iix bqj o^ti vj^ft'" 
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/Th« pride of woman, putf this obav^ to hsr takftr' 

Ireart : that heart which se^ms tempered of the purest • -. 
oiayi and warmed with the fire of heaven ; that tender 
and disiniarested heart, makes a§ its appeal — What is^ 
love? Is it not an admiration of all that is heautiful .in 
nature and morality ? Ta it not a union of lovelinef^t 
with truth ? Is it not a passion, whose sole object is-* 
the' rapture of contemplating the supreme beauty of this 
combined character ? 

'^ Where then/' cried the enthusiastic Mary, wiping 
the tears from her cheek, '* where is the shame that can 
be annexed to my loving Coostantine P If it be faon*- 
Qurable to love delineated excellence ; it must be equal*. 
]y 80, to love it when embodied in a human shape.- 
Such it i^ in Constantine : and if love be the reflected 
light of virtue, I may ceaae to arraign myself of what \ 
otherwise would have scorned. Therefore, Constan- 
tine,'* cried she, raising her clasped hands, whilst re^ 
newed tears streamed over her face, *' 1 will love thee! 
I will pray for thy happiness, though its partner should , 
.t)e Euphemia Dundas!" 

Mary's eager imagination, would not allow her to . 
perceive those obstacles, in the shapes of pride and pru- 
dence, which would stand in the way of his obtaining 
Enphemia's hand; its light, shewed to her, only a rival, 
in the person of (he little beauty \ fix>m whpse ilirect 
confidence she afterwards retreated with abhorrence. 

Had Euphemia been more deserving of Constantine, 
Miss Beaufort believed she would have felt less reluctant 
to bear that she also loved him. Btit Mary could not 
avoid seeing, that Miss £. Dundas possessed little to 
ensure comfort, if mere beauty and accidentat flights oC 
good-humour, were not admitted into the scale. She 
was weak in. understanding, timid of principle, absurd 
in almost every sentiment she adopted; and, as for 
love, true, dignified, respectable tove, she knew poth- 
iftg of the feeling. ~ ** . ' 

Whilst Miss Beaufort meditated ^ on ^this meagre 
schedule of her rival's merits, the probability that even 
such a man as Constimtine, might sacrifice himself to 
flattery and splendour, stung her to the soul. > 

iJThe more fihe reflected on it the more she conceived it 
likely, £uphemia was consVAereA a'be«»L\.^ ol>3nft ^-^ \ 
^^^.A^3M|t|ip9 &f Infilled preUVaes^»») ^V%a:s^ m«oi nV>^ 



iBiiglit thwm t^nstantlite r sbe wa9 iakiresi offifty ih6i^ 
ftaad pounds ; snd did not esteem it necessary to conceal 
ftgin ber favourite, the empire she bad acquired. Per* 
haps there was generosity in this openness ; If so, what * 
might it not affect on a grateful disposition ? or rather*, 
(her niorti6ed heart, marmured in the words of her aunt 
Dorothy ;) How might it not operate on the mind of 
one of tliat 9e%, whiph at the best, is equally moYCd by 
caprice, as sentiment? 

Mary blushed at ' the appropriation of this opinion ; 
and, angry with herself, for the injustice which a Inrlt- 
ine jealousy bad induced her to throw on Constantine'f 
l»obl3 nature, she resolved, whatever where her strug* 
gfea, fo promote his happiness to the utmost of ber power. 

The next morning, when Miss Bean fort openeil the 
study door, $he found Mr. Constantine at his station, 
literally baited between Miss Dnndas and ber honuorabfe 
lover. At such moments, Mary always appeared th« 
kindest of the kind. She foved to see Constantine 
Smile; and. whenever she could produce that effect, by 
turning the spleen of these polite sneerers against them* 
ielvea, the smiles which entered her heart affbrded • 
banquet for hours after his departure. 

Mary drew out her work (which was a purse that sbA 
was netting for lady Tioemouth) and taking a seat be* 
side Thaddeiis. strove along with Enphemia, to occupy^ 
his attention entirely, that he might not catch even 0n6 
of those insolent glances, which were passing from lias« 
celles, and a new ally, whom be had obtained in the 
pretty ladv Villi ers. 

This lady seemed to take extreme pleasure in acoos* 
ting Thaddeus by the appellation of <* friend^ rojr good 
man, Mr. what^s your name?" and similar squibs of in* 
suit, with which the prosperous assail the unfortunate. 
Such randomi shots often inffict the most galling Wounds. 

However, frknd^ my good man. and Mr. iohat^t yetut 
tamCy disappointed this lady's small artillery of'eflect^ 
He seemed invulnerable, both to her insolence, and to 
her affectation ; for to be admired by even Mi^» Ihjodas'g 
contemned tutor, was not to be despised : though at the 
twy moment, she supposed her haughtiness had impres* 
sed him with a high sense of his owti ts^wvRtsiis ^Ti^% 
i^/e-frdoflcfrptioii of her dignity. 
M0 Jampead mbout the room; «8nii&«^ ^^"^D^^ ^^'^ 



^(ilayed with Suphemia's Tap-dog, fondled H, «e«rted ben* 
self on the Hoot, and swept the carpet wilh her line 
flaxen tresses: but she performed the whole routine of 
eaptivation in vain : Thaddeus recollected having* seen 
this pretty full-grown baby, in her appropriaie charac- 
ter of a profligate wife, pawning her own and her bus* 
banc's property ; he remembered this, and the united 
«baft8 of her charms and folly, fell unnoticed to th^ 
ground. 

When Thaddeus took his leave, Miss Beaufort, at 
was her custom, retired, for an hour to read in her dre|> 
sing room, before she directed her attention to the toilet* 
She opened a book, and ran over a few pages of lord St* 
Alban ; but his reasoning was too abstracted for her pre* 
sent frame of mind, and she threw the volume down. 

She dipped a pen in the tnk^stand. Being a letter ia 
debt to her guardian, she thought she could defray il 
now. She accomplished ^VDear Sir," and stopped. 
\fhiist phe rested on her elbow, and heedless of what 
she was doing, bit the feather of her quill to pieces, na 
other idea offered itself, than the (igure of Thaddeusi 
Bitting ^severe in yaulhful beauty V She saw him sur* 
rounded by those contumelies which the unworthy bes* 
low on the merit they can neither emulate nor over look* 
Uneasy with herself, she pushed the table away ; and», 
leaning her cheek on her arm, gassed into the rainbow 
/ varieties of a beautifnl pot of flowers which occupied the 
fire-place. ,Even their gay colours, appeared to fade be^ 
fore her sight, and present to her vacant eye, the form 
af Thaddeus, with the melancholy air that shaded hit 
movements. She turned round, but she could not dis- 
tngage herself from the spirit that was within her : hit 
half-suppressed sighs, seemed yet to thril^ in her ear, and 
veigh on her heart. 

^^Bxeellent young man!*^ cried she, starting up, 
** why are you so wretched ; O ! lady Tinemoutb, why' 
have ynu told me so much of bis virtues? Why have I 
convicted myself, that what you said is true ? Ob ! why ' 
was I formed to love superior goodness ?" 

The natural reply to these self-demanded questions^ 
suggesting itself, she assented with a tear to the whis^ 
^Brings of her feelings, that when philosophy would ban-^ 
iffh the affectionn, it is incapable ol ^\\\Yx%\^^\t \\!m:a« 
Me nog ike bf^fov hits VB»A!^^ . 
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' -^* IfoftinU, who^iiieB with lady Biindafl to-day f*f 

*' 1 belike Ma'am,*' replied the girl, ** Mr.. La^celle^ 
)ady Villiers, and the Marquis Elesmere." 
' *< I^etest tbeoi all three !*' cried Mary, with a peta- 
hinee to which 6be wao little* liable ; *^ dress me how you 
Hke, I am indifferent to my appearance." 

Marshall obeyed the comoaands of her lady, who beat 
her ^yes on a little volame of poems writtea by^£ger» 
ton Brydges, till her maid having fixed tbe Ian pearl 
•omb in her beautiful hair, exclaimed, «< Dear Ma'am, 
you are so pale to-day I shall I put on the least bit of 
rouge ?'* 

•* No,** returned Mary, glancing a look over her Ian*' 
guid features, *< no, Marshall, 1 appear as well as I de* 
sire* • Any chance of passing unnoticed in company I 
despise, is worth retaining. No one will be here this 
evening, that Vcare to please." 

She was mistaken ; other company bad been invited 
hesides tbem whom the maid had mentioned ; and Miss 
Beaufort continued from seven o'clock till ten, the peri- 
od at which tbe ladies left the table, annoyed to death 
by the insipid and pert ooqipUnients of the men. 
' Sick of their subjectless and dragginz conversation, 
she gladly followed lady Dun das to tbe drawing room ; 
woere, opening her netting case, she took her station 
beneath one of the lustres in a remote corner, hoping ta 
ind a retreat from the ceaseless nonsense of her lady- 
ship's guests. 

" After half an hour had elapse*!, the gentlemen from 
below, recruited by fresh company, thronged in fast; 
and, notwithstanding it was styled a family party, Miss 
Beaafort saw. many strange faces, amongst whom she 
observed an old clergyman, who was looking about for 
a chair. The yawning Lascelles threw himself along 
the only Tacant«ofa^ just as the gentleman approached. 

Miss Beaufort iinmediately resigned ber place, and 
was moving on to another room, when the coxcomb 
springing up, begged permission to admire her work ; 
and taking it from ber, pursued ber, twisting the purse 
into a rope round his fingers, declaring how pretty it 
was, whilst he thrust (in his own opinion) his pretty 
hand into her eyes.. 
Mary walked forward, fimiliag w\l\l COXAwK^V ^^ 
tke/j^ekdhed the paihied ndo^ \ y^)uu^ V\i« ^IjJbM^Tl^cv 



lami Wer0 «loftely engaged in conveniatioft wtfi Up 

.^arquls of Elesmere. . 

LasceJIes, who trembled for his Golconda, at*tbif 
tight, stepped briskly up. Mary, who did pot wish ^a 
lose sight of her pursC} whilst in the power, of 8U«h a 
XfOihario^ followed hioiy and placed herself agjaiost th9 
9Tm of (he sofa on which Euphemia sat, 

Lasceiles, now bowed his scented lucks tp Diaaa ift 
Vain. Lord Elesmere was describing the last heat at 
Newmarket, and the attention of neither lady could ha 
drawn aside- , 

The beau became so irritated by the perfect neglect o| 
Euphemia, and sp. uettled at hersisier'^ overlooking 
him, that assuming a gay air.; he, struck Miss Pundas's 
arm a smart stroke with Miss Beaufort's purse ; and 
laughing, to shew the atrong opposition between hta 
broad white teeth, and the miserable mouth of his lord- 
ly rival ; hoped to alarm him by his famiiiarity, and to 
obtain a triumph over the ladies by degrading them in 
the eyes of the peer. 

*< Mies Duodas," demanded he^ ** who the devil was 
that, your sister walked with the odier day in JPorUaud 
place?" 

<^ Me 1^' cried Euphemia, surprised. 

** Aye," returned he, *< I was crossing Weymouth* 
street, when I perceived you accost a strange looking 
man* Tou may remember, you sauntened with him ae 
far as William Miller's. I would have joined you, but 
seeing the family standing in the balcony, I did not 
chuse them to suppose, that perhaps I brought you into 
such low company.'' 

*< Who was it, Euphemia?" inquired Miss Banda% 
in a severe tone. 

^ '* I wonder he affects to be ignorant," answered her 
sister, angrily, *^ he knows very well, it was only Mr. 
Constantioe.'' 

<' And who ia Mr. GonstaDtiae ?" demanded the mac^ 
quis. Mri Lascelies shrugged his shoulders. 

<' E'fiaith, my lord ! a fellow that nobody knows; a 
teacher of languages, giving himself the airs of a priace. 
A writer of poetry ; ami a man who will draw yoU| your 
iiouse and dogs, if you will pay him for it^'? 

Jlfarf'iS heart swelled. 
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jfroppThg bfs lip ; "and the lonely ^aphemia wishes lo 

^otii bis sorrows/' 

' '*!No, my lord" stammered Eupbemia, '<he i»-— hs 

*" Whatr* interrupted Lascelles, with a malicioas 
^in, *' a wandering beggar; that thrusts bitnseir into 
society, which may some day repay his insolence with 
chastisement ! For those who encourage bim, they bad 
better beware of being scouted by the world. I under- 
stand that his chief protectress, is lady Tinemouth ; and, 
by way of an auxiliary, lady Sara Roos evinces that she 
is no>t quite inconsolable at the absence of her husband/' 

Mary, pale and trembling, at the scandal bis last 
words would have insinuated^ had opened her lipia ta 
speak, when Miss Dundas (whose angry eyes darted 
from her sister to hex lover) exclaimed, **• Mr. Lascelles, 
I Itnow not what you mean. The subject you have ta- 
ken up, is below my discussion ; yet, 1 must confess, if 
lEnphewia ever have disgraced herself so far as to be seen 
walking with a school-master, she deserv:es all you have 
Aid." 

' ** And why might I not walk with him, sister?" ask* 
ed the poor culprit, suddenly recovering from her con- 
fusion, and looking pertly up, *' who knew that be was 
not a gentleman ?" 

*< Every body, ma*am" interrupted Lascelles ; " and 
when a young woman of fashion condescends to be seen 
equalizing herself with any creature depending on his 
wits for support, she is very likely to incur the contefopt 
of her acquaintance, and the censure of her friends/' 

'^ She is. Sir" said Mary, holding down her iadignant 
heart, and forcing her countenance to appear sei'ene; 
'* for she ought to know, that those men of fashion, who 
have no wits, either to be their support or ornament, if 
they did not prescribe talents from their circle, must 
soon find ** the greater glory dim the less.'* 
'■' **True, Madam** cried lord Berrington, who having 
entered during the contest, had stood, unobserved till 
this moment; '^and that gold title, will prove mere 
dross atid bubble, when struck by the Ithuriel touch of 
Genius.*' 

Marj' inrDcid round at the sound o! Vus ^VkWws^^cs^Txti 
roice, ant! gave blai one of those ^\&act% \NV\0Jv^<5»\t«ir 
mediately to the souL 



, <^Cbm6, MiM Beaufort," cried he, taking ber bmi^ 

^ I see the yonng musictao, yoncieri who has so recent^ 
iy astonished the public. I believe he is going to sing. 
Let us leave this ill-natured corner, and seek harmonj 
hy his side." 

Mary obeyed the ioipulse of bis arm, and seating her* 
self a few paces off the musical party, Berringtoo toolc 
bis station behind her chair. 

When the finest, and most melting voice in the world, 
bad ceased the last stanza of *^ From shades of mght **'' 
Jtfary^s eyes, Cull of admiration, and a feeling which ra«« 
pid association rendered more intense, remained fixed 
on the singer : lord Berrington smiled at the vivid ex,« 
pression of her countenance ; and, as the inimitable 
Braham moved from theinstrument, exclaimed. *< Come, 
come. Miss Beaufort, 1 won't allow that Orphan boy 
to run away with all your attention ; listen to my mer^ 
ks. Do you know, if it were not for my timely lectures, 
little Lascelles would grow the most insufferable gossip 
about town ? There is not a match, nor a divorce near 
St. James's, of which he cannot repeat to you all th^ 
M!hy8 and wherefores* I call him Sir Benjamin Back* 
bite; and I believe he hates me worse than the devil." 

** Such a man's dislike,*' rejoined Mary, ** is thes 
highest encomium he can bestow. I never yet heard 
bim speak well of a person who did not resemble himself.'^ 

^* And he is not consistently generous even there,'' 
resumed the viscount , '< I am not sure, that I have al<* 
ways heanl him speak in the gentlest terms of Miss Dun* 
das^ Yet, on this topic, I cannot quite blame him ; for 
on my honour, she provokes me beyond any woman I 
know.'' 

** Many women," replied Mary, smiling, " would eft' 
teem that a flattering instance of power." 

'^ And, like every thing thai flatters," returned he^ 
*' it would tell a falsehood. A phrew can provoke the 
man who detests her. And for Miss Dundas," continu- 
ed he, '^ notwithstanding her parade of learning, her 
judgment has not been taught to decide rightly ; conse- 
quently she generally espouses the wrong side of the ar* 
gument; and I may say, with somebody whose name I 
have forgotten, that any one vrhokao^'s Diana Dundag, 
0ever need he at a loss for a w.oimtLiito c^\V\\ftv««^ivDKoi^* 
** You are not usual W so wvere, my V«^V 
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'i^ I am not fkaaally 90 sincere, Miss Beaufort^*' an* 
-twered he, ** but I see that you think for yourself; there- 
fore I make no hesitation in speaking what I think — to 
you.'* 

Mary bowed her head. Lady Dundas at that mo- 

■Mnt beckoned hioi across the room. She compelled 

. hiin to sit down to whist. He cast a rueful glance at 

JKIary, and took a seat opposite his costly partner. ' 

** That is a very worthy young toan/' observed the 
. eld clergyman, to whom' Miss' Beanfort, at the begin- 
ning of the evening had resigned her chair ; ** I pre- 
tame. Madam, you have been honouring him with yotil^ 
conversation." 

**Yes,'' returned Mary, noticing the benign cour^ 
tenance of the venerable speaker ; *' I have not had the 
pleasure of long knowing lord Berrington, but what! 
pave seen of his character is highly to his advantage." 

*• I was intimate in his father's house for years," re- 
joined the gentleman ; **• I knew his lordship from a boy, 
if ha have faults, he owes them to his mother, who doat* 
•d on him/ and rather directed his care to the adorn- 
ment of a really handsome person, than ^o the cultiva- 
tion of talents, which he has since learnt to appreciate.'* 

** I believe lord Berrington to be very sensible, aud^ 
llK>ve all, very humane;" returned Mary. 

**Hei9 so," replied the old gentleman ; ** yet, it was 
Bot till be had attained the age of tweaty-two, that be^ 
appeared to know that be had any thing to do in th^ 
world, besides dressing, and attending on the fair. Hi^ 
taste directed the first, whilst the urbanity of his dispo- 
sition ^ve birth to the latter. When Berrington arri^ 
^ed at bis title, he was about five-and-twenty. Sorrow 
for the death of bis amiable parents, who died in thft 
same month, afforded him leisure to find bis reason. He 
discovered that he had been acting a part beneath him ; 
and he soon implanted on the old stock, those excellent 
Hequirements of the mind, which you see he possesses. 
In spite of this regeneration," continued he, casting ft 
good-hamoured glance on the dove-coloured silk stock- 
ings, breeches, and waistcoat of the viscount ; <* you 
gerceive first impressions will remain. He lovet d^^o&t^ 
ut be J0F6S Jastice and philanlYirop'^ >5e\.\.«s'^ 

*' This eulogy. Sir," «aid Mary, ^'^ «,«ot A'im^^ws^'^^'fc»^': 
^rw. May I know the name ot iV^fi ^exsC^ettoKo^ ^"^"^^ 
^Aoa J kave tlio honour of coavec«^u\^^^* 
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** Mf name is Blaekmore," retarned he. 

*'I>r. Biaokmore?" 

<• The pamcv" 

He was the same I>r. Blackraore, whose humaaily 
bad been struck with the appearance of the count $«>• 
bieski at the Hummuai8 ; and who, being a rare vintef 
at lady Dundas'o, had never, by any chance, met a . 
second time with the object of his compassion. 
' ** I am happy/* resumed Miss Beauforti *< in having 
the good fortune to meet a gentleman, of whom I hav« 
8o frequently beard my guardian express his sentiments 
of efiteem." 

** Ah V* replied he> ^* I have not seen him sirce the 
death of his lady , I hope that he and his son are welt ?*' 

** Perfectly *' returned she. 

^' You, Madam, 1 suppose, are my lady's niece, Miss 
Beaufort?" 

" I am, Sir.'> 

** Well, I rejoice at this incident)'* rejoined he, prea-^ 
aing her hand ; "' I knew your mother when she was a 
lovely girl. She used to spend her summers with the 
late lady Somerset, then Miss Beaufort, at the castle. 
It was there I had the honour of cultivating her friend-- 
■hip." 

*' I do not remember ever having seen my mother,'*' 
replied the now thoughtful Mary. Dr. Blackmore, oh* 
serving the expression of her countenance^ smiled kind- 
ly, and said, '* I fear I am to blame here. This is a sad 
way of beginning an acquaintance to which I introdu- 
ced myself. But your goodness must pardon me,'' con- 
tinued he, ** for I have so long accustomed myself to 
jspeak what I like, to them I like, that sometimes, as ia 
jthis case. I undesignedly inflict pain.'' » 

" Not in this case," returned Mary; " I shall always 
feel pleasure in lii^tening to a friend of my mother's ; and 
particularly so, when he speaks in her praise." 

The breaking up of the card tables, prevented any 
further conversation : and lord Berrington again ap* 
proached Miss Beaufort, exclaimed, as be perceived 
her companion, <'Ah! my good doctor; what, yoik 
have presented yourself at this fair shrine? 1 declare, 
3^ou eccentric folk may dare any thing. Whilst yon are 
/rfe. Miss Beaufort " added \>e, lutT\m^Vft\i«c, ^'- iaj^«i^\. 
MJbls bit of advice, which a good Wdy auw %v«^\aft>'MS& 
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wbich I ImTe impUcitly followed, ^When yon nrm 
young, get the character of aa oddity, and it seats yo« 
iD an easy chair for life/* 

Mary was interrupted in her reply, by a general stir 
MAongtt the company ; who^ now that cards were over, 
like bees and wasps, were swarming about the roomi 
|;atfaering and stinging as they passed. 

At two, the boose was cleared ; and Mary exham- 
4ad, threw herself on her pillow, to think, and dream 
j^ Tfaaddem* 
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CHAPTER V. 

If it be true wbat the vivid tmagiDations of poets 
liave oi'ten asserted, that when the soul dreams, it is itt 
,tbe actual presence of those beings whose images present 
themsetvee to its slumbers, then have the spirits ot'Tfaad- 
deus and Hary been comoiingled at the hour of mid* 
night ; then has the young Sobieski again visited his 
distant country ; again seen it victorious f again knelt 
before bis sainted parent. 

From such visions as these, did Thaddeus awake in 
the morning, after having spent the preceding evening 
ivith lady rinemouth. 

lie had walked with her ladyship in Hyde-Park till a 
late hour. By the mild light of the moon, which shone 
brightly through the still balmy air of a midsummer 
night, they took their- way twice alon^ the shadowy 
bank of the Serpentine. 

There is a solemn appeal to the soel in the repose of 
nature, that << makes itself be felt" No syllable from 
either Thail^deus or the Countess, broke tlie universal st* 
lence. 'Iliaddeus looked around, on the clear expanse 
of water overtihadowed by the long reflection of the deep- 
ening woods: then raising his eyes to that beautiful 
planet, which has excited the tendere^t sensations in 
•very feeling breast, since the beginning of the world ; 
he drew a deep sigh. The Countess echoed it. 

** In such a night as this, said Thaddeus, in a low 
voice as if afraid to disturb the sleeping deity of the 
place, ** I us^d to walk the ramparts of Villanoyr, with 
my dear departed mother, and gaze on that lovely orb :. 
when X was far distant from her, I have looked at it 
from the door of my tent, and,, fancying that her eyes 
were then fixed on the same object with my own, I 
found happiness in the idea." 

Thaddeus felt a tear stealing down bis cheek. That 
moon yet shone brightly, but his mother's eyes were clo- 
sed in the grave. ' 

♦' Villanow !»' repeated the Countess in a tone of fop-^ 
prise, ** surely, that was the seat of the brave Palafme 
of Masovia ! Vou have discovered ^ouvi^M, d^at^.'^Vaxi* 
tine! lam much roista'^eD} U ^OU \it Uti\ \)AS ^t^JO^^Q^v 
Ttaddeus Sohieski ?" 



^addeos bad allowed the remembrance pressing on 
"kis mind, to draw him into a speech, which he found 
liad disclosed to the quick apprehension of the CountefS, 
what his pride woald for ever have oonceaied. 

*> I have indeed betrayed my secret ;" cried he, inca- 
fiftble ot denying it, *' but, dear lady Tinemoutb, as 
ytm value my feelings, never let it escape your lips. 
Having long considered you as my best friend, loved 
you as a parent, I forgot in the recollection of my be- 
loved mother now no more, that! had withheld any of 
By history from you." 

'* Gracious Providence !" exclaimed her ladyship, af* 
ter a moment's pause, in which ten thousand admiring 
and pitying refiections thronged un her mind, ^' Is it pos- 
sible? Can it be ti«e count Sobiei^ki, that brave and 11* 
lastrious youth, of whom every foreigner spoke with 
wonder ? Can it be bim, that I behold in the poor un- 
friended Constantino ?" 

^^£venso; returned Tfaaddeus, pressing her bend; 
" my country is no more. I am now forgotten by the 
world, as I have been by fortune. I have nothing to 
do on the earth, but to fulfil the few duties which frteod- 
fhip^as enjoined ; and then, it will be indifferent to me 
how soon I am laid in its bosom." 

** You are too young, dear Constantino, (for I aoi 
yet to iCall you by that naflte) to despair of happiness, be- 
ing I'eserved for you." ^ 

^ No, my dear lady Tinemoutb, I do not cheat my- 
self with such hope ; I am not so importunate with the 
gracious Being who gave me life and reason. He bes^ 
towed on me for a white, the tenderest connections ; a 
mother, a grandfather, frieods, rank, honours, glory: 
all these were crufihed in the fall of Poland ; yet I sur- 
vive, i only seek resignation, and I have found it: it 
eost me many a struggle ; but the contest was due to the 
decrees of that^U-wtse Creator, who gave my first years 
to happiness." 

*^ Inestimable young man l'^ cried the Countess, wi- 
ping the flowing tears from her eyes, ** you teach mis- 
fortune dignity 1 Not when all Warsaw rose in a body 
to thank you as one of its bravest deliverers ; not when 
the king received you in the senate vj'wVi o^^u vittoa \ 
eouldyoa have appeared to me so wotlViy oK ?Awvvvi>Xatv> 
^af tbJs momeatf whea^ coasc\o\i%ol XiwiXa^ ^^^^ ^^ 
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tMs, yoa submit to the bitterest ertoriiiB of fate, 
you believe tbein to be the will of yoar Maker! Afal 
Itttie does Miss Beanifort think, when seated by your 
side, that she is conversing with th6 very hero wibolft 
che has so often wished to see !" 

<' Miss BeaufdH!'' echoed Th&ddeas> bis'beart glow* 
ing with delight. " Did she ever hear of me by thef 
name of Sobieski ?" 

*' Who has not ?" returned the^ Countess, *' every 
heart that conld be interested by suffering vfrtuey ba« 
beard, and must well remember, the calamittesof yoaf 
country. Whilst the newspapers of the day, informed 
us of the struggles which Poland mtde for liberty ; they 
noticed amongst the first of her champions, the Pala- 
tine of Masovia, Kosciuszko, and yourself. Many an 
evening have I spent with lady Somerset and Mary 
Beaufort, Inmenting the fate of that devoted kingdom.*' 

During this declaration, a .variety of transporting 
«motions agitated the mind of l^addeus ; till ^ecol^e€- 
ting with a bitter pang, the shameless ingratitude of 
Pembroke, and the cruel possibility of being recognized 
by the earl of Tinemouth as his son ; he eiclaimed^ 
''My dearest Madam. I entreat, that what I have re- 
vealed to you, may never be divulged ! Miss Beauforfs 
friendship would indeed be happiness ; but I cannot 
purchase even that, at the expense of feelings whlcb 
are knit with my life." 

•'How?" died the Countess, "Is not your name« 
and ail its attendant ideas, an honour that the proudest 
man migbt boast ?'' 

Tbaddeus pressed her ladyship*'8 hand gratefully ts^ 
Ills heart. 

*'-Youare kind! very kind! Yet, I cannot retraet*- 
Confide, dear lady Tinemouth, in the justice of my re- 
solution. I could not bear cold pity ; I could not bear 
the heartless commentB of people, who, pretending to 
compassion, would load me with a heavier sense of my 
calamities. Besides, there are persons in £ngland« 
who are so much the objects of my aversion, that I 
would rather die than have them kno# that I exist.- 
Therefore, on these grounds let me implore you to pre- 
serve my secret." 

Lady Tinemouih saw by the caroeslwea* cA \i\%\!«Ki- 
JBi^/ that she oiight to comply •, ^luAj >K\v\lo\^^. to^«^ 



lieeitaiioD, promittd all the aileiMsa on the subject I10 
could require. 

This loog, moonlight coovemtion, by awakening 
those ^ormaot reioembraoces, which were cherished, 
though bidden in his boaonOf. gave birth to an effort of 
imagination that painted within the rapid series of bis 
ipffiultttotts dreams, the images of every being whom be 
liad ever loved, or now continued' to regard with ia- 
Iferest 

Proceeding next morning towards Harley-street, ha 
pondered on what had happened ; and pleased that he 
had, though unpremeditatedly, paid the just compU- 
neot of fail entire confidence, to the uncommon friend- 
ship of the GountesE ;. he arrived at lady Dundas's door, 
before he was sensible of the ground he had passed over ; 
and,' in a few minutes afterwards was ushered into his 
accustomed purgatory. 

When the servant opened the study door, Miss Eu- 
phemia waa agaki alone. Thaddeus recoiled, but be 
could not retreat. 

. ^ Come in, Mr. Coastlintine,'' cried the little beauty, 
in a languid tone ; '* my sister \9- gone to the riding- 
school with Mr. Lascelles. Miss Beaufort wanted me 
to drive oat with her and my mother ; but I preferred 
waiting for you.'' 

The Count bowed ; aod, almost retreating with fear 
of what might next be said, he gladly heard a thunder- 
ing knock at the door^ and, a moment after, the voica 
of Miss Duodas ascending the stairs. 

He had just opened his books, when she entered, fol- 
lowed by her lover. Panting under a heavy riding-hab- 
it, she flung herself on a sofa, and began to villify '' tho 
odiotts beat of Fozard's odious place ;'' and telling Eu- 
phemia she woiild play truant to day, ordered ber to at- 
tend to her lessons. 

Owing to the warmth of the weather, Thaddeus came 
out this morning without boots ; and it being the fimt 
time that the fine proportion of his limb, had been seen 
by any of the present company, excepting Euphemia; 
Lascelles, bursting with a disdain of such insignificant 
distinctions, (which he would not call envy) measured 
the Count's beautiful leg with his luaoVewl ft^«& \ \kvft.ti^ 
declaring be was quite in a furnace, XooV. \\ift. ^<^^^^'« ^ 
"iisi. glov», and waving it to auA Ito^ W\l taxsXVfc^^v 
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**7Ae/atref lascellefl cries 1^ exclaiored Bilp1lenil» 
booking off her exercise. ^ 

<' What ! does your master teach fou wit?'* drawled 
the coxcomb; with a particular emphasis. 

Thaddeas affecting not to hear, continued to direct 
.Ms pupil. 

The indefatigable liascelles having observed the coia^' ] 
pTacence with which the Count always regarded Midi 
Beaufort, determined the goad should fret ; and draw- 
ing out of his pocket the netting which he bad taken the 
night before from Mary, exclaimed, " 'Fore heaven* 
here is Oiy little Beaufort's purse." 

Thaddeus started, and unconsciously looking np, be* 
held the well-known work of Mary, dangling in the 
hand of Lascelles. He felt sensations unknown to him; 
his eyes became dim, and hardly knowing what he saw 
or said, he pursued the lesson with encreased velocity* 

The malicious puppy, having found his malice iak« 
effect ; with a careless air, threw his clumsy limbs cAi 
the vacant part of the sofa, which MisS' Dnndas had 
4|uitted to seat herself nearer the window, and cried, ia , 
a voice of sudden recollection. 

** By the bve, that Miss Maty Beaufort, when she 
ohuses to be smcere, is a sad little aristocrat." 

*< Ton may as well tell me,'' replied Miss Bundai^ 
with a contemptuous curl of her |ip, ** that she is the 
impress of Russia." 

*< I beg your pardon," cried he, raising his voice, at ' 
his judgment being doubted ; <* I will prove it to yon. 
When she gave me this gew-gaw," added be, rumpling 
the purse in his hand, *< she told me an everlasting stoiy 
about some friend of hers, whose music-moBter, having 
mistaken tome condescensions on her part, had dared to 
Snatch a kiss from her snowy fingers as they were, flying 
over the strings of her harp. t'lTou cannot imagine ho# 
Beaufort's pretty eyes blazed as she related this tale ; I 
verily believe, had it been herself, she would have gi- 
ven poor Tweedledum a flourish across the cheek.'* 

M.iss Bundas laughed. 

*' These energetic young ladies, possess not the gen- 
tlest passions in the world ; and after Miss Beanfort't 
outrageous sally last night to you, I should not wonder 
at any indecorum she might comtml.^' 

'* Outrageous to me I*' echoeOL l\ie lo^^ ^v^^vb^^* 



Mi^tlf ^eoetUogintO Diana's lavender bottle hni Jab^ 
•biDg his temples, '^ She was always too civil by half. £ 
Itftte forward girls." 

Tbaddeus shut the large dictionary that lay before 
hkaf with a violence that made the puppy start ; and 
vifiing hastily from his chair, with a face as red as crim- .. 
flOD, was taking up his bat, when the door opened, and 
Sifary appeared. 

A white chip hat was resting lightly on the glittering 
tvesses which waved over her forehead ; whilst her lace 
thade, gently discomposed by the air, half veiled and 
half revealed her graceful figure. She entered with a 
ftoHe, and walking up to the side of the table were 
Tfaaddeos was standing, inquired after his friend's health. 
Be answered her in a voice unusually agitated. All 
that he had been told by the Countess of her favourable 
opinion of htm ; and the slander he had just heard from 
I>iana*8 lover> were at once present to his mind. 

He was yet speaking, when Miss Beaufort casually 
looking towards the other side of the room, saw her 
purse still acting the part of a handkerchief, in the 
hand of Mr. Lascelles. 

** Look, Mr. Constantine/' said she, gayly tapping 
his arm with her parasol, *'bow the mo^t precious thiage 
may be degraded ! There is the netting that you have so 
eften admired, and which I intended for lady Tine* 
inou|h*s pocket, debased to do the office of Mr. Lasoelr 
les's^napkin.'^ 

" You gave it to him, Miss Beaufort," cried Miss 
Dondas; *^and after that, surely he may use it as he 
values it 1'* 

** If I could have given it to $Ir. Lascelles, Madam, 
1 should Ipardly have taken notice of its fate." 

Miss ]>undas, believing what her lover had advanced, 
was displeased at Mary, for having by presents, inter- 
fered with any of her danglers, and rather angrily re- 
plied, *^ Mr. Lascelles said you gave it t<^hiin ; and 
certainly you would not insinuate a word against his 
veracity?"-' \ 

** No, not »n«n«fl/c," returned Miss Beaufort, ** but 
o^rnt, that he has forgotten his veracity at least ialhv« 
statement.*' 
Lascelles yawned-^^*^ Lord bless me, Vaj^Cvea^W*' ^v«^ 
fust^lt You wiU disturb Monsieur:* 
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.^ ^ Mr. Constant I he,*' returned Mary, blushing witt 
indignation) ** cannot be disturbed by nonsense." 

Thaddeus again took his bat : bowing to his lovely 
cbampiun, with an expression of countenance, which he 
little suspected had passed from his heart to his eyes, he 
was preparing to take his leave, when Bupbenun re- 
quested him to inform her Whether she had folded dowm 
the right pages for the next exercise. He drew ne«% 
and was teanlngover her chair to look at the book, ^iiea 
she whispered, '' Don't be huK at what Laseeltes aays^ 
be is always jealous of nay body who is handsomer than 
himself." 

Thaddeus bowed to her with a face of scarlet ; for, on 
meeting the eyes of Mary, he saw that she had fapari 
this intended comforter as well as hims^eif ; and, utter- 
iBg a few incoherent sentences'to b<>th ladies, he horH*' 
ed out of the room. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

'/ ' 

' Tub 6pUDt Sobieski was prevented frooi paying bii 
customary visit, next morning in Harley-etreet, by the 
sudden illness of the general, who, at seven o'clock, had 
been struck with a fit of the palsy. 

When Dr. Cevendish beheld the poor old man stretch- 
ed alon^ the bed, and hardly exhibiting signs of life, he 
Ipronounced it to 'be a ^death-stroke. At this sentence^ 
Thaddeiiis turning deadly pale, staggered to a seat, with 
bis eyes fixed on the altered features of hie friend. Dr. 
Cavendish took his hand. s 

. • ^* Recollect yonrself, my dear sir ! Happen when it 
will, bis death must be a release. But do not expect it 
for some time; he may yet lingera week or a tbrtoigbt.*' 
< ''Notinpain, I hope !***8aid TSikaddcvs rising* 

«'No;" returned the doctor, *' probably be will re- 
main as you. now see him, and expire like the last glim- 
mer ot a dying taper.'' >'' 

The benevolent Cavendish proceeded to give particu- 
lar directions to Tbaddeus, and Mrs. Rob^on, who pro- 
mised to act as nurse ; and then with regret left the 
stunned Count to the melancholy tesk of watcibiog by 
the bed-^ideofhis venerable friend. 

Thaddeus now retained no thought that was not rivet- 
ted on the emaciated form before him. Whilst the un- 
conscious invalid struggled for re^^plration, he listenecl 
to his short and convulsed breathing, with sensations 
which seemed to tear the strings of his own breast. 
Unable to bear it longer, he moved opposite to the fire,^^ 
and seating himself, with his pallid face and aching 
head supported on his arm, which rested on a plain. deal 
table, he remained, meeting no other suspension from 
deep meditation, than the now and then appearance of 
Mrs. Robson on tiptoes^ peeping in, and inquiring wheth- 
er he wanted any thing. 

From this depressing reverie, he was aroused next 
rooming at nine o'clock, by the entrance pf Br. Caven- 
dish. Thaddeus seized his hand with the eagerness of .> 
anxiety, — *' he has not been worse, m^ ^^^^ ^vc^ \fiLV]V 
jiopetbat ' ' * 

The doctor, not ingenng hiok to ^mdi m>3tk -viV^X"^^ 



boped, sliook fais head, and waving his hand in sl^ dt 
the vanity of that hope, advanced to the bed of the gene- 
rai^ and felt his puhe. His opinion exactly coincided 
tvith wtiat he had declared before, differing oiily in one 
|)iiBirticuIar, that he now saw no absolute threatening^ of 
an immediate dissolutiun. 

'* Poor Butzou !" said Thaddeas, as the doctor with* 
drew> putting the general's motionless hand to his qai- 
vering lips, *' I never will leave thee ! I will watch by 
thee, thou last relic of my country !" 

With aaguish at his heart, he wrote a few hasty lines 
to the Countess : Then addressing Miss Dundas, he of- 
fered as the reason for his late and continued absence, 
the danger of his friend. 

Hx» note found Miss Dundas attended by her constant 
shadow Mr. Lascetles, ^ady Viiliers, and two or three 
more fine Yadiea aod gentlemen, besides Euphemia and 
^iss Beaufort, who, with pensive countenances, were 
waiting the arrival of Ha writer. 

When Miss DunrJ^is had taken the billet off the silver 
falver on tvhich her «an presented it, and had looked 
at the superscription, she threw it into the lap of Las- 
eel les. 

'' There," cried she, ** is an excuse, I suppose, from 
Mr. OonstantJne, for his impertinence in not coming 
here yesterday. Bead it Lascelles.'' 

"'Fore Gad; I would'nt touch it for an earldom !'* 
exclaimed the affected puppy, jerking it on the t^ble, 
*^Tt might infect me with the hypochondriacs. . Pray, 
Phemy, do you peruse It." 

Euphemia in her eagerness to learn what had detained ' 
Mr. Con^taiitrne, neglected the insolence of the request, 
and, hastily breaking the seal, read as follows: 
. *' Mr Constantine bopefi that a sudden and dangerous 
disorder, which has attacked the life of a very dear friend 
with whom he resides, will be a sufficient appeal to the 
lbuman|ty of the Ml^^ Bundas's, and obtain his pardom 
for relinquishing the honour of attending them yester* 
day aha to-day." 

. "i>earuie!" cried Euphemia, piteously, •'howsor- 
ly I am ! I dare sayi it is that white;haired old gentle- 
atta m fiaw iotha Patk. YoUteT;a«aQbdr^'M.<irY> ha 

'•^Pra«aWy,»» i^arricd M\as Beimtott, Wv'CciV^'t «^«i 
$X94oa tAe«j;itate4Uii4-wAUn&^TC^^^^^^* 



^ Throw the letter into the street, ^bemy!^* erM 
. JMifls Dundas, oiffiscting suJdea terror^ *^ Who koowsib^t 
what it is a Jevei tfae man has got* And we may all catch 
•ur deaths.*' 

** Heaven forbid!'* exclaimed Mary, in V voice pf 
peal alarm: bat it was for Thaddeua ; not fear of anf 
infection whicb the paper might bring to bentelf. 

*' Lascelles, talce away the filthy scrawl from Phemy. 
Ifow can yon be 80 head-strong, child?" cried Dianai 
•natehing the letter from her sister, and throwing it oiit 
of the window, '* I declare you are sufficient to prpvok* 
a saint.'* 

*' Then> you may keep yodr tejnper, Di,'' returned 
Xluphemia, with % sneer, <*you are far enough from 
thattitfe.'* 

^188 Dondas made a very angry reply, which was re« 
taliated ^vith anotber ; and a" still more noisy and disa- 
greeable altercation might have take place, had not n 
good biimonred tad, abrother-jAi-law ofLady Yillieri, 
in hopes of calling off the attentipn of the sisters, ei|- 
•laimedy '* Bless me, Miss Dundas; your little dog has 
Dulled a folded sheet ot paper from und^r that stand •f 
lowers ! Perhaps it may be of coinsequenoe !" 

" Fly ! Tak? it up, Oeorge!" cHed Lady yillier% 
'^Esop will tear it to atoms whilst you are asking ques- 
tions.'' , 

After a chaee round the room^ over chairs, anil 
tfarougfai tables, George Villiers at leogth plucked the 
devoted pieceof paper out of the dog's mouth; and, as 
Miss Beaufort was gathering up her working materials, 
to leave the room, opened it, and cried, in a voiee ot 
triumph, *' By Jove I It is a copy of verses!'* 

<* Verses!'' demanded Euphetaiia, feeling iQ. her pock- 
et, and colouring, *< Let me see them."^ 

** That you shan't roared La.«celles> catching them 
•ut of the boy's hand, <^ if they be your writing, we 
•will have them." 

<* Help mp, Mary!" cried Eupbemia, turning to Mis« 
Beaufort, ** I know that nobody is a poet in this house« 
but n^yeelf. They must be mine, and I will have thern^'* 

*< Surely, Mr. LascelleS)" said Mary, oompasfiiooat* 
tog the poor girre ani^iety, ** you ^ill i\olh« %ci t>aA!^^ 
i0 detAia tbam from Ibeir right owdat?^^ 
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get out of !Euphemia*B reach, who noW, half eryii»s«' 
tried to soatcb at ihe paper. ** Let me alone, Miss Phe- 
my. I will read ibtm \ so here goes it." 

Miss Dundas laughed ki her sister's confused looks, 
whilst Lascelles prepared to read, in a loud voice, the 
following verses. They had been hastily scribbled in 
pencil by Fhaddeus, a long time ago; who having put 
them by mistake, with some other papers, into his pock- 
et, had dropped them next day, in taking out his hand- 
kerchief at lady Dundas's. liascelles cleared his throat 
with three hems, then raising his right hand with a 
flourish of action, in a very pompons tone, began——— 

** Like one, whom £tna'9 torrent fire» have sent 
Far from the land, where his first youth was spent; 
Who, inly drooping, on a foreign shore 
Broods over scenes, whvch charm his eyes no more; 
And while his country's rtiin wakes the groaui 
Yearns for the buried hot, be call'd his own. 
80 driv'n, O Poland! from thy ravag'd plairiv, 
80 mourning o'er thy sad, but luv'd remains, 
A friendless wretch, I wander through the world, 
From Fame, from Grandeur, and from Comfort hurl'd 4 
O! not, that each lo%g bight my weeping eye* 
Sink into steep, unliiird by Pity's sighs ; 
IS oif that in bitter tears my bread \» steep'd; 
Tears drawn by insult on my sorrows heap'd ; 
Kot, that my thoughts recal a mother^ grave ;— 
Recal the sire I would have died'to^ave, 
Who fell before me, bleeding on the field. 
Whilst I in vain o)>posed the fruitless shield;— 
Ah ! not for these I grieve! — Tho* mental wo 
More deadly still, scarce Fancy's self eould* know. 
O'er want and private griefs the soul can climb. 
Virtue subdues the one. this other Time ;— 
But, at his country's fall, the patriot feels 
A grief, no time, no drug, no reason, heals.—* 
MemVy ! remorseless murder ! whose voice 
Kills as it sounds ; who never says, rejoice ! 
To my deserted heart, by joy forgot ; 
Thou pale, thou midnight spectre, haunt me not I 
-^hou dost but point to where sublimely stands 
A^toriotts temple rear'd by Freedom's hands. 
Circled with palms and laureU, cro>ravk'^^m\>\\\^Vk 
^artia^ Truths piercing fittn ea^iaocXttX «^^ v 
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g8», mtkiag M» fMgned liends of bellifk bit tfi^ 
veliiiig the mighty rabrio with tbe earth ! 
Slept the red bolt of Veageaoce in that hoqrt 
Wbeo Tirtiioo* Fre^om fell the alave of Power! 
^mber'd the God of Justice ! that no br^d 
Blasted, with biasing wing, the impious band.^ 
Dread God of Justice! to thy will I kneel, 
Tho' still my filial heart must b^eed and feel, 
Tho* sUU the proud oonvulriTe throb will rise. 
When fools my conntry's wrongs and woes despise: 
When low-BouI'd Pomp» m.^n Wealth, that pity givib,. 
Which Virtoe ne'er bestows, and ne'er receives, — 
That pityy stabbing where it vaunts to cure. 
Which barbs the di^t of want, and makes it 8ttre;-r 
How far remov*d fi'om what the feeling breast, 
Yields boastless, quench'd in sighs, to the distressed I 
Which whispers sympathy, wil£ tender fear. 
And almost dreads to poor its balmy tear- — 
But sneh I kno*v not row-— unseed, aloae, v 
I breathe tbe heavy sigh, I draw the groan ; 
And maddening, turn to days of liveliest joy, 
When o'er my native hills I cart mine eye. 
And said exulting,*-'* Free men Inire raall sow 
^ The seed, that soon in tossing gol^sball glow I 
«* While Plenty, led by Liberty, shall ruye . 
'* Gay and rejoicing, through the land they love; 
** And 'mid their loaded vines, the peasant see 
« His wife, his children, breathing out— we're free!"' 
But now, O wretched land! above thy plains, 
Half viewless thro' the gloom, vast Horror reigDfl*-^ 
^o happy peasant o'er his hiaziog hearth, 
Devotes the supper-hour to love and mirth ; 
Ko flowers on Liberty's pure alter bloom, > 
Alas! they wither now, and strew her tomb !<— 
From tbe great book of Nations fiercely rent, 
My country's page to Lethe's stream is sent — 
O ! sent in vain !— Th' historic muse shall raise, 
Q'er wrong'd Sarmatia's cause, the vpiee of praise,. 
Shall sing her nobly struggling, e'en in death ; 
But blast her royal robbers' bloody wreath*4'^ 

^1% must beConstantine's!'' cried £a^b.«m&& v&. » 

^ J/tcae^ff^ vere fumisbeilbf %lKitftfW 
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voice of surprised delight, when the reader had flnisMi 

and springing ap to take the paper out of his hand. 

*' I dare aay it is," answered the ill naturedXaseelles, 
holding it aheve his head« '< Come you shall have it, 
only first let us bear it again; it is so mighty pretty, so 
very lackadaisical !" 

<* Give it to me,'* cried Eupheroia, quite angry. 

*< 'Don't, La8celles>" exclaimed Miss Dundas; <'the 
nan must be a perfect idiot to write such rhodomontade.'' 

*<0! It is delectable!'' returned her lover, opening 
the paper again, ** It would make xa charming ditty ! 
Come, I will sing it. Shall it be the tune of ThA Babes 
in the Woo^^ or Chevy Chste^ or Tiie Beggar of Betknal 
CretnV^ 

<' Senseless, unfeeling wretch !" exclaimed Mary ris* 
ing from her chair, where bhe had been striving to sub- 
due those emotions, with which every line in the poem 
bad possessed her heart. 

<* Brute I'' cried the enrae;ed Euphemia, taking cour- 
age at Miss Beaufort's' unusual warmth, ** T wilt have 
the paper." 

*' You shan't," answered the malicious coxComb; and 
raising his arms higher than her reach, he tore it into a 
hundred pieces. ^ 

At this sight, Mary, no longer able to contain her- 
8e1f, rushed out of the room ;.and hurrying to her own 
-chamber, threw herself upon the bed, where she gave 
ivay'to a paroxysm of tears, that shook her almost to 
suffocation. 

During the first burst of her indignation, her agitated ' 
spirit breathed every appellation of abhorrence and re- 
proach, oA Lascelles and his malignant mistress. Then, 
wiping her flowing eyes, she said, << Yet can I wonder, 
iirhen I compare Constantirie with what /Aej^ are ? The 
man who dares to be virtuous and great, and appear so, 
arms the self-love of all common characters against him.** 

Such being her meditations, she refused tor join the 
family at dinner ; and, it was not till evening, that she * 
felt herself at all able to treat the ill-natured group with 
decent civility. 

The next morning. Miss Beaufort (to avoid spending 
more hours than were absolutely necessary, in the com- 
pftay of a ivoman whom she now \Q^\.ViedL^\^ottQiV4«^^\^^'] 
JKaadag's sidsoi cTiair, aad| otdeiui|^V\\A \^i Tvaa^ 
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voiitb's, found her ladyship at home, alone, and etl- 
dentiy much agitated. 

* **I intrade oh you, lady Tinemoothr* said Maiy, 
observing her looks, and withdrawing from the offered 
*eat 

•* No, my dear Miss Beaufort," replied her ladyships 
iirheo th^ servant closed the door, << I am glad you are. 
ebme. I assure you, I have few pleasures in aoHtude. 
Kead that tetter," added she, putting one into the hand 
of Mary, " it has just conveyed one of the cruelest stabs 
that ever was offered from a son to the heart of his 
mother. Bead it; and you will not be surprised at find« 
i&g me in the state you see." 

The Countess looked on her paralyseil hands as she 
spoke ; and Mary, taking the paper from her, sat d6wn| 
•«nd read to herself the follow ing letter. 

" To the Right Honourable the CQuntess of Tinemgulh 
** Madam, 

*' I am commissioned by the Earl, my father, to ia« 
form you, that if you have lost all regard for your own 
character, be considers that some respect Is due to the 
inot*)Qrof his son ; therefore, he watches your conduct. 

<' He has been apprised of your^reqiient meetings dur« 
Ing these many months, in Grosv^nor Place, and at 
other people'^ bouses, wit^h an obscure foreigner, your 
declared lover* The £arl wished to suppose this false, 
tjii your shameless behaviour becam'e so flagrant, that 
be esteems i^ neither worthy of doubt nor indulgence. 
.. ** With hi;) own eyes he saw you, four nights ago, 
alone with tbi« man in Hyde-Park. Such demonstration 
is dreadful. .Your proceedings are abominable; and, if 
you do not, without further parley, set off either to 
Craighall in Cornwall, or the Wolds, you shall receive 
a letter from my sister as well as ^yi>elf, to tell the 
dishonoured lady Tineoloutb, how much she. merits her 
(laughter's contempt, added to that of 

Habwold." 

-" And what do you mean to do, my dear Madam ?*' 
inquired Mary, shocked at this instance of an ingrati- 
tude disgraceful to human nature. 

'* I will obey my Lord and his chVldrcti," Tfe\.vwx^«A>\«v 

Coaatess burdtiog into tears, *' M.^ \a.sl «icWo\\ ^«^^^^^ 

in obedhncc to .tiielr will I cauuoX W?^ V>iv%\ "WJ^^ 
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«%eB lAm-4ei4y perimpstbeEul^s vigllaDte may bb , 
satisfied; perhapa, some kind friend majr their plead n^y 
•auae in my daughter's heart. One cruel line from her 
ffouldkill mfi, I will at least avoid the. completion of 
that threat, by leaving town to-morrow night." ^ 

** So soon ! But I hope not to Cornwall ?'' 

*'No," replied her ladyshipy/'Craighall is too neat 
Plymouth. I shall determine on the VToIds* Yet, why 
should I have a choice ? 1 1 is almott a matter of indiffer^ 
ence to what spot 1 am banisihed ; in what place 1 am 
to die. Any where* I shall be equally remote from a 
friend." 

Mary's heart was oppressed when she entered the . 
room; iady Tinemonth's sorrows seemed to give her a 
licence to weep. iShe took her ladyship's hand, and 
with difficulty sobbed out this inarticulate offer, <* Take 
me, dear lady Tinemouthi I am sure my guardian will 
be happy to permit me |o be with youg where, and how 
long you like." 

^* Dear Mary," replied the Countess, kissing her wet 
eheeky '*! thank you from my heart; but I Cannot 
take so ungenerous an advantage of your goodness, as 
to consign your tend^ nature to the harrassing task of 
attending'On sorrow^ and sickness. How strangely dif- 
ferent may even amicable dispositions be tempered! 
Maria Egerton is better framed for such an office. 
Kind as she is, tbe^ hilarity of her disposition does not 
aUow the sympathy she bestows on others, either to in- 
jure her mind or her body." 

Mary interrupted her. ** I should be grieved, my 
f[ear Countess, to believe, that my very aptitude to 
serve my friend?, will prove the first reason why I 
should be denied that pleasure. It is only in scenes of 
affliction that friendship is tried and declares its truth. 
If Miss Bgerton were not going with you, I should 
•certainly insist on putting my affection to that ordeal." 

*' Tou mistake, my sweet friend," returned her lady* 
ship, '* Maria is forbidden to remain any longer with 
me. You have- overlooked the postscript to lord Har* 
mold's letter, else you must have seen the whole of my 
isruel situation. Turn over the leaf.** 

Mias ^anfort opened the sheet, and read these few , 
lines, which ibeing written on ^e uxVm^t v^xV ^V ^^^ 
/^^/AT; jK9tf capped iier ftgkt^ A 
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*' Go ivhere yon will) it is our especial injunction tlntt 
you leave & Hiss Egertou behind you ; wbooi we bear 
has l)een the ambassadress in this shoclcing iutrtgue. If 
we learn that you disobey/ and persist in such audacity, 
it shall be worse for you fn every respect; as itwift 
convince us beyond a possibility of doubt, how uniform 
is the turpitude of your conduct." • 

Lady Tinemouth grasped Mi8s Beaufort's hand, ai 
die threw the iiarbarous scrawl on the table. ** And 
that, Mary, is from tbefton for whom 1 felt all a mo- . 
ther's agonies; all a mother's love! Had belied the first 
hour in which he saw the light, what a mass of guilt '^ 
might he not have escaped ! It is be," added she in a 
lower voice, and looking wildly round, *^* that breaks 
my heart. I could have born hit father^s perfidy ; but, 
insult, oppfes^sion, from a child ! Oh, Mary, you know 
not its bitterness !" 

Hary could only answer with he tears. « 

After a pause of near a quarter of an hour, fn which 
the Countess strove to traoquilise her splits, she resa* 
Vied in a more composed voice. . ^ 

** Excuse me for an instant, my dear Miss -Beaufort; 
1 must write to Mr. Constantine. ^ have yet to inform 
him that my absence is to be added to his other misfor^ 
tunes." ' V 

With her eyes raining down upon the paper, she took 
npapen, and having hastily written it few lines, was 
sealitig them, wben< Mary looking up, hardly conscious 
of the words which escaped her lips, said, with anguish- ' 
ed eagerness, <' Lady Tinemouth, you know much of 
that noble and unhappy young man ?" Her eye irreso- 
lutely, and her cheek glowing, awaited the answer of 
the Countess who for a moment continued to gnse on 
- the letter she heldin her hand as if in profound thought; 
then all at onop raising her head, and regarding the now ' 

down cast face of Mary, with tenderness, replied in a 
tone which conveyed the deep Interest of her heart. 

*< I do Mary. He has reposed his griefs in my friend- 
ship and honour, therefore,- I must botd^hem sacred." 

^1 will not ask you to betray them,'' returned Mary 
in a faultering voice; << Yet, I cannot help lamenting 
bis Aiiffering^, and jisteem the fortitude N9\Wi vt^v:HvVL^ 
0apportF bin fall," , 

Th0 CouDtesB looked steadfoatV^f on >|«c ^ucVa»>^>'i% 
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forty i<i^8inuated to yoUi that be ever was otherwise' tbaa 

ilen^wappeara?" 

Mary could not reply. .She would not trust her lips 
with wordS) but shook her head in sigo that be had qo|* 
X>ady TineiDouth was too well read in the human heact 
to doubt for an iaslatit, the cause of Hiss Beaufort's 
question and consequent eonotion. Feeling, that 8pme» 
thing was due to anxiety so disinterested and noble, -sht 
4ook her passive hand, and said, '' iVfary you have guef 
•ed rightly. Though I am not authorised to tell yov 
the real name of Constantine, Qor the particulars of bis 
history; let this satisfy yoiir generous heaft, that itcaa 
Jiever be more honourably employed, than in compail^ 
sionating caiatnities which ought t^ waeath his young 
Jbrows. with glory.'' . 

Mary's eyes stream^ afresh, whilst her exulting seql 
jeemed ready to ru^ from her bosoiu* 

*' Maryi" continued the Countess, warmed by ths 
recollectipn of his eiccelleiice ; ** You have no need to 
hlusb at the interest which you take in this amiable Cqqr 
ilMantine ! Every trial of spirit which could have tortw- 
Ked youth or manhood, has been endured by him with 
the firmness of a hero* Ah, my swoet friend" added th^ 
Countess, pressin^j; the hand of the oonfused Mary, who, 
•shamed, and conscious . that her behaviour betrayed 
liow dearly she, considered him, bad covered her face 
with her handkerchief; *^ when yau are disposed to b^ 
lieve that a man is as great as his titles and demands aa- 
jerty examine with a nice observance, whether his pr^ 
tensions he real or artificial. Imagihe him disro^d of 
splendour and struggling with the world's inclemencies. 
If his character cannot stand this ordeal, he is only a 
fMigeant of pomp, inflated and garnished ; and it is rea^ 
fonable to punish his arrogance with contempt. But, 
•n the reverse, when like Constantine, he rises firom 
the ashes of his fortune in a brighter blaze of virtue; 
then, dearest girl," cried the Countess encircling her 
with her arms, ** it is the sweetest privilege of ipveli* 
fiesB, to console and bless so rare a being," > 

Mary raised her deluged face from the bosom of b^ 
fk-iend; and, clasping her hands tqgether with trepida« 
"tion and anguish^ implored \iet to V)« 9^% ^^\>XvIm\v&Vc 
Ijfmu, 00, 8b»^ bad proved li^c^U Ui Cw&Na«t>»tf5 v.>"V 



H^M sooner die,'' elfiled the agitated Mai^, *'tlmir 
bave him know lay rashnesB) peraaps my iodeltcaey^ 
Lei me possess bis esteem, lady Tinemouth ! Let hini 
suppose, that 1 only esteem him ! More, I should shrink 
from ; I have seen him ^eset by some of my sex ; and to 
he classed with them ! To have him imagine that my af« 
faction is like theirs ! £ could not bearit— I entreat you, 
let him respect, me !" 

The impetuosity, and almost despair* with which 
Miss Beaufort uttered these incoherent senteocea, pier- 
ced to the soul of lady Tinemouth. How difierept was 
the spirit of this pure and dignified love, to the wild 
passion, which sbe had seen shake the frame of lady 
Vara Boos! 
' They remifiaed silent for some time. 

** May 1 see your ladyship to-morrow ?" asked Ma*" . 
ry, drawing her cloak about her. - ' 

**I fear not;^* replied the Countess, *'I leave thif 
house to-mormw.*' 

Mary rose ; her lips, hands, and feet trembled so, 
that she could hardly stand. Lady Tinemouth tl^rew 
her arm round her waist, and kiesing her forehead, said^ 
** Heaven bless you, my dear Miss Beaufort ! May all 
the widbes Of jroiir innocent heart be gratified !" 

The Countess supported her<to ^be door. Mary hesi« 
tated an instant, then flinging her snowy arms over her 
ladyship's neck, in a voice scarcely audible, articulated, 
•* Only tdl me! Does be loveEuphemia ?" 
' Lady Tinemouth strained her to her breast ; *' No, 
my dearest girl ; I am certain, hoi\k from what I have 
heard him say, and observer, in his eye9, that had he 
dared to love any one, you would have been the object 
of his choice." 

How Mary got into lady Bundas's chair, she had no 
recollection, so completely was sbe absorbed in tbe re« 
cent ficerie. Her mind was perplexed, her heart ached; 
end sbe arrived in Harley-street so much disordered and 
unwell, as to oblige her to retire immediately to her 
rooft), with tbe excuse of a violent pain in her head. 

This interview with Miss Beaufort, induced lady 
Tinemouth to deiitroy the note that she had written to 
Tfaaddeus, purposing before oight, to (tame «^^>2cL«t> 
better eaJcultited to produce comlort \o ^ ^w>5ft%* 
What ifhe^deelaped to Mary rc8^«tm^XV'ft%\aNft^^^^'*^ 
Coufit^s aMcGtioas, wasfliQcer^. 



ihe bad early peitetvated throvg^ tbe veH of ba AFaf^ 
Bess, with wfairh Miss Beaufort bad obseured thai 
' aounteoance, so usually tbe tablet of bar soul. Tha 
Countess easily translated tha quick rai^ediag of Mary's 
eye, whenever Thaddens turned bis atleation towards 
her ; tbe confused reply that followed any unexpeoted 
((neatioD from his lips; and above ally the unheeded 
jighs heaved by ber, when be left the room, or when hii 
name was mentioned during bis absence. These synvp- 
toms too trply revealed to lady Tinemooth, tbe state of 
her young friend's boaoni. 

But the circumstanees being different, her observa^ 
tioor on tbe Couot were not naarly so conelusiire. Ma- 
ry had absolutely given tha empire of her happiness^ 
with ber heart, into his bands. Tfaaddeus wished, that 
his ruined hopes bad not prevented him from laying his, 
at b^r feet. Therefore, not having 8urreadere«i bis ima* 
gination ^o a passion, which, in his situation, he con* 
sid^^red as madness, ^e was unembarrassed in her pre* 
sence ; and. regarding ber as a being beyond bis raaeb, 
couceaved no suspicions, that «he entertained one dearer 
thought of him than what mere philanthropy could att« 
thorise. 

He contemplated bar unequalled be^ty, graces, tal- 
ents, and virtues, with< an admiration bordering on 
Idolatry ; yet his heart flew Irom the confession that he 
loved her: and it was not until reason demanded of bit 
candour, wby be had felt a pang on seeing Mary's pursa 
in the hands of Mr. LasoeUes, that with a glowing cbeaky 
he owned to himself, he was jealous: that although ha 
had not presumed to elevate one wish towards the pos> 
sessioaof Miss Beaufort; yet, when Lascdlas llaonted 
ber name on bis tongue, he found how poaguant wonki 
be the wound in bis peace, should she ever give her band 
to another. 

Confounded at this discovery of a passion, tbe seeds 
of which, he supposed had been crushed by tbe weight 
of his misfortunes, he proceeded homewarilF, with sensa* 
tions not far differing from those of the dreamer, who 
sinks into a light but barrassing slumber^ and, full of 
terror, doubts whether he be sleeping or awake. 

Tbe sudden iliaess of General Butsou having pu^^ 
these ideas to flight, Tbaddetis vaa %\vWii^ oa >Xi« 
Bidtf iritt Iris aiixiotw thougjuta %sh!t\ ^i^ vYv^^^^ %i 
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iscle of mortality before bim, when Nancy brought in a 
letter from the Countess. He took it, and goiog to the 
window, undrew the curtaio; wherfe he read, with min* 
gled pain and pleasure, the following epistle. 

«* To Mr. ConstarUine, 

" I know notr my dear Count, when I shall be per- 
mitted to see you again ; perhaps never on this side the 
grave 1 

'* Since heaven has denied me ihe tenderness of my 
own children, it would have been a comfort to me, 
might I have continued to act a parent's part by yon. 
But my cruel lord, and my more cruel son, jealous of 
the consolation I meet in the society of my fe^iptimate- 
friends, command me to quit London : and as I have 
ever made it a system to obey their injunctions strictly, 
I shall go. 

** It pierces me to the sou), my dear son ! (allow my 
materhal heart to call you by that name!) it distresses 
me deeply, that I am compelled to leave the place where 
you are: neither can I see you prior to my departure, 
for I quit town to-morrow afternoon. 

" Write to me often, my loved Sobieski : your letters 
will be some alleviation during the fulfilment of my hard 
duty. . , . 

*< Wear the enclosed gold chain for ray sake; it is one 
of two given me a long tiine ago by IVl iss Beaufort. If 
I have not greatly mistaken you, the present will now 
possess a double value in your estimation : indeed^ it 
ought. Sensibility and thankfulness, being} properties 
of your nature, they will not deny a lively gratitude to 
the generous interest with which that amiable ypung 
woman regards your fate. It is impossible, that the 
avowed count Sobieski (whom a year ago, I remember 
her animated fancy painted in the most romantic co- , 
lours) could excite more of her esteem, than I know she 
has bestowed on the melaiicholy> the untitled Constan- 
line« 

*<She is all nobleness and affection. Although I am 
sensible that she will leave much behind her in London 
y to regret, she insists on accompanying me to the Wolds* 
I* Averse to transgress so far on her goov\x\c«& J.t%.^^\Ml\s\"^ 
r refused ber offer, till this evemng, \ t^c^\N«^ ^^ -w^^xsi 
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and urging a letter from the kind girl, that t ean ii# 
ganger wltbhoM my consent. 

<' Indeed, tbis lovely creatoress active friendshipr 
proves of high coiMPqaence to me now» situated as I am 
with regard to a new whim of the Earl's. Had she not 
benevolently presented herself, in obedience to my lord's 
commands, I should have been obliged to go alone ; be« 
having taken some wild antipathy to Miss £gerton> 
whose company he has interdicted. At any rate, her 
parents) would not have allowed me her aociety much 
' longer, as Mr. Montresor is to return this -month. 

*' 1 shall not be easy, my dear Count, till 1 bear from 
you. Pray write soon; and inform me of every parti" 
Gular respectingthe poor General : is he Hkdy to re- 
cover ? 

** In all thingF, my loved sofif in which I can serve 
you, remember, that 1 expect you will call on me at a 
mother. Your own could hardly have regarded you 
with deeper tenderness, than does your affectionate and 

faithful ** AdELIZA. TlKfiHOTJTH. 

** Grosvenor Place. 
"Thursday, midnight. 

** Direct to me, at HarwoM-park, Wolds, Lincoln- 
«hire." 

Several opposite emotions discomposed the mind of 
Tbaddeus^ whilst reading this epistle. Encreased ab- 
]borrence of the man, whom be believed to be incontesti-. 

xt)ly b1s father, united with regret arising from the pro- 
posfd departure of lady Tinemoutfa, could neither sub- 
due the balmy effect of her maternal affection, nor wboh- 
)y cbeck that thrill, which the unusual mentioning of 
Miss BeJiiifort's name, made throb, in his heart, and 
paint his cheeks with crimson. He read the sentence 
that contained the assurances of her friendship, a third 
time. 

*' Dtf-licious poison !*' cried he, kissing the paper, *<If 
adoring thee, lovely Mary, be added to my other sor^ 
rows, 1 fehall be resigned ! There is sweetness even i 
the thought. Could I credit all which my dear lad 
Tinemoutb affirms, the conviction that I possess on 

Jkiod solicitude in the mind of Miss Beaufort, would 
9Daple compensiatiou tor — '' ^ i 

He 4id not finish the seuleuw, \i\iV€>^VR^1^^^^^ 
^.n rose from his chair. \ 




■ ^* For any tViogi except beboldiog her the wife of 
Unotber 1"* wag vhe sentiaient with which his heart pan- 
ted. Tha<il(ieus bad never known a selfish feeling in his 
life; and this 6rst instance of bis wishing that good un- 
appropriated, which he might not bioaself enjoy, made 
him start. 

*- There is a fault in my heart, a dreadful one t" Dis- 
satisfied with bimselfr he was preparing to answer her 
ladyship's letter, when, turning to the date, he discov- 
ered that it bad been written on Thursday night; and,, 
in consequence of Nancy 'a. neglect, in not calling at the 
cofiSse-faouse, bad. been delayed a day and a half betore 
it reached his hands. 

His disappointment at this accident was severe. She 
ix^as gone, tind Mary alone with beri 

'*TbeH indeed I am unJortnnate!'* said he, holding, 
the ehain in his band, and looking on it : '* \ am at 
once deprived of all that rendered my forlorn existence 
In this town, tolerable !'* 

He ptti the chain round his neck; and, with a true 
lover>-like feeling, thought that it warmed the hearty 
which mortification bad . chilled ; but the fancy was 
evanescent, and h^ again turned to watch the fading 
life of his friend. 

During the lapse of a few days, in which the General 
appeared merely to breathe ; Tbaddeus, instead of his 
attendance, dispatched regular notes to Harley-street.. 
In answer to these excuses, he commonly received little 
tender billets from Eupbemia ; the stram of which he 
seemed totally to overlook, by the cold ret^pect that he 
evinced in bis diurnal apologies for absence. 

This young lady was so full of lamentations over the 
trouble which her elegant tutor must endure in wateli- 
ing his sick friend, that she never thought it worth 
while to mention, any creature in the house except her- 
self and her couuniserations. Thaddeus longed to in- 
quire about Miss Beaufort; but the more be wished it, 
the greater reluctance he felt to write her name. 

Things were in this situation, when one evening, as 
faeviras reading by the light of a solitary candle in his 
little sitting-room, the door opened, and Nancy step- 
ped m, followed by a person wrapped uy in a lar^Q hUAV 
^laak' Tbaddeus immediately roae. 
*'A hdj^ SiFy'* s9Xd NaQc;[, cutls^^ti^! 
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The moment tfae girl withdrew, the visitor ea9t herr 
self into a cliair, and sobbing aloud, seemed in violent 
agitation. The Coont, astonished and alarmed/ap- 
proacbed her, and though she was unknown, offered her 
every asfiistance in his power.' 

Catching hold of the hand, which with the greatest 
i^espect he extended towards her, she instantly displayed 
to his dismayed sight, the features of lady Sara Roos. 

*' Merciful Heaven !" exclaimed he, involuntarily 
starting back. 

" Do not cast me off, Constantine !'' cried she, fclas- 
ping his arm, and looking up to him, with a face of an- 
guish, bathed in tears, '* on you alone, I now depend 
tor happiness ! for eiEistence 1" 

A cold damp stood on the forehead of her auditor. A 
tremor shook him from head to foot. 

<^ Dear lady Sara, what am I to understand by this 
emotion ? Has any thing dreadful happened ? Is Cap- 
tain Roos—?" 

Lady Sara shudclered, and, still grasping his hand, 
answered in words, every one of which ps^lsied the heart 
of Thaddeus with horror ; — ** He is coming home.-^He 
is now at Portsmonth.-^O Constantine ! I am not yet 
so debased, as to live with him, when my heart is yours." 

At this shameful declaration, Thaddeus clenched his 
teeth in fearful agony ; and, striking his hand upon hii 
closed eyes, to shut her from his sight, he turned sud- 
denly round, and walked towards another part of the 
room. 

Lady Sara followed him. Her cloak having fallen off, 
now displayed her fine form in all the fervour of grief 
and distraction ; she wriing her snowy arms in despair; 
and, with accents rendered more piercing by the an- 
pjuish of her mind, exclaimed, ** What ? You hate me ? 
You throw me from you ? Cruel, barbarous Constan- 
tine ! Can you drive from your feet the woman who 
adores you ? Can yoU cast her who is without a home 
into the streets ?'' 

Thaddeus felt his hand wet with her tears ; he fixed 

his eyes upon her with almost delirious horror. Her hat 

being off, gave a loose to her long black hair, which 

faiJiflg in masses over her shoulders and eyes, gav.e siich a. 

additional wildness to the imp\otmg anA ItaiAv^ ^iL^t^ik 

^/oa of those eyes, as distracted his boxi\. A 

\ 
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« Rise, Madam ! For Heaven's sake) lady Sara !^ and 
ke stooped to support her up. 

*^ Never," cried she, covering her Tace with her 
liands, *^ never ! till you promise to protect me. My 
husband cornea, home to-night, and I have left his house 
for ever. You, you?*' eiulaimed she, extending her 
arms to bis averted face> " O Cooittantine ! you have 
robbed me of my peace I On your account I have flown 
from my bome.^-^Por mercy's sake, do not abandon me 1" 

" Lady Sara," cried he, looking wildly round bint,. 
^ I.*caaaot speak to you in this- position ! Rise, I im- 
plore yon !'* 

*< Only," returned she, ** only say that you will pro- 
tt;et me ! That I shall find shelter beret Say this, and % 
wil.1 rise, and bless you for ever.*' 

Thaddeus knew not what to reply. Distressed by her 
imprudence, terror-struck at the violent lengths to 
which she seemed determined to carry her unhappy and 
guilty passion, he in vain sought to evade this direct, 
demand ; for lady Sara, perceiving the reluctance and 
horror of his looks, sprang from her knees, and, io a 
more resolute voice, exclaimed, *' Then, §jr, you will 
not protect me ? You scorn and desert a woman, whc m 
you well know b%| long loved you ? Whom, by your 
artful behaviour, you have reduced to this disgrace!'' 

The Count, surprised and shocked at this accusation^ 
with respectful gentleness, but resolution, denied the 
charge. 

Lady Sara again melted into tears, and supporting her 
tottering frame against bis shoulder, replied in a stifled 
voice, '* I know it well. 1 have nothing to blame for 
ray wretched state, but my own weakness. Pardon, 
dear Constan tine, the dictates of my madness! Oh! I 
ivould gladly owe such misery to any other source than 
myself!'' 

'*Tben, dear lady Sara,'' rejoined Thaddeus, gaining 
courage from the mildness of her manner, *' let me irn* 
plore you to return to your own house !" 

'* Don't ask me,'' cried she grasping his hand; *' O 
Constantino! if you knew what it was to receive with 
smiles of affection, a creature that you loath ! you would 
shrink with disgust from what you vev\\x\v^. l\\«k.\5&.C^V- 
t'ai^i Roos, Caul open my arcua Vo mR«^.Vvai^ n^'^^^ 



74 

my heart excludes him for ever? Can 1 welcome him 
home, when I wish him in bis grave?'' 

The Count extricated his hand from her grasp. Her 
ladyship perceived the repugnance which dictated this 
action ; and clasping her hands together, e^culated^ 
'^^ Unhappy woman that I am ! to hate, where I am lov* 
^d ! to love, where I am hated ! — Kill'me, Constantine !" 
cried she, turhing suddenly towards him, and sinking 
down on a chair, ** but do not give me such another look 
as that r 

*< Dear lady Sara," replied he, seating himeelf by 
her side, ** what would you have me do? You see that 
I have no proper means of protecting you. I have no 
mother, no sisters, no friends, to receive you. You see 
that I am a poor man. Besides, your character——^' 

'♦ Talk not of my chartLcter !'* cried she, ** I will have 
none that does not depenci on you ! — Cruel Constantine! 
you will not understand me. I want no riches, no 
friends, but yourself, Give me your home, and your 
arms," added she, throwing heri»elt in an agony on his 
bosom, ** and beggary would be paradise !" 

Thaddeus felt a dimness spread over his eyes. So 
much. loveliness, such love, such disinterestedness, for 
a moment obliterated every other impression on his 
heart; but, recovering himself in an instant, he tore 
himself from her clinging arras, and staggering back a 
few paces, held her off. with his hand, and, in a voice of 
distraction exclaimed, ^* Leave me, for pity's sake !" 

** No, dearest Constantine !" cried.she^ aware of her 
advantage, and again castmg herself at his feet, ** Nev- 
er, never, will I leave this spot, till you consent that 
your home shali be my home ! That I sbajl serve you 
forever!" 

** All-powerful Heaven !" exclaimed Thaddeus, in an 
ajgony. 

Lady Sara redoubled her tears and prayers. 

" Seducing, dangeron^ woman !" cried he, looking at 
her with wild horror, *' What is it you demand ? Would 
you tear from me all that renders life bearable ? Would 
you take from me a blameless conjycieoce, and drive mc 
to end my miserable days by a deed of desperation ?'' 

Despair was In every feature of his countenance, as 
i/e uttered tb^ last words, an A ft^w ?tom Wt, *vb\» >J« 
opartmetii where the General \ay aaVe^iV ^^^^ ^^^^ 
ijttle expectiag to see aoy one VjuWYi^ taJWi ^^fc \^\< 
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rasbed in after him, and was again pressing to throw 
her imploring arms about her determined victim, when 
her eyes were suddenly arrested by a livid, and she 
thought, dead face of a person lying on the bed. Fixed < 
to the spot, she stood for a moment, then putting her 
spread band on her forehead, uttered a faint cry, and. 
fell heart-strnck and senseless on the floor. 

Tbad<|eu8, having instant conviction of her mistake, 
eagerly seized the moment of her insensibility to convey 
her home. He hastily went to the top of the stairs, 
called to Nancy to run for a coach, and then returning 
to the extended figure of lady Sara, lifted her in his 
arms, and carried her back to the room they had left. 

By the help of hartshorn and water, be restored her 
to a sense of existence. She slowiy opened her eyes ; 
then raising her head, looked round her with a terriSed 
air, when her eye falling on the still open door of the 
General's room, she caught Thaddeus by the arm, and 
feaid in a trembling voice, ** Oh, take me from hence !" 

Whilst she yet spoke, a coach stopped at the door. 
The Count rose, and attempted to support her agitated 
frame against bis shoulders, but she trembled to such a 
degree, that he was obliged to throw his arm about her 
waist, and almost i^arry her down stairs. 
, When he had placed her ladyship in the carriage, she 
retained his band, and said in a faint tone ; *^ Yon sure- 
ly will not leave me ?" % 

Thaddeus returned no other answer, than desiring 
Nancy to sit by the General till she saw him again ; and 
stepping into the coach, Indy Sara immediately snatched 
fats hand, and bathed it with her tears. 

*' Where are you going to take me?" 

" You shall again, doar-lady Sara," replied he, *' re- 
turn to a guiltless and peaceful home." 

" I cannot meet my hu.sband ;" cried she, wringing 
her haiidfi, << he will see all my premeditated guilt in 
ray countenance. O ^ Constantine, have pity on me ! 
Miserable creature that I am !" added she, redoubling 
,her grief, " It is horrible to live without you ! It is 
dreadful to live with him I Take me not home I intreat 
you." 

llie Count took her clasped hand^\nVi\«. 

'* Reflect for a moment, my dear VaA^ ^«^ta., Wi^x^^^-^ 
if you love me, that it was ill cOYX&QtV^e^^Q ^^ ^v^N^W^x 
which you thought I possessed;* 
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' -.<*Iiic!eeil, yott do mc justice r' cried sjie* 

He continued. 

*^ iliiDk then, should I yield to the influence of your 
Iieauty, and plunge you into a situatioa like that— 
and he pointed to a group of unhappy women assembled 
at the corner of Pall-Mail, Lady Sara drew back with 
a thrill of horror ; ** Tblnk, where would be, not only 
your innocence, but its price ? I being no longer worthy 
of your esteem, you would hate me -, you would bate 
yourself; and we should continue together, two guilty 
ereaturep, abhorring each other." 

Lady Sara, drowned in tears, ^did not articulate ^ny 
sounds but deep sighs, till the coach, stopped in. St. 
James's Place. 

** Go in with me," were all the words which she could 
utter, as pulling her veil over her face, she gave him her 
band to assist'lier down the step. 

'< Is Captain Ruos arrived ?" asked Th'addeus of a ser* 
▼ant, who, to his great joy, returned a reply in the 
negative. During his ride, he had alarmed himself, by 
anticipating the disagreeable suspicions which might 
arise in the mind of the husband, should he see his wife 
in her present strange and distracted state. 

When Thaddeus bad seated lady Sara in her drawing 
room^ he prepared to take a respectful leave ; but her 
ladyship getting up, laid one hand on his arm, whilst 
with the other she covered her convulsed features ; and 
said, *' Constaniine, before you go ; before we part, 
perhaps eternally ; Oh ! tell me, that you do not bate 
me \ That you do not hate me!'^ repeated she, in a fir- 
mer tone, ** I know too well, how deeply I am despised.'* 

*< Cease, my dearest madam," returned he, tenderly 
replacing her on the sofa, *< cease these vehement ex- 
pressions. Shame does not depend on possessing pas- 
sions, but on yielding to tbem. You have conquered, 
lady Sara ; and in future, I shall rc^$:pect and love you 
as a dear friend. Whoever holiijs the first place iu my 
heart, you shall always retain the second. 

** Noble! generous Constant! ne *" cried she, straining 
his hand to her lips, an«l bathing it with her tears ; ^* I 
can require no more. May heaven bleis you wherever 
^ou go r* 

Thaddeus dropt apon his knee imptmlfe9L ow \iCi\Jcv\«~ 
haadsa co/npassionate and feffvent ki?^ \ tiLiv^\\«v^^\jj, 
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CHAP. Till. 

Thb dream-like consternation * wbicb enveloped tlid 
Count's faculties, since the preceding Bcene, was dis^i* 
pated next morning by the appearance of Pr. Cavndish. 
Wben be saw tbe general, he declared it to be his opin- 
ion, that in consequence of bis long and tranquil clum- 
bers, he should suppose some favourable crisis to be near; 
*< probably" added he, ** tbe recovery of his intellectsi 
Such phenomena often in these cases, happen immifediate- 
ly before death." 

*' Heaven grant it !'' ejaculated the Count ; ** to bear 
bis venerable voice again acknowledge, that I havd 
acted by him, as became the grandson of his friend ; 
would be a comfort to me.'' 

"But, Sir" said the kind physician, touching bis 
burning hand, ** you must not forget the cares which 
are due to your own life. If you wish well to the Gcn- 
"eral, during the few days he may have to live, you are 
indispensably obliged to preserve your own Strength. 
You are already ill, ^nd require air. 1 have an hour of 
leisure" continued be, pulling out his watcfa, '* I will 
Remain here till you have taken two or three walks round 
the park. It is absolutely necessary ; in this instance» 
I must take the privilege of friendship^- and insist oa. 
obedience." 

Tbaddeus, seeing that the benevolence of the excel- 
lent Cavendish Wag resolute, took hi6 bat, and with 
harrassed spirits, wallked down the lane to Cbaring-cross. 

On entering Spring-garden gate, to his extreme sur- 
prise, the first objects which met bis sight, were 'Miss 
Eupbeoaia Diindas, and Miss Beaufort. 

£uphemia accosted him immediately with ten thou- 
sand inquiries ree^pecting his friend, besides congratula- 
tions on bis own good looks. 

Thaddeus bowed ; then smiling faintly, turned to the 
blushing Mary ; who, conscious of tbe recent conversRo 
tion which had passed between herself and lady Tine- 
mouth, trembled so much, that fearing to excite the 
Suspicion ofMias E. Bundas by such Uetaot, ^^^v^V^- 
drewberarttif and walked forwatd*a3LOiwe^Vkftt SrxXVsj>*» 
ferJog at eyery Btep. 
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*' I thought, Miss Beaufort'' saici he, acldreBsing hicn- 
seUto ber, *' that lady Tinemouth was to have bad the 
happiness of your company to Harwoid-park ?'' 

" V«8," returned t^he, fearfully raising her eyes to his 
face ; the hectic glow of which, conveyed differing sen- 
sations to her breast, from those that £uphemia had ex- 
pressed ; *< but to my indescribable alarm and disappoint- 
ment, ,the morning after I had written to fix my depar- 
ture with her ladyship, my aunt's foot caught in the iron 
of the stair-carpet as she was coming down stairs, and, 
throwing her from the top to the bottom, broke her leg. 
I could not (]uit her a moment during her first agonieis ; 
and the surgeons expressing their fears that a fever 
might ensue, I was obliged altogether to decline my at- 
tendance on the Countess !" 

"And how is Miss Dorothy Somerset?" inquired 
Thaddeus, truly concerned at the accident. 

** She is better, though confined to her bed ;" replied 
£uphemia, speaking before her companion could open 
ber lips ; ** and indeed, poor Mary and m vself have been 
such close nurses, that my mother insisted on. ouc waik« 
iog^ out to-day .>' 

<* And lady Tinemouth ;" returmed Thaddeus, again 
addressing Mary, ** of course she went alone ?'* 

*' Alas, .yes V* replied Mary, ** Miss Egerton was 
forced to join her family in Leicestershire.'* 
. *< I believe,*' cried Euphemia, sighing, *^ that Miss 
£gerton is going to be married immediately. It has 
been a long attachment. Happy girl I 1 have heard 
Captain Roos; whose Lieutenant he was, say that he 
is the finest young man in the Navy. Did you ever see 
Mr. Montresor?'' added she, turning her pretty eyes 
en the Count. 

*' I never had that honour.'^ ^ 
. ^ Bless me ! that is odd, considering your intimacy 
with Miss Egerton. I asf>ure you he is very charming." 

Thaddeus neither heard this, nor a great deal more 
of the same trifling chit-chat which was slipping from 
the tongue of Miss Euphemia ; so intently were bis eyes 
(s^ut by his heart) searching the downcast, but expres- 
sive countenance of Miss Beaufort. Her soul was full, 
and the fluctuations of her. colour^ with the embarrass- 
MJeot of her step, interested and alS^cV^e^Vvta. 
^* Tbea you do not leave town Iqc loiaft V\safc^^^^% 



Beaafort P' iaqoired be, ** I may yet anticipate tlie hoif« 
'bar of see'iDg " he hesitated a momenti then added 
in a depfessed tone — ^* your aunt, when I next wait on 
the Miss Dundas's.? 

<* Our stay entirely depends on her health ;" returned 
she, striving to rally herself; <* and I am sure she wilt 
be equally happy to see, you better ; for, I am sorry to 
say, that I cannot agree with fiuphemia, in thinking 
that you look well/' 

<' Merely a slight fever/' replied be ; *< the effect of 
an anxiety and watching, which I fear will too soon 
crease, in the death of their cause. I came out now for 
a little air only, whilst the physician remains with my 
friend." 

^.Poor old gentleman !'' sighed Mary, ** how venera- 
ble was his appearance that morning in which we saw 
him in the Park ! What a benign oonnteoanoe 1" 

" His countenances" replied Thaddeos, his eyes turn« 
-ing mournfully towards the lovely speaker, <* is the em* 
hlem of bis character. He was the most amiable of men.'* 

** And yau are likelyto lose so interesting a friend ? 
-dear Mr. Constantine, how I pity you !" As Euphemia 
ottered these words, she put the corner of her glove to 
her eye. 

The Count looked at her, and, perceiving that her 
commisseration was affeotatioov he turned to Miss Beaa- 
fort, who was walking pensively by his sidS, and made 
further niqairies re^ipecting Miss I>orothy. Solicitous 
to get back to St. Martin's Lane, he was preparing to 
quit them, when Mary, as with a fall heart she cnrtsied 
' Off r adieu, at last, in a hurrying and confused manner, 
said, " Pray, Mr. Constantine, take care of yourself. 
You have other friends besides the one you are going 
to lose. I know ^ady Tinemouth, I know my aupt — *' 
she stopped short, and covered with blushes, stood pan- 
ting for another word to close the sentence; when 
Thaddeus, forgetting the presence of Euphemia, with 
delighted precipitancy caught hold of the hand which 
in the energy of speaking was a little extended towards 
•him, and, pressing it with fervour, relinquished it im- 
mediately : overcome by confusion at the presumption 
of the action, he bowed With agitation to both latlies 
snd hastened through the Priory ^w»^%^ii, VoX^i ^^-^ 
'J^mes'S'Street, 
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<* Miss Beaiirorir* cried Eupheihiay reddeniAg witli 
vexaiioD, and returning a perfumed baadkercfaief to 
her pocket ; *' 1 did not understand that you and Mr* 
Constantine were on such intimate terms!'' 

** What do you mean, Euphemia?*' ' 

** That you have betreyed the confidence which I re- 
posed in you ;" cried the angry beauty, wiping away 
the really starting tears with her white lace cloak ; '* I 
told you that the elegant Constantine was the lord of 
my hearty and you have seduced him from me! Till you 
came, he was so respectful, so tender, so devoted !— 
But I am rightly used ! I ought to have carried my se^ 
cret to the grave." 

In vain Mtss Beaufort protested ; in vain she declar* 
ed herself ignorant of possessing any power, over even 
one wish of Constantine. Enpheniia thought it mon- 
strous pretty to be the injured friend and forsaken mis- 
tress; and ail along the Park, and up Constitution Hill, 
until they arrived at lady Dundas's carriage, which was 
waiting opposite Devonshire Wa1l| she affected to weep. 
When seated, she continued her invectives : She called 
Miss Beaufort, ungenerous, perfidious, traitor to friend- 
ship ; and every romantic and disloyal namci which her 
inflamed fancy could devise, till the sight of Harley- 
street, checked her transports, and relieved Miss Beau- 
fort from a load of impertinence and abuse. 

During thi:^ short interview, Thaddeus received an ioa- 
pulse to his feelings, which hurried them forward with 
«n impetuous rapidity, that neither time nor succeeding 
sorrows c8u Id stop or stem. 

Mary's heavenly beaming eyes seemed to have encir- 
cled his head with lovers brightest lustre. — The com- 
' mand, *' Preserve yourself for others besides your dying 
friend," yet throbbed at his heart ; with ten thousand 
rapturous visions dancing before bis sight, he felt tread- 
ing in air, till the humble door of his melancholy home 
presenting itself, at once wrecked the illusion, and of- 
fered sad reality, in the person of his emaciated friend. 

On the Count's entrance into the sick chamber, Doc- 
tor Cavendish gave him a few directions to pursue, when 
the General ehould awake from a sleep in which he had 
been sunk since the preceding night; and Thaddeus, 
with a heart still more depreaseA, tTomO[v«\«^\/&>^^x»»aS^ 
exaltation of his feelings, sal doNVii QtiAV^>a%^l^t >Jaft 
remainder of the day. 
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At fire in tlie afternoon, General Butzou awoke; 
il^eiog the Count, he stretched our his withered hand, 
aod as the Doctor had4)redicted, accosted ilim rationally. 

*" Come, dear Sobieski ! Cpoie nearer, my dear master 1" 

Thaddeus ro^e, and throwing himself on his kneef, 
took the offered band with apparent composure : It was 
a bard struggle to restrain the emotions which were 
roused by this awful contemplation ;^>the return of rea- 
son to the doul; on the instant she was summoned into 
the presence of her Maker ! 

" My kind, my beloved Lord !" added Butzou, "to 
me, you have- indeed performed a christian's part ; you 
have clothed, sheltered, and preserved me in your bb- 
Bom. Blessed son of my most honoured master !*' 

The good old man put the hand of Thaddeus to bis 
lip<). Thaddeus could not speak. 

** I am going, dear Sobieski, continued the General 
in a lower voice, '^ where I shalI,|Bi^t your noble grand- 
father, your mother, and my brave countrymen : and 
if heaven grants me power, I will tell tbem by whoso 
labour I have lived, on whose breast I have expired.'* 

Thaddeus could no longer retain his tears. 

** I>ear, dear General !'' exclaimed he, grasping his 
hand ; ** my grandfather, n^ mother, my country I I 
lose them again in thee !— *Oh ! would the same sum- 
mons take mc hence V* 

** Hush !" returned the dying man, " Heaven reserves 
you, my honoured lord, for wise purposes. Youth and 
health are the marks of commission : You possess them^ 
with virtues, which will bear you through the content. 
I have done; and my merciful Judge, has evirtced his 
pardon of my errors, by sparing me in my old age, and 
leading me to die with you." 

Thaddeus pressed his friend*a hand to his streaming 
eyes, and promised to be resigned. Butzou smiled up- 
on him his satit^actian ; then, closing his eye* I ids, he 
-composed himself to a rest, that was neither sleep nor 
stupor, but a balmy serenity, which seemed to be tem- 
pering his late recovered soul, fur its immediate entrance 
on a world of eternal peace. 

At nint o'clock, his breath became broken with quick 
sighs. The Count's heart trembled, i^.uA \\% At^>n oXvi^'w 
to the pillow. Butzou felt^Uim, «naA o^^tvvw^Viv^ ^Nst'^ 

Voh\ itj, H 
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langQiilIy, hardly articulated (tUoagli not ^^sotinde^ 
capej the ekr o( his friend) '' Raise my head.*' 

Tbaddeus put bis arm under his neck, and lifting bill ^ 
np, rectined bim against his bosom. Butzdu squeeeel 
iiis hands and looking gratefully in his face, said* *' The 
arms of a soldier, should be a soldier's bed. I am content. 

He lay for a mooient on the breast of the* almost fainlf 
ing Thaddeus; then suddeuly quilting iiis grasp, ba 
liried, ** I lose you Sobieaki ?"' 

** I am here," exslaimed the Count, catching his «o* 
tionleas hand. The dying General murnaured a few 
words of blessiqg t'and, turning his face inwards, breath* 
ad bis last sigh on the heart of his last friend. * 

For a minute, Sobieski remained incapable of thought 
or action. When he recovered recollection, he^witb* 
drew from his melancholy station^ and, laying the veo- 
erabte remains of the (4enera] on the bed. did not trust 
bis rallied faculties \^h a second trial] but, hastening 
down stairs, was met^ Mrs Robson. 

** My dear Madam," said he, '< all is over with my 
poor friend. Will you do me the everlasting kindnesSf 
to perform those duties to his sacred relicsi which I can- 
not ?»* 

Mrs. Robson, with tear;;, and expressions of grati* 
tude, for bis goodness, when she was in^a similar dis- 
tress, sent to request the assistance of the charitable 
Heiglibour who faadsuccoured her in the case of her la- 
mented little William ; and together, tbey arranged 
and ordered every thing that was requisite. 

Thaddeus Would not allow any person to watch by 
bis friend's coffin besides himself. The meditations of 
this solitary nigbt, presented to his sound and feeling 
mind, every argument, rather to induce rejoicing than 
regret, that the eventful life of the braVe Butaou bad 
terminated. 

** Yes, illustrious old man I" cried be, gazing on bis 
marbled features. ** If valour and virtue be the true 
sources of nobility, thou surely wert noble! IncKima-* 
ble defender of Stanislaus and thy country ! thou ha^t 
run a long and bright career : and though thou art fa- 
ted to rest in the bumble grave of poverty, ft will be 
embalmed by Uie tears of heaven ; it will be engraven 
4fn my he&pt.*' 
Tbaddew dii not weep \vV\\a\. \ie ^^qV^. '^^^ ^^^^^' 
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weep, wlien be beheld the mould of St. Martin's churoh 
yard close from his view the last dwelling of his friend. 
It began to rain. Doctor Cavendish, putting his arm 
through the. Count's tVied to pull him away , but he 
lingered a moment, and, looking on thedufsta? the sex- 
ton piled it op, « Wretched Poland!" sighed he, « hoiT 
far from thee, lies one of thy bravest sons T' 

Doctor Cavendish regarded him with pity and admi* 
ration ; bu^ he vainly attempted to persuade him to fe* 
tarn with him to dinner : Tbaddeus refused the kind Jn- 
vitation ; alleging, with a faint smile,' that under every 
IDtsfortune, he found his best comforter to be solitutle. 

Doctor Cavendish, respecting the resignation and man- 
liness of this answer, urged him no further-; .hut expres- 
sed bis regret that they could not meet again till the end 
of the week, he being obliised to hurry down to Stam- 
ford next day» on a medical consultation of considera- 
ble moment: and shaking hands with his thoughtfUl 
iJElend at tbe door of Mrs. Bobgon, they parted. 
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CHAPTEil IX. 

Kext morning, wbev the Count Sobieski unfolded 
tlie several packets of papers which were put into his 
hands by little Nancy, who brought his breakfast, he 
laid them, one after the other, on the taule, and, sigh- 
ing heavily, said to himself, *' Now comes the bitter- 
ness of poverty ! Heaven only knows by what means I 
tball \!efray these terrific charges !*' 

The mere personal privations induced by his fallen 
fortunes; excited few uneasy sensations in the mind of 
Thaddeus. As he had derived no peculiar gratification 
from the enjoyment of k magnificent house, splendid ta- 
ble, and numerous attendants ; he had felt equal con- 
tent in the field, where he was often forced to sleep on 
the bare ground, and snatch his nasty m^al at uncertain 
intervals Watching, rough fare,, and other hardships, 
were dust in the path of honour ; be had dashed through 
them with light and buoyant spirits : and he repined as 
little, at the actual wants of his forlorn state in exile; 
till, compelled by friendship to contract demands that 
he could nut defray, he was plunged at once into the 
ful I horrors of poverty and debt. 

He looked at the amount of the bills. The apotheca- 
ry's was fifteen pounds ; the funeral, twenty more. 
Thaddeus turned pale. The value of all he possessed, 
would not produce one baK of the sum ; besides, he ow- 
ed five guineas to his good landlady, for numerous little 
comforts appropriated to his deceased friend. 

*' Whatever be the com equeiice," cried he, '.* that 
excellent woman shall not suffer by her humanity ! If I 
have to part with the last memorial of them who were 
«o dear, she fiball be repaid." 

He had scarcely ceased speaking, when Nancy re-en- 
tered the room with a saddened countenance, aird told 
him, that the apothecary's young man, and the under- 
taker, were both below, waiting for answers to their let- 
ters. The Count, reddening with disgust at the unfeel- 
ing avidity of these men, desired Nancy to say. that 
he could not see either of them to-day, biit would send 
to their houses to-morrow. 
Jii consetjtience of^this ptomw, ^^ vE«.tL\oa.^^ ^^ 
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bows to sirs. Robson ((rho too welf guessed the reasoii 
. of this message) anci took their leaves. 

When Thaddeas pat the picture of his mother, and 
the Paiatinef with other trioket,^ into bis pocket, be 
eould not (orbear feeling something like indignation 
against the tliougbttees meanness of tbe Miss Pun- 
daises ; who, since his entrance into their house, bad 
never offered any farther liquidation of the large sum 
Which they now stood indebted to him, than the trifling 
note which had been transmitted prior to his attendance, 
tbrodgh tbe hands of lady llnemouth. 

Whilst bis necessities reproached them for this illibe^ 
tal conduct, his proud heart recoiled at making a re- 
i|ue8l to their charity ; for he gathered from the haugb^ 
ty demeanour of Miss Diana, that what he was entitled 
to demand, would be given not as a just remuneration 
for lai>our received, but as aims of humanity to an in- 
digent emigrant 

'* I would rather perish^'* cried be, putting on his faat>. 
I , ** than ask that woman for a shilling.'' 

When the Count laid bis treasure on the table o f be 
I considerate pawnbroker, he desired to have tbe value 
>j of the settings, and the picturestput into leather cases. 
Mr. Burnet having examined the gold of the'miniatures, 
with the other trinkets, declared on the word of an hon* 
est roan, thatbe could not give more than fifteen pounds. 

With difficulty, Theddeus sti9ed as torturing a sigh 
as ever distended bis breast, whilst he said, 

<^ I will take it. I only implore you to be careful of 
the things! trifling as they are, circumstance's with 
which they were connected, render them valuable to 
me." 

'* Yon may depend on me, Sir," replied tbe pawn- 
broker, presenting him the notef^and acknowledgment. 
I When Thaddeus took them, Mr. Burnet's eye was 

caught by the ring which he wore on his finger. 

*< That ring seems curious ! If you won't consider it 
! impertinent, may I ask to look at it ?'' 

The Count immediately pulled it off, and forcing a 
smile, replied, ** I suppose it is of little intrinsic value. 
The setting is antique, but the painting is fine," 

Byrnet breathed on \he diamoud^. ^^\1^q«. vi^x^Nj^i 
0eli it, " retnrned he, I don't ih'mW U vJowXA ^«.v3ft ^assw» 
) th^threo gttiijeas. The diacioiv^^ wc^ ^^\s»5,^^^ ^»^ 
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i)ie emeralds wolild be of little use, being ont of fasbio» 
here ; as for the miniature, it goes for nothing." 

^' Of course/', said Thaddeus, putting it on again; 
*< but £ shall never part with it/' Whilst he drew on 
his glove, Mr. Burnet asked him, whether the bead 
were not intended for the king of Poland. 

The Count, surprised, answered in the affirmative, 

« I thought so.'* answered the man ; *' it is very 
like two or three prints which l^bad in my shop of thai 
king. Indeed I believe I have them somewhere now: 
these matters are but a nine days wonder, and the sale 
4s over.'' " 

His auditor did not clearly comprehend him, and ht 
told him so. 

*< I meant nothing," continued be, ** to the disparage- 
ment of the King of Poland ; or of any other great per- 
sonage, who is much the subject of conversation. I 
only intended to say, that every thing has its fashion. 
.The ruin of Poland wag the fashionable topic for a month 
after it happened ; and now nobody minds it i it is ex- 
tinct, it is forgotten." 

Thaddeus, who felt be had all its miseries written in 
his bosom, with a clouded brow, bowed to the remarks 
of Mr. fiurnet, and in silence quitted the shop. 

Mrs. Robson was standing with a man in tbe pas- 
sage, when he arrived at borne. Thaddeus saw that 
the good woman bad been weeping ; and, from the an- 
gry countenance of her companion, eanly divined the 
occasion of tbe debate. He asked Naricy, whom « he 
found in tbe kitchen, what was the matter. 

*< Nothing, Sir," said she, " but Mr. White, tbe ba- 
ker : be has been twice this week to my grandmotbcr, 
for four pounds which she owes him, and I know shs 
cannot pay him yet.'' ^ 

♦* Call her in,'' returned tbe Count, glad that her^t 
)east possessed the power, by discharging his debt to 
her, to relieve so much worth from embarrassment. 

Whilst Mrs. Robson obeyed the summons of her be- 
loved lodger, be distinctly heard the incorrigible baker 
cry after ber, <V Remember, mistress, I will not leave 
this spot till I am paid.'' 

** Here, my good M-s. llobson,'' said Jhaddeus, sml- 
li'ng kindly, and putting five gttmeBk!^ \v\\,o Vw V^ 
'' here is tbe money that you bave eiiv^^^^^ ^^"^^ 
ifoor fri^Qd ; my ^ratitu^e wiU ever V -5 o\xic ^u%.^* 



Ttrft. Robson receWct! the gofii with alow curtsey, 
vadbaiteaed out of the room, elated with honest triumpby^ < 
at the opportunity of 8o ioiiuediately satisfyiog the ra- 
pacity of her creditor. 

Tbaddeus, baviog entered bi« own room, laid the re- 
inainder-of his money on the biJIs of the two claimant*. 
It was unequal to the demands of either ; yet, io some 
neasure, to be just to bo ih, he determined on dividing 
it between them ; and to promise tlie liquidation of tha 
rest by degrees. 

Surely he might hope, thai even should the Miss 
Dundas!>es entirely forget his claims on them, his labour 
could in the course of time, make drawings, sufficient 
to cover the residue of the debt '. But he was not per- 
mitted to put this caiculatioR to the trial. ^ 

When he called on the apothecary, and offered hini 
five guineas, the man refused it with insolence, insisting 
on the whole. Unused to the language of compulsion 
and vulgarity, the Count quitted the shop, telling the 
Ban that he was at liberty to act as be thought lit ; and, 
vith no very serene countenance^ be entered the un- 
dertaker's warehouse. — This man was civil : to him, 
Tbaddeus gave the sdm, half of which the apothecary 
liad rejected with so much derision. The politeness of 
the undertaker, a little calmed the irritated temper of 
the Count ; who returned home, pondering on the vile 
nature of that part of mankind, which can with indi^ 
ference heap insult on distress^ 

Judging men by his own dii^posiiioa, he had seldom 
given credebce to the possibility of such conduct. Be 
had been told of dastardly spirits ; but never having 
■seen them, and possessing no prototype within his own 
breast of what be heard, the repeated relation passed 
over his mind without leaving an impression. He had 
4Sprang into the world, filled" with animating hopes of 
virtue and renown. He was virtuous ; he became pow- 
arful, great and renowned. Creation seemed paradise 
to bis eyes . It was the task of adversity, to teach him a 
different lesson of manjcind. Not less virtuous, not less -^ 
great, bis fortunes fell, he became poor ; the perfidy, 
the bard-hear led ness of man, made, and kept him friend- 
less. When "he wanted succavir «t\d cou^QV^Vatv., Vn& 
founiJ the WQi'ld peopled by a race Xqo taewv^ ^h^'^^» 
A^r tA(?5f amp of the devU, - 



Whilst Sobieski wts employed next morning af his 
drawing, Mrs. Robflon sent Nancy to say, that there 
were two strange looking men below, who wanted to 
speak with bim. Not doubting their being messengers 
from the apothecary, be desired that they might coaie 
up stairs. When they entered his .roonif the Count, 
with the politeness spontaneous to his ever wakeful be- 
nevolence, rose* One of the men stepped forward, and, 
laying a slip of paper on the table, said, ** I arrest you, 
Sir, at the suit of Mr. Jackson, the apothecary.'' 

Thaddeus felt his cheek flush ; but suppressing every 
indignant emotion, he calmly asked the men where the/ 
fv^ere going to take him ? 

'* If you like,*' replied one of them, *^ you may ba 
r well enough lodged. I never heard a word againsi^Cle* 
ment's in Wych- street." 

*^ Is that a prison ?'' iaquired Thaddeus. 

*^ No. not exactly that, sir ;" answered the other 
nan, laughing ; *" You seem to know little of the mat- 
ter, which for a Fl'enchman is odd enough ! But may- 
liap yon have never a lock^up-himse there? Howsomevtr^ 
if you pay well, Mr. Clements will give you lodgings 
as long as you like. It is only »oor rogues, who are 
obligated to go to Newgate ; such gtmmen as you, can 
live as genteelipy in Wycn-street as at their own houses.*' ■ 

There was such an tSr of derision about this fellow as 
he spoke and glanced round the room, that Thaddeus* 
sternly contracting his brows, d#igned to take no far- 
Cher notice of him ; but,' turning to his more civil com- 
panion, said: ^ 

<' Has this person informed me rightly ? Am I going 
to a prison, or am I not ? If I do not possess money to 
pay Mr. Jackson, I can have none ^o spend elsewhere.** 

<< Then, you must go to Newgate ;'' answered the 
msn, in a8«urly a tone as bis comrade's had been inso- 
lent. 

** I*il run for a coach, Wilson,'' cried the other, open- 
ing the room door. 

<' I will riotvpay for one,*' said Thaddeus, at once 
comprehending the sort of wretches into whoso custody 
lie bad fallen ; *^ follow ine down stairs. I shall walk." 

JUrg. Rohsott was in ber %\io\> ^^ Vv^ ^^^%«i\ Vsi v^ 
street. She called out, " vc^^a y;\\V ^^m^ \va\aaft Va ^Ssas? 



89 

*^ No,** repTied he ; ** but you shall hear from me be- 
fore night." 

The men, winking at each others sullenly pursued 
his steps down tbe lane. In the Strand, Tbaddeus ask- 
ed tbem which way he was to proceed. 

'* Straight on," cried one of them ; ^* most folks find 
the road to a jail easy enough." 

Involved ia thought, the Count walked forward, un- 
mindfu^I of the stare which the well-known occupation 
of his attendants attracted towards hioi. When he ar- 
rived at Somerset-house, one of tbe men stepped up to 
binn, and said, ** We are now nearly opposite Wych- 
street. You had better take your mind again, and go 
there instead of Newgate. I lionH much think you will 
Kke thd debtor's hole." 

Tfaaddeus, coldly thanking him, repeated hi€ deter« 
jBination to be led to Newgate. But when he beheld 
tbe immense walls, within which he believed he should 
be immured for life, his feet seemed rooted to the 
ground : and when the massy gates were opened, and 
closed upon him» he felt as if suddenly deprived of the 
vital spring of existence. A mist spread over bis eyes; 
his soul shuddered, and with diffioitty he followed the 
men into the place where his commitment was to be ra- 
tified. Here, all the proud feelings, of bis nature again 
rallied themselves round his heart. 

Tbe bruta^uestions of tbe people in oBice, re-echoed 
by the taunts from the wretches who hiad brr ^^bt bim 
to the prison, were of a complexion so much beneath 
his answering, that he stood perfectly silent during the 
business ; and when dismissed, without evincing any 
'signs of discomposure, followed the turnkey to his cell. 

One deal chair, a table, and a miserable bed, were 
all the furniture it contained. The floor was paved with 
flags; and the sides of the apartment daubed with dis- 
coloured plaster, part of which having been peeled off 
by tbe damp, exposed to view large spaces of the naked 
stones. 

Before the turnkey withdrew, he asked Tbaddeus 
whether he wanted any thing ? 

** Only a pen, ink, and paper.** 

The man held out bis hand. 

'' I have DO money,*' replied SoVie%\u. 
"Then yoa get nothing here," aiva\NeTt\ VJftfel^wi^w 
poilio^ the <loor after him. 
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Tbaddeiii threw himself on the chair, ami in the bit- 
terness of the moment, exclaimed, << Can these scoun- 
drels be Christians ? Can they be men ?'' He cast hit 
eyes roand him with the wiidness of despair : '' All- 
powerful Heaven ! Can it be possible, that for a few 
guineas, I am to be confined In this place during life? 
In these narrow bounds, am I to waste my youth, my 
existence ? Even so ; I cannot, 1 will not» degrade the 
Spirit of Poland^ by imploring assistance from any na- 
tive of a land, in which avarice has choaked the feelings 
ofbumanity." 

By the next morning, the first paroxysm of indigna- 
tion having subsided, Thaddeus entertained a cooler 
and more reasonable opinion of his situation. 

He considered, that thoijlgh he was a prisoner, it was 
in conf;equence of debts incurred in behalf of a friend, 
whose latter hours were rendered. less wretched by such 
means. Feeling, that notwithstanding ' all that man 
eould do unto him,'' he had brought an approving con- 
fcience, to heighten the glooms of a dungeon, here!:u« 
med his wonted sjeremty, and continued to distance the 
impertinent freedom of his gaolers, by a stern dignity, 
which extorted civility; and commanded their ree^enf' 
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CHAPTEE X. 



Sete&ai. days elapsed, without the iohsibitanta of 
Barley-street hearing any tidings of Thaddeus. 
' Miss Dundas never bestowed a thought on his ab<^ 
■ence, except when descanting on her favourite suhject« 
the insolence of dependant people, she alleged, his dar* 
iogto withdraw himself, as an instance.— »Mi8s Euphe* 
nia uttered all her complaints to Miss Beaufort ; whom 
she accused, of not b»ing satisfied with seducing the afi* 
fections of Mr. Constantine, but she must also spirit ' 
him away, lest by remorsei he should be induced to re- 
new his former devotion at the shrine of her tried con^ 
staucy. 

Mary found these secret conferences, very frequent 
and very teising. She neither helieved the Count's 
past devoirs to Euphemia, nor his present allegiance to 
herself. With unquiet feelings, she watched the slow 
ileclifie of every succeeding day, hoping, that eltch 
knock at the door, would either present himself, or aa 
apology for his absence. 

In vain -her reason urged the weakness ^nd folly of 
giving way to the influence of a passion as violent as it 
was unforeseen. <* It is liot his personal graces;'' mur- 
mured she, whilst her dewy eyes remained riveted oa 
the floor i ** it is not them ; they have not accomplished 
ibis efifect on me I No; matchlefis as'he is; though his 
countenance expresses godlike beauty, when illumined 
by the rare splendours of genius ; yet, my heart tells 
me, I would rather see all that perfection demolished, 
than lose one beam of those bright charities which first 
attracted my esteem. Yes« Constantine V* cried she, 
rising in agitation ; '^ I could adore thy virlues, were 
they even in the bosom of deformity. It is them, that 
I love; it is themjt that are thyself! It is thy noble, 
god-like soul, that so entirely fills my heart ; and will^ 
for ever V* 

She recalled the hours, which in his society had gli- 
ded so swiftly by, to pass in review before her. They 
cara»^ BBd her tears redoubled. Nc\i\ierVu^ vJW^%>wQt 
hh looks, bad been kinder to jher^ t\\au \o M\*%'^^'«^-w^ 
or isdy Sara Boot* She rexuembeyed \i\s xNitVi^ ^^>X^^*^'<^' 
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tliePark: it had transported ber at tbe moment f Tf 
even now made ber heart throb; but she ceased to be- 
lieve it inteaded more thaa an animated expression oT 
gratitude. 

An adverse feeling seemed to have taken possession 
of her breast. In proportion to the vehemence of Mis 
Eiiphemia's reproaches (who insisted on the passion of 
Thaddeus) sbe tbe more doubted the evidence of those 
-delightful emotions which had rushed over her soul, 
'when sbe found ber hand so fervently pressed in his. 

Euphemia never made a secret of the tendresse she pro* 
■fessed : and Miss Beaufort bavir.,^ been taught by her 
own heart, to read distinctly) tbe eyes of iady Sara; 
tbe result of her observations, had long acted as a caus* 
tic on her ^eace : it robbed ber cheeks of th^ir bloom, 
and compelled her to number the lingering minutes of 
the nigbt with sighs. But ber deep and modest flame 
assumed no violence ; retreated far from sight, it burnt 
tbe more intensely. 

Instead of over-valuing the fine person of Thadi|eu9y 
the encomiums whicb it exacted from even the lips of ' 
prejudice, occasioned one source of ber pain. She could 
not bear to think it probable, that the man whom she 
believed and knew to be gifted with every attribute of ' 
goodness and heroism ; might one day be induced to 
sacrifice tbe rich treasure of his mind, to a creature, 
who would select him from the rest, merely on accoiiut 
of bis present superiority. 

Such was the train of Mary's meditations, when cov- 
ering ber face with ber handkerchief, she exclaimed in 
a hurried and. perturbed voicr; *^Ah! Why did I leave 
my quiet home, to expose myself to the vicissitudcf? of 
society? sequestered from the world, neither its pa- 
Jeants nor itii mortifications could have reached me there.. 
I have ^een tbee» matchless Constantine ! Like a bright 
star, thou hast passed before my eyes! like a being of 
a superior order ! And, I never, nevQfrcaii debase ray na- 
ture, to love another. Thy image shall follow me into 
solitude; shall (;onsecrate my soul, to t^e practice of 
eVcry virtue i I will emulate thy excellence, when, per- 
haps, thou hast forgotten that I exist.'' 

I'he fit of despondence^ whicb threatened to. fnceeed 
f/ii> /fljit abrupt reAeclion, was \iv\.ctYu^\t^>a^ vW%\i.>t 
ffen en trance of Eu phemia. W\%* 'Bt;sMXo^\\«s.\:\\^ x^%V 
«/3 J drew her ringlets over \itr e^^es. 
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*' O, Mary," cried the little beauty, bolding tp her 
pretty hands, ^ What do you think has happened ?'* 
> « What ?" demanded she in alarm, and hastening to- 
wards the door, '< any thing to my aunt ?*' 

*' No, no : answered Euphemia, catching her by the 
arm ; << but could my injured heart feel satisfaction in 
revenge, I should now be happy.. Punishment has over- 
taken the faithless Cortstantin^." 
. Mary looked aghast ; and, grasping the back of a chair 
to prevent . herself from falling, breathlessly inquired 
what she meant ? 

*< Oh ! He is sent to prison ! cried Kuphemia, not re- 
garding the real agitation of her auditor (so entirely 
was she occupied in appearing overwhelmed with dis- 
tress herself) and wringing her bands, she contiriiied in 
a whimpering voice; **• that frightful u'fetcb, Mr. Las- 
celles, is just come in to dinner. Yod cannot thinks 
with what deyilish glee he told me, that about a week 
ago, as he was driving out of town, he saw Mr. Con - 
stantioe with two bailiffs behind him, walking down 
Fleet-street! And besides, 1 verily believe, he said, 
that he had irons on." 

*< Father of Heaven !" ejaculated Mary with a cry «f 
terror, at this ad Imitym addition of Euphemia's, ^ What 
can he have done ?'' 

«< Bless my soni, Mary!*' returned Euphemia, staring 
It her, as she sat pale and trembling in a chair ; *' Why, 
what frightens you so ! Does not every body run in 
debt, without minding it ?" 

Miss Beaufort shook her head ;. and, looking distract- 
edly about her, put her hand to her forehead. Euphe- 
mia, now quite alarmed, forced her to drink some wa- 
ter ; and, whilst the horror-struck Mary, with ten thou- 
sand vague and hideous fancies racking her heart, lean- 
ed Jigainst the wall ; the little beauty, unconscious what 
part of her narrative occasioned these emotions, thought 
to obliterate what she had said, by saying more; and 
determining not to be oiit done in ' tenier iro," drew> 
forth her handkerchief, and putting it to her eyes, re- 
sumed id a piteous tone : 

<' I am sure« I shall hate Lascelles all my life, because 
Ijl^iad not stop the men, andiii^\i\ve n^VirX. V,t!\\ ^iaftN 
frire taking him to ! Yqu know, MslY^ , -^wx^tv^^-tssv^^. 
Arre Wsi eerf him. It would Uave Vfe^n ^^Xx^vJvxiX \»Vv^^- 



ooDSoled biB sbA hours ! We might have planned his «• 
cape." 

^In irons!" ejaealated Maiy, raising her tearless 
eye to heaven. 

Eupbemia coloured at the agonized manner in which 
these words were reiterated^ and rather confusedly re- 
piiedf *^ Not absolutely in irons. You know that is a 
metapborical term for captivity." 

<*Then, he was not in irons?*' cried Miss Beaufor^ 
seising het band eager) y^ " Tell mCf for heaven's sake, 
tell me, he was not in irons ?" 

*^ Why then/' returned Euphemia, half angry at be- 
ing obliged to contradict herself; **if you are sueh i^ 
fool, that you cannot understand poetical language, t 
must ieh you, he was not." • ^ 

Mary heard nd further ; but even at the moment when 
a bright glow overspread her countenance, fell senseless 
hack into the chair. 

Euphemia flew immediately to the top of the stairs,- 
an^briekiag violently, stood wringing her hands, till- 
. ]>iana and lady Dundas, followed by several gentlemen, 
hastened out of the saloon, and demanded what was the- 
matter? As soon as Eupbemia bad pointed to Mary'd 
dressing-room door, she staggeredy and sinking into the 
arms of lord Elesmere fell into the most outrageous bys^ 
terics. The Marquis, who had just dropt in, on his re« 
turn from St. James's became so possessed with dread of 
the agitated lady's tearing his point-lace rofSes, that in 
almost as trembling a state as herself, he gladly shuffled' 
her into the hands of her maid ; and, scampering down 
stairs as if all bedlam were at bis heels, sprung into his 
' ps-a'Vis, and drove off like lightning. * 

When Miss Beaufort opened her eyes, at the sight of 
such a crowd she had nearly relapsed ; but, trying to 
repel her confusion, she rose, and supporting herself on 
the arm of Miss Dorothy's maid, thanked the company 
for their attenti^o, and d/ssired to be assisted to her 
chamber. 

Meanwhile, Euphemia, who had been carried down 

into the saloon, thought it time to raise her. lily hand, 

and utter a few incoherent words : the ihstant they were 

breathed. Miss IHindas and Mr. Lascellea^ in one voice, 

tiemaaded what was the maUet? 

*' Has not Mary told yoxkT^ tfeVaiie\>aL« %>s\^x A^^* 

guidly oponiD^ her eyes. 
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/. 
: "** No,^' answered Laseeliei, robbing his fiands, with 
'delighted cariosity ; *^ Coraej'let us have ft?'' 

Eupheinia, pleaded at this, and loving mystery with 
a{1 ber heart, waved ber band solemnly ; and in an awful 
tone replied; *' Then, it passes not my lips.'* 

** What, Phemy !" cried he, *^ you want us to believe 
4hat you have seen a ghost P Bat you forget, they don't 
walk at oiiid day." 

*^ Believe what ydu like/' returned sl^, with an air 
s>( consequential contempt ; <^ I am satisfied to keep the 
iSecret." 

. ^ Miss Bundas burst into a pr<»voking iaugh ; and cal- 
ling her the most incorrible little idiot she bad ever seen« 
^'couraged Lascdtes to join in the ridicule.' BeCernin- 
ing to gratify his spleen, if he could not satisfy his curi- 
osity, this witless coxcomb continued the whole day in 
fiarley-street, for the mere pleasure of tormentiBg Eu- 
|)bemra. IBlrom the diniier hour Until twelve at nighty 
neither his drowsy foncy, nor wakeful malice, could 
£nd one other weapon of assault, than the stale jokes 
attending mysterious chambers, lovers irieogniio ; or the 
filly addition of two Cupid-struck sweeps, hopping down 
Ihe chimney, to pay their, addresses to the fair friends. 
Diana talked of Jupiter with bis thunder ; and, pitting 
her sister under the chin, added, ^- 1 cannot doubt that 
Mary is the favoured Semele : But, my\lear, you have 
overacted your character I As confidant, a few tears - 
were enough when your lady fainted.'' During these 
attacks, Bupbeniia rescHn«d pompously on a sofh, and 
not deigning a reply, repelled them with much conceit 
«nd baughtineJ^F. 

Miss Beaufort remained above an hour alone in ber 
ehamber, befcvre she ventured to go near her aunt^ Hurt 
to the soul, that the idle folly of Eupfaetuia should have 
aroused a terror which had completely unveiled to tbe 
eyes of that inconsiderate girl, the empire which Tbad* 
dens hf^ld over her fate; Mary overwhelmed with shame, 
and arraigning her easy credulity, threw herself on the 
bed. ^ . 

Horror-struck at hearlng^ be was led along tbe streets . 
In chains, 9hec(Md have no other idea, but that hurrie«( 
into the commission of some dreadrul deed, he was be- 
eoroe amenBble to the laws, and m\^X wa!&*^ vvx\*v5gNS3»- 
mdaious de^th^ Tbes« thoughts, ha.^M^^ttv^\»^^^•<«s» 
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6a her heart, had deprived her of all self-command. In 
the conviction that he was a murderer, she felt, as if 
her life, her honour, her soul, were anijihilated. And 
when, in consequence of her agonies, Euphemia confes- 
sed that {"he had in this last matter, told a falsehood^ 
the tumult of her joy took refuge in in^nsibility. | 

Before Miss Beaufort quitted her room, various plans 
suggested themselves to relieve the unfortunate situation 
of Thaddeus. \She found no hesitation in believing him 
|K>or ; and peniaps rendered wretchedly so. by the bur« 
then of that sick friend, whom she suspected might be 
some near relation. At any rate, she resolved that an« 
other sun should not pass over her head, and shine on 
him in a prison. Having determined to pay all his debts 
herself; she next th«^ghtof how she might manage the 
affair without betraying the hand from whence the as- 
sistance came. Had her aOnt been well enough to leave 
the house, she could not have scrupled at unfolding to 
her, the recent calamity of Mr. Constantine. But well 
aware that Miss Dorothy's maidenly nicety would be 
outraged at a young woman appearing the sole mover in 
tuch a bufsiness, she conceived herself oblieed at present, 
entirely to withhold her confidence, and decide on pro- 
secuting the whole transaction alone. 

In consequence of these meditations, her spirits be- 
came less discomposed ; and, turning towards Miss Do- 
rothy Somerset's apartments, she found the good old la- 
dy sipping her chocolate. 

*' What is this that I have just heard, my dear Mary? 
'Williams tells me that you have been ill ?*> 

Miss Beaufort returned her aunt's gracious inquiry 
with an affectionate kiss ; and. proceeding to inform her, 
that she had only been alarmed by an invention of Miss 
l^uphemia's ; she begged that the subject might drop, it 
being merely one out of the many stbemes, which she 
believed that young lady had devised to give her tor- 
ment. 

** Ah !»» replied Miss Dorothy, '♦ I hope I shall be 
well enough to travel in the course^ of a' few days 4 I 
can now walk with a stick ; and upon my word, 1 am 
lieartily tired, both of lady Dundasandher daughters.'' 

Mary expressed similar sentiments with these : but 
ag the c/ec/aration passed her Wp^, «k «\^ «M^<^^ Vswfv^V 
the last word. Gp when s\ie vrwA^^ iSto idwA. NR-ak^ 
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Gonstaniine behind ; leave Mm, without an expecta- 
tion of beholding him more ; without a hope of penetra- 
ting that sensitive care, with which he bad ever eluded 
any attempt to discover his birth or misfoKuaes. She 
sighed over this refinement on delicacy, and ^ loved kirn 
dearer for his mystery,* 

When the dawn broke next morning, it shone on Ma- 
ry's yet unclosed eyes. Sleep could find no languid fa- 
culty in her head, whilst her heart was agitated with 
plaps for the relief of Thaddeus. llie idea pf visiting 
the^offee- house to which she knew the Miss Dundasses 
directed their letters, and of asking questions about a 
^oung and handsome man, made her timidity shrink. 

** But," exclaimed she, << i am not going on an errand 
that need cause a blush on the cheek of prudery itself. 
I am going to impart some alleviation to the sufferings of 
the noblest creature that ever walked the earth I'' 

Perhaps, there are few persons, who, being, audi- 
tors of this speech, would have decided quite so candid- 
ly on the superlative by which it was concluded. Mary 
herself, was not wholly divested of doubt about the is- 
8i|e of her cddduct ; but, conscious that her motive was 
pure, she descended to the break fast-r^oni with a quieter 
mind than countenance. 

Never before having had an oceastos to throw a false 
gloss on her actions, she' scarcely looked up during 
breakfast. When the cloth was removed, she rose sud- 
denly from her chair, and turning to Miss Dorothy, 
who sat at the other end of the parlour with her foot on 
a stool, she said, <^Good bye, aunt. I am going to 
make some particular calld, but I shall be back in a few 
hours.*' Luckily, no one observed her blushing face 
ivhilst she spoke, nor the manner in which she' shook 
hands with the old lady, . and hurried out of the room. 

Breathless with confusion, she could scarcely stapd 
when she arrived in her own chamber; but feeling that 
no time could be lost, she tied on a muslin cloak, cov- 
ered her head with a large summer bonnet, and put a 
long shawl with a veil into her pocket. She hesitated a 
moment at her chamber-door ; her eyes filled with tears 
drawn fcnm her heart, by that keen spirit of truth which 

* lra</erei"<#£en the guardian of her condvxcX. \iQoV«vN5j>^^ 
iobeavea^ she sunk down oq her kuee&t wv^ «i^^'8^'»«-^ 

• HrJth impetuosity f *< Father of Herc^ \ VV\^ \i5aoa w^l 
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tbti knowest my heart! Direct. me, I beseech tbee I Let 
me not commit any thing unworthy of mywlfi or of the 
unhappy Constantiite-^for whom I, would sacrifice my 
life, but not my doty to thee !" 

Reassured by the' confidence which this simple act of 
devotion bad inspired, she took her parasoK and de- 
scended the stairs. The porter was alone in the ball* 
She ioqiiired for her servant. 

'* He is not returned^ Madam." 

Miss Beaufort having foreseen the necessity. of getting 
rid of all attendants, liad sent her footman on aoisr* 
rand as far as Cbeapside. 

** It is of no consequence," returned she to the porter, 
who was just going to propose one of lady Du ndas's 
nen ; *< I cannot meet with any thing disagreeable at 
this time oftlay; so 1 shall walk alone." 

The man opened tbe door ; and Mary, with a boun- 
ding'^ heart, hastened down the street, across the square, 
and at tbe bottom of Orchard-street, stepped into a 
hackney-Coficb, which she ordered to drive to Slaugh- 
ter's coffee-house. St. Martin's lane. 

She drew up the glasses ; then taking the shawl and 
' "Veil, with trembling hands, covered her graceful figure; 
hoping, that the metamorphosis might make her pass 
very well for a servant-maid. With difficulty she could - 
irtdividualize the many thoughts which agitated her 
anxious mind whilst the carriage rolled along; and 
when it drew up at the coffee-house, she involuntarily 
retreated back into the corner. The coach door was 
opened. 

'* Will you alight, Ma'am ?" 

" No, oall a waiter.*' 
• A waiter immediately appeared ; and Miss Beauforty 
In a tolerably collected voice, inquired if Mr. Constan- 
tine lived there? 

*' No Ma'am.V 

A cold dew stood on Mary's forehead ; but taking 
courage from a latent ancl last hope, she added, <' I 
know that he has had letters directed to this place." 

''Oil beg. your pardon. Ma'am ?" returned the man. 
evidently recollecting himself; "That is true; I re- 
wember a person of thW namelavi* Tece\N^\fe\Stt^ ^tw<v 
hence, but they were always feU\ifcOL o^vj >bi ^ \vo\^ 



"And do yon not Itnow where he lives ?" 

<*No, Ma'am; answered he, <' yet some one else 
may ; I will inquire." . . , 

Miss Beaufort bowed her head in token of ackikow* 
'ledgment, and rat shivering with suspense, till he re- 
tamed followed by another man. 

^' ThiB person, Ma^am," resumed he, ** says he can 
tell you." 

•* Thank you, thank you !" cried Mary ; then blush- 
ing at her eagerness, she stopped, and drew back into 
the carriage. 

*' I cannot for certain ;"'8aid the man, '^ but I know 
the girl very well by ^ight, who comes for the letters ; and 
I ha v% often seen her standing at the door of a chand- 
ler's shop, a good way down' the lane. I think it is 
No. 5, or 6. I sent a woman there, who came after 
the same gentleman, aboat a fortnight ago. 1 dare say , 
he lives there." 

Mary *s expectations sunk again, when she found thai 
she had nothing but a dare <a^ to depend on; and, giv- 
ing half a crown to each of her informers, she desired 
the coachman to drive as they would direct him. 

Whilst the carriage drove down the lane, with a 
heart full of fears she looked from side to side, almost be- 
lieving that she would know by intuition, the hou^e 
which had contained Consfantine. When the man check- 
ed fats horses, and her eyes fell on the little mean dweK 
ling of Mrs. Robson, she smothered a deep sigh. 

*< Can this be the huuse in which Constantine hasliv- 
eJ ? How comfortless! — And should it hot,'' thought 
she, as the man got off his box to inquire, *' where fhail 
I go for information i"' 

The appearan6e of* Mrs. Robson, and her immediate 
affirmative to the question, '^ Are these Mr. Contstan- 
tine's lodgings ?" at once dispelled this last anxiety. 
Encouraged by the motherly expression of the good wo- 
than's manner, Mary begged leave to alight. Mrs.* 
Robson readily offered her arm ; and. with many apolo- 
gies for the disordered state of the lioiise, led her up 
itaira to the room which had been the Count's home. 

Mary trembled violently ; but seeing that^ery thing, 

depeatled oii self-command^ ^ith apparei\V t^^^iv^A^iX."^ > 

she received the chhir that was presented Vi\v«^, ^^^^ 

^upiiog ber eyes from the boots ani\ Ay^iNnVvn^^ Vt^^"^ 
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told her so truly Th wliose apartmeiit sbe wa9, liie desi- 
red Mrs. RobsoHi who continued standing, to be sear- 
ed. The good woman obeyed : after some trepidation, 
>liss Beaufort asked where JSIr. Coastintine was ? Mrs. 
Robson coloured, and looking at her questioner for 
some time, as if doubting what to eay, burst into tears. 

Mary's ready eyes felt much inclined to flow in con- 
cert ; but subdtif^g the strong emotions which shook 
her breast, she added, ** I do not come hei^ out ofan ] 
impertinent curiosity. I have heard of the misfortunes 
of Mr. Constantine. I am well known to bis friends." 

'< Dear lady *.'* cried the good woman, grasping at 
liny prospect of succour to her benefactor ; *< If he has 
friends, whoever they are, tell them, be is the i)M)iest, 
most humane gentleman in the world. Tell them, he 
has baved me and mine, from the deepest want; and 
now he is sent to prison^ because he cannot pay the cru- 
el doctor that attended the poor dead General !'* 

"What, is his friend dead ?»* ejaculated Mary, una- 
ble to restrian the tears which no\V streamed over her 
face. 

'* Yes," replied Mrs. Bobsoa ; ** Poor old gentle- 
man ! he is dead sure enough ; and, Heaven knows, 
many has been the dreary hours that dear young maa 
has watched by his pillow ! He died in that room.'' 

Mary's swimming eyes would not allow her to dis- 
cern objects through the open door of that apartment 
within which the heart of Thaddetis had undergone suck 
Vjariety of misery. Feeling an irresistible wish to know 
whether the deceased were any relation of Constan tine's, 
she paused a moment to compose the agitation that 
might have betrayed her, and then asked. 

" I tho^ight, ma'am,'' replied Mrs. Robson, ** that 
you said you knew his friend:; ?'* 

** Only his English ones," returned Mary, a little 
confused at the suspicion this answer implied ; '\I had 
Imagined that this old gentleman might have beeki his 
lather, or an unde, or—" 

** O no," interrupted Mrs. Robson, sorrowfully ; 

'^ he has neither father, mother, nor uncle, in the wide 

world. S||once told me they were all dead, and that 

be saw them die. Alaa I sweet so\\\ \ "^ W\.^ ^w«^x ^1 

griefs he must have seen \u ViVs '50wv^\v^fe\ "V^\sx'^«^^i«^ 

iriii favour him W last, tt>t \ixow^\i\» \^*vsi \b^V«vm»^ 
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y mself, he has been a blessing to the widow and the oi^* 
phan!" 

** Do you know the amount of his debts ?'' asked 
Mary. * 

** Only thirty pounds/' returned Mrs. Rubson ; ** anct 
for that, they took him out of tbis room a week ago y 
and hurried him away without letting me know a word 
of the matter. I believe, to this hour, I shuuld not 
hare known where he was, if that brute, Mr. Jackson, 
had not come to demand all that iMr Constantine had 
left in my care. But I would not let him have it: I told 
the man, if my lodger had filled my house with bags of 
gold, he should not touch a shilling ; and then the iil» 
natured wretch abused me, and told me that Mr. Con- 
stantine was in Newgate." 

*• In Newgate !" 

** Yes, Madam. I immediately ran there, and found 
him more able to comfort me, than 1 was able to speak 
to him," 

•* rhen be at rest, my good woman/' returned Miss 
Beaufort, rising from her chair ; *' when you next hear 
of Mr. Constantine, he shall be at liberty. He has 
friends, who will not sleep till be is out of prison." 

*' May Heaven bless you and them, my dear lady V^ 
cried Mrs. Robson,' weepinjs; with joy, *♦ for they will 
release the most generous heart alive." 

Mary oast a wishful look on the drawings which stood 
on a bureau; then withdrawing her eyes with a deep 
sigh, she descended the stairs. At the street-door, she 
took Mrs. Robsoii's hand, and not relinquishing it till 
she was seated in the coach, pressed it warmly, and 
leaving within it a purse of twenty guineas, ordered the 
man to return whence he came. 

Now that the temerity of going herself to learn the 
particulars of Mr. Constantine's fate had been achiev- 
ed, determined, as she was not to close her eyes whilst 
the man whom she valued above her life remained a pris- 
oner and in sorrow, she thought it best to consult with 
Miss Dorothy respecting the speediest means of compas- 
sing his emancipation. 

In Oxfcfjrd«road, she desired the man to proceed to 
Bartey-st reet. She had al ighted at lady D\iw^asi^% ^ocyc ^ 
/tttfrf the concbf and stepped into lh« WW, Vifclc^^^ ^^ 
permived that a, travelling oarria^e, Y>dou^tt^Vi Vmsil 
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guardian, Itad driven away to afFord rodm for her bum- 
ble equipage. 

'• Ifi Sir Robert Somerset .come to town ?" she hastily 
inquired ot' the porter. . . 

" No, Madam : but Mr. Somerset has jUst arrived.'' 
' The next moment Miss Beaufort was in the drawing* 
Toom, and clasped within the arms of. her cousin. 
. *'.T)ear Maryl''— ** Dear Pemboke!" were the first 
words which passed between these two al^ecttooate 
friends. 

Miss Dorothy^ wbodoated on her nephewi taking his 
band fondly, as he seated himself between ber and his 
cousin, said, in a Congratulatory voice, *< Mary, our 
4ear boy has come to town purposely to take us dowo.'^ 

<* Yes, indeed, rejoined be ; ** my father is moped to 
death for want of you both. You know that I am a sad 
iuQ-about. Lord Anin and Mr. Loftus have been gone 
these ten days to his lordship's aunt's, in Bedfordshire; 
and Sir Robert is so completely weary of solitadei 
that he has commanded me,'' bowing to the other ladies, 
*'* to run olf with all the fair inhabitants of thishouse^ 
sooner than leave you behind." 

''' I shall be happy at another opportunity to visit 
Somerset Castle," returned lady Dundas; '* bnt I am 
constrained to spend this summer in Dumbartonshire 
I have not yet seen the estate that my poor dear Sir 
Hector bought of the Duke of Damfries. 

•Pembroke offered no attempt to shake^bis resolution. 
In the two or three morning calls which he had made 
with Sir Robept Somerset on the ridl widow, be had 
fteen sufficient to regard her arrogant vulgarity with die* 
gust ; and for her daughters, ^hey were of two common 
a stamp, to occupy his mind any deeper (ban with a raa- 
£ic lantern JQipression of a tall woman with bold eyes, 
and the prettiest little blue-eyed fairy be had ever be- 
hefd. 

*After half an heur's conversation with this family * 
group. Miss Beaufort sunk again into abstraction. Dur- 
ing, the first month of Mary's acquaintance with Tbad- 
deus, she bad mentioned, in her correspondency with 
I'cmbroke, having met with a very interesfing and ac* 
icofflpiijfhed eraigrttnt, in the quality of a tutor at Yady 
Dunda8*8» But her cous\q> Vn \\va tev\\t*> \if'.^wKv\sigiVi 
irnaler her on the p\«a ot p*v\.>? \iw»ti«XV\«^^» ^^^^ ^^ 
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gradually dropped all mention of his name, as she to0 
traly found} by what insensible degress the union bad 
taken place within her own breast. She remembered 
these particulars, whilst a new method of obtaining the 
desired end, suggested itself ; and determining (however 
extraordinary her conduct might seem) to rest on th« 
rectitude of her motives, she resolved, that as a man 
must be the properest person to transact such a busi« 
ness^wfth propriety, she would engage Pembroke for 
her agent, without troubling Miss I^rotby about the 
affair. ' 

So deeply was she absorbed in these reflections, that 
Somerset observing her vacant eye fiiLed on the opposite 
wall, took her hand with an arch smilei and exclaimed; 

<* Mary \ What is the matter ? I hope, lady Dnndas^ 
you have not suffered any one to run away with her 
neart? Tou know that I am her coiisin, and it is my 
unalienable right." 

Lady Dundas replied, that young ladiee best knew 
their own secrets. * 

" That may be, -Madam,*' rejoined he, ** but I won't 
allow Miss Beaufort to know any thing that she doeB 
not transfer to me. Is not that true, Mary ?*' 

**Ye8," whispered she, colouring; *♦ and the sooner 
you Afford me an apportunity to interest you in one, the 
more I Fhall feel obliged to you.'' 

Pembroke pressed her band in token of assent; and a. 
desultory conversation tsontinuing for another half hour, 
Mary, who dreaded the wasting of one minute in a day. 
So momentous to her peace, sat uneasy, till her aunt « 
. proposed retiring to dt'ess for dinner, and requested 
Pembroke to assist her up stairs 

When be returned to the drawing room, to his ex- 
treme satisfaction, he found all the party separated, ex- 
cepting Miss Beaufort, who was standing by one of the 
win^ws, evidently lost in thought. He approached 
her, and taking her hand, led her l^ack to the sofa she 
had quitted. 

<< Come, my dear cousin,'' said he, in an affectionate 
voipe, ** how can I oblige you ?'' ' ' 

Mary struggled with ber confusion. Had she less lov- 
ed Tbaddeds, she found she could \y\Oi %t«aX«« %»»«t 
have related the interest which she loo\t in VA^ l^X't* ^>»^ 
^edto Bpea^disiiaaDy^ and she accotii^\\%Vx«^V^ > '^•' 
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Hiotfghber burning cheek and clowncaet loo1$» told to 
the fixed eye of Pembroke, y/haX she vainly attempteil 
to conceal. 

*< You caUf indeed, oblige me ! You must remember 
a Mr. Constaniine 1 1 once mentioned him to you in my 
letters." 

'* I do, Mnry. You thought him amiable !" 

<^ fie was the intimate friend of lady Tinemouth,'' Re- 
turned she, striving to look up, but the pierciMg exprea* 
aion which she met from the eyes of Somerset, beating 
hers down again, covered her face and neck with deeper 
blushes : she panted for breath. 

*< Dear Mary !" said Pembroke, pitying her embar- 
rassmenty whilst he dreaded that her gentle heart had 
indeed become the victim of some accomplished and insi* 
dious foreigner, " Rely on me, my beloved cousio: con" 
aider me as a brother. If you have entangled your* 
self—" 

Miss Beaufort guessed what he would say; and, in* 
terrupting him, added, with a more assured air, *' No; 
Pembroke, I have no entanglements. I am gbing to 
ask your friendly assistance in behalf of a brave an(| 
unfortunate Polander." Pembroke reddened, and she 
went on. ** Mr. Constantine is a gentleman. Lady 
Tinemouth tells me, he has been a soldier, and that he 
]o6tall his possessions in the ruin of his country. Her 
ladyship introduced 'bim here: I have seen him often, 
and I know him to be worthy the ei>teem of every hon* 
curable heart. He Is now in prison, in Newgate, for a 
debt of thirtv pounds, and I ask you to go and release 
bim ? That is my request, my secret ; and I confide ia 
your discretion, that you will keep it, even from him.'' 

** Bear, generous, lovely JVLary !'* cried Pembroke, 
kissing her hand, ** it is thus that you always act ! Pos- 
sessed of all the softness of thy sex, dearest girl," ad- 
ded he still more affectionately, ** nature has not alloy- 
ed it with one particle of weakness !" ^ 

. Mary smiled and sighed : if to love tenderly, to b9 
devoted, life and soul to one being, whom she consi* 
dered as the most perfect work of creation, be^weak- 
Bess ? Mary felt that she was the weakest of the weak ; 
and with a languid despondence a^l hec beartt was open* 
ing her lips to give some d\TCCt\oi4^\j6\kW ewasv\t^'^>a«». 
the atCeniions of both were arreeUC^ >»1 ^^\\^X^^»'^ 
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^»eftk^8 tal|iig ttbove stairs^ Before the coinuis bai 
time to make an otiservationy tlie disputaBis descended 
towards the drawing-room with a violent clamour, and 
borstiog open the door, presented the enraged figure of 
My DundaSi followed by Diana, who with a no less 
swollen countenance, was scolding vociferously, iiid 
dragging forward the weeping Eaphemia; 

<* Gracious Heaven !" esclatmed Somerset) aftfased 
at so extiMordinary a scene, ^* What is the matter ?>' 
: liady Dundas lifted up her clenched hands in a -pas* 
8k>n. ' <^ A jadeS a hussy V* cried she^ incapable to arf 
ticulate more. 

Miss Dundas, still grasping the hands of her strug- 
gling sister, broke out next, and. turning furiously to* 
Wards Mary, exclaimed, ** You see, Madam, whatdis* 
gvace your ridionloas conduct to that vagabond foreigner 
has brought on our family ! This bad sirl has followed 
your examplci and done worse; she has fallen in love 
with him !»* 

- Mary^ pale and trembling at so rude an accusation, 
wa» unable to speak. Lost in wonder, and incensed at 
his cousin's goodness having been the dupe ofirapoaih 
Uon, Pembroke «tood silent whilst lady Dundas took 
1^ the subject. 

-*'Aye/' cried she, shaking her daughter by the ' 
idioalder, ^< You little minx ! if your sister had not pick* 
ed up these abominable verses which you chose to write 
on the absence of thi9 beggarly fellow, I suppose you 
would have finished Uie business by running off with him? 
But you shall go down to Scotland, and be locked up 
for months. I won't have Sir Hector Dundas's family 
disgraced by % daughter of mine.'' 

** For pity's sake, lady Bundas, • Vsaid Pembroke, 
stepping between her vulgar ladyship and the trembling 
Eupbemia, *<do compose yourself. I dare say your 
danghter is pardonable. In these cases, the fault in 
general lies with our sex. We are the seducersJv 

Mary felt obliged to re-seat herself; and with pale at- 
tention, she listened to the reply of the frightened Eu- 
pbemia ; who, half assured that her whim of creating a 
mutual passion in the breast of Thaddeus was no longer 
teoBhIe, withcfutBitber shame or remon^^T.^^^^^^^ 
" ladeed, Me. Somerset, you arc tig\kl. \ \«^«t ^wM. 



Ibsve thoDgfat of Mr. CooitantiD^, if l^e bsd not ieized. 
me every time be came with hia violent love." 

Mary rose hastiiy from her chair. Though Euphemia 
coloured at the suddeoQetiS of this motiop, aod the im- 
mediate flash which she .met from her eye, ^he went on; 
<* I lioow Miss Beaufort will deny it, because bht thinlLS 
be is in love with her; but indeed, indeed, he has 
fiworn a thousand times, on bis knees, that be was a' 
Russian nobleman in disguise, and adored me above 
every one else in the world*" 

<* Scoundrel !" cried Peinbroke> inflamed withindig- 
nation at this double conduct. Afraid to read in the 
expressive countenance of Mary her sbame and horror at 
this discovery, he turned his eyes on her with trepida- 
tion ; wben, to his surprisei he beheld her standing per- 
fectly unmoved, by the side of the sofa from whence she. 
had arisen. She advanced with a calm step towards 
£uphemia ; and, taking hold of the hand which conceal- 
ed her face whilst uttering this last falsehood, she drew 
it away ; and regarding her with a serene but peoetra* 
ting look, *'£uphemia!" said she, '* you know well, 
that you are slandering an iunoceot aod an unfortunate 
man. You know, that never in his life did be give you 
the slightest reason to suppose that he was attached to 
you ! And as to myself, I can also clear him of making 
professions to me. Upon the honour of my word, I de- 
clare," addressing herself to the whole group, '< that be 
never breathed a sentence to me, beyond mere respect. 
By this last deviation of Euphemia from truth, you may 
form an estimate how far the rest she has alleged de- 
serves credit." 

The young lady burst into a violent passion of tears ; , 
^ I will not be braw-beatand insulted, Miss Beaufort!" 
cried she, taking refuge in noise, since right had deser- 
ted her; <^ You know you would fight bis battles through 
thick and thin ! else you would not beve fallen into fits 
yesterday, when\I told you he was sent to jail.'* 

Thi« last assault struck Mary motionless; and lady 

Bundas lifting up her hands, exclaimed, ** Good Lord« 

keep me from tlie forward misses of these times 1 — As for 

yoU) Miss Euphemia,*' added she, seizing her daughter 

by tbeann^ '' you shall leave town lo-morrow morning. 

/ will betve no tutoring and UWm^vft. Von^Vkv va^ \!k»xia^\ 

and for yoUf Miss Beaufortv iattvvn^\o ^V^^^ ^ >N\ia Vw 
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Ing reeoY^red berself, stood at » K^le distanee, <* I sball 
take care to warn Miss Dorothy Somerset to keep aa 
•ye over your conduct.** 

** Madam/' replied she, indtgnantly, ** I shall never 
do any thing which can dishonour either my family or 
myself; and of that, Miss Dorothy Somerset is too 
Well assured, to doubt, for an instant, even should 
calamny be as busy with me as it has been injurious to 
Mr. Constantine." 

Mary walked towards the door. When she passed 
Mr. Somerset, who stood bewildered and frowning be- 
side Miss Bundas, she said, in a collected and decisive 
voice, '< Pembroke, I shall leave the room, but remem- 
ber I do not release you from your engagement.'' 

Staggered by the open firmness of her manner, he 
looked after her as she withdrt^w, and was almost incli* 
ned to believe that she possessed the right side of the ar« 
gument. Malice did not allow him to think so long. 
The moment the door closed on Miss Beaufort, both 
the sitters fell on him p^ll-metl ; and the prejudiced illi- 
berality of the one, supported by the ready falsehoods 
of the other, soon dislodged, all favourable impressions 
from the mind of Somerset, and filled him anew with 
displeasure. 

In the midst of Diana's third harangue, lady Dundas 
having ordered Euphemia to be taken to her cbamber» 
Mr.. Somerset was left alone, more incensed than ever 
against Thaddeus, whom be now considered in the light 
of an adventurer, concealing his poverty, and perhaps 
his crimes, beneath the garb of lies* That such a char- 
acter could, by means of his fine person, and a few mere- 
tricious talents, work himself into the confidence of 
Mary Beaufort, pierced her cousin to the soul ; and as 
he mounted the stairs with an intent to seek her in her 
dressing room, he could not forbear thinking, what sa- 
tisfaction it would afford him, to hear that Constantino 
was hanged. 

When be opened the room door, he found Miss Beau- 
fort with his aunt. The instant he appeared, the ever- 
benevolent face of Miss Dorothy contracted Into a 
frown. 
**Nepb9wr* cried she, •*! shaU not \aVfc\\.^^\vQ. 
jotf, if you giwe stronger credence to the i^asi\QWAft %.w^ 
vulvar 9i899riioQ$ of iatly Dundas aud 'ktt ^>\^\«t^'^ 
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thin you choose to bestow on the tried veracity of your 
cousin Mary P" 

Pembroke felt that if his eountenaoce had been a 
faithful transcript of his Diiiid> Miss Beaufort did nbt 
err, to supposing that he believed the foreigner to be a 
villain. Feeling it impossible to relinquish his reason^ 
into what he now denominated the partial hands of his 
aunt and cousin, he persisted in his opinion to both 
the ladies, that their unsuspicious natures had been ren- 
dered subservient to knavery and^ artifice. 

<< I would not willingly, nvy dear Madam," said he» 
addressing Miss Dorothy, *< think so meanly of your 
aex, as to imagine that an atrocity can exist in the fe- 
male heart, which could give birth to cruel and unpro- 
Toked calumnies against an innocent man. I cannot 
suspect the Miss Bundases of such needless guilt ; par- 
ticularly poor Euphemia, whom I pity. Lady Bnndas 
forced me to read her verses ; and they are too full of 
love and regret for this adventurer to come from the ' 
same breast which could wantonly blacken his charac- 
ter. 8uch wicked inconsistencies in so young a woman, 
are not half so probable as that you, my dear aunt and 
cousin, have both been deceived." 

*• Well, nephew," retilrned the old Lady, ** you are 
▼ery peremptory. Methinks a little more mercy of 
opinion would better become your youth ! I knew no- 
thing of this unhappy man's present distress, till Miss 
Seaufort mentioned it to lAe ; but before she breathed a 
ivord in bis favour, I had conceived a very high respect 
for his merits : from the first hour in which I saw him, 
I gathered by his deportment and conversation, that 
they were far above his fortunes. I thought so ; I still 
think so ; and, notwithstanding all which the Dun- 
dases may choose to fabricate, I am determined to be* 
lieve the assertions of an honest countenance. 

Pembroke smiled, whilst he compelled his aunt's re- 
luctant hand into his, and said, *' I see, my dear Ma- 
dam, that you are bigoted to the idol of your own fan- 
4^ ! I do not in the least doubt this Mr. Constantine's 
enchantments ; but you must pardon me, if I keep my 
"senses at liberty. I shall think of him as I could almost 
swear he deserves, although I am a.ws.t« I hazard ^our 
ttffectha by my Urmness.*^ KelWn Xwtvft^xa'^sai^ 
who, with a swelling and d«lte«&ftd \vrmv^ xi^ ^i»ja.- 
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ding by the ebimney ; ** Forgive me, my dearest coif* 
sin," coDtinued he, addressing her in a softened voiee ; 
'< that I feel myself forced to appear harsh ? It is thei 
Irat time I ever dissented from you ; it is the first tioae^ 
Mary^ I ever thought you prejudiced !" 

Mary drew the back of her hand over her glistening 
eyes. All the tender affections of Pembroke's bosom 
smote him at once ; and throwing his arms round hi« 
cousin's waist, he strained her to his breast) and addedy 
*^ Ah ! why, dear girl, must I love you better for thus 
giving me pain ? Every way my darling Mary is more 
estimable. Even now, whilst I oppose yoU| I feel, 
that though your goodness is abused, it has been cheat- 
ed into error by the affectation of honourable calami- 
ties !»' 

Mary felt, *' that if the prudence of reserve and de- 
corum dictates silence in some circumstances, in others, 
a prudence of an higher order would justify her in de- 
claring her thoughts.'^ Accordingly, she withdrew 
from toe clasping arms of Mr. Somecset ; and whilst her 
beautiful figure seemed to dilate into more than its usual 
dignity, she mildly replied : — 

'< Think what you please, Pembroke ; I shall not 
contend with you : Mr. Constantine is of a nature not 
to be hidden by obscurity ; his character will defend it- 
self: and all that I have to add is this, I do not release 
you from your promise. Could a woman transact the 
affair with propriety, I should not keep you to so disa- 
greeable ftn office ; but I have passed my word to my- 
self, that I shall neither * slumber nor steep/ till he is 
out of prison." She put a pocket-book into Pembroke's 
hand, and added, take that, my dear cousin ; and with- 
out suffering a syllable to transpire, by which he may 
suspect who . "^ i'ved him, accomplish what I have desired." 

*' I will obey you, Mary," returned he, looking 
gravely ; '* but I am sorry thai such rare enthusiasm 
was Uot awakened by a worthier object. When you see 
me again I hope I shall be enabled to say, that your ill- 
placed generosity is satisfied.'' 

V* Fie, nephew, fie *.*' cried Miss Dorothy, '* I could 
not have supposed you capable of coiiCecTin^ «^ Ca'v^^sx 
so angraeioualy.*' 
Mr, Somerset, pained at wbat Yie nomiTveit^^ ^^ ^^ 
stiaate iDfatusLiio^ of jjliss Bcautoit", Wi^/\l^^tR^i\^i 
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more ebagrined, by what he considered the blind 
absurd encouragement of his aunt, lost the whole of 
last reprimand) in his hurry to quit the room. 

Disturbed) displeased^ and anxious^ he stepped ini 
hackney coach, — ordering it to drive to Newgate, 
determiued to go through the business, without ex 
singhimself to an interview with a man he must e 
condemn as an artful and unprincipled villain. 
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THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 



CHAPTER I. 



The first week of the Counrs confinement was ren- 
dered less intolerable, by the daily visits of Mrs. Rob- 
son ; who, ^having brought bis drawing materials, en- 
abled him, through the means of the print-seHer, to 
purchase some civility from the brutal and hardened 
people who were his gaolers. After the good woman 
nad performed her diurnal kindness, Thaddeus used to 
turn to the sad circumference of his miserable apart- 
ment to seek amusement. When his pencil had accom- 
plished its task, it wearied him : when he took up a 
book, having read it before, it failed to engage him. 
He possessed nothing to beguile the tedious day, and 
more tedious night. His spirit was in solitude ; iil the 
most dismal solitude ; banished and shut out from all 
that could render life desirable. i 

The elasticity and enterprise of soul, inherent in 
youth, renders no calamity so difficult to be born, as is * 
the fettering of its best years and moit aetive virtues, 
within the walls of a prison. Thaddeus felt this benum- 
bing conviction in every pulse of his ardent and ener- 
getic heart. He retraced all that he had been. He look- 
ed on what be was. Though he had reaped glory when 
a boy, his * tioon of manhood,' his evening sun^ wa& Iq 
waste its light, and set in captlviiy. 
At short and distant intervals, saciVi m^wxvOas^^ "s*- 
r0a'e8 gave place to tht^ pitying iinafg^ ol ^«2r) ^B^^sx-* 



fort. It sometimes visited bim in the day, it always 
was Ills companion during ni^bt. He courted her love- 
ly idea, as a spell that for a wbiie stole him from painful 
reflections. With an entranced heart, he recalled every 
lineament of her beautiful face, every dissolving note of 
that voice, which had hurried him into the rashness of 
touching her hand. One moment, he pressed her gold 
chain closer to his heart, almost believing what lady , 
Tinaraouth had insinuated ; the next/ he would sigif- 
ever his isredulity, and return with despondent, though 
equally intents feeling, to her bewitching recollection. 
The more he pondered on the purity of her manners, 
the elevated principles to which he could trace her ac- 
tions, and, above all, the beuevolent confidence with 
which she bad ever treated him (a man contemned by 
one part of her acquaintance, and merely received on 
trust by the remainder) the more he found reasons to 
admire her character and adore herself. When he drew 
a comparison between Miss Beaufort, and women of 
the same quality, whom he had seen in England and in 
other countries, be contemplated with deiighted wondfr 
that spotless mind, which having passed through the 
various dangers annexed to wealth and fashion, still 
bore itself uucontaminated. She was beautiful, and sht 
did not regard it ; she was accomplighed, but she did 
not attempt a display : what she had acquired from edu- 
cation, the graces had so incorporated with her native 
intelligence, that the whole perfection of her character 
seemed to have been stamped at once by the beneGcent 
hand of Providence. 

^ Thaddeus never felt her numberless attractions so fas- 
eioatingt as when witnessing the generous eagerness 
with which, forgetful of her own almost unparalleled 
talents, she pointed out merit, and dispensed applaud 
to the deserving. Mary's nature was composed entirely 
of the gentlest elements, unalloyed by indiscrimination 
or insipidity. Whilst the Count saw that the urbanity 
of her disposition made her politeness universal, he per- 
ceived that neither rank, riches, nor splendour, could 
extract from her bosom, one spark of that lambent flame, 
which streamed fr6m her heart like fire to the sun, to- 
wards the united glory of gemas ax\^ ^qo^^^«%. 

He dweh on this loveXy^ uuftop\ua\AwA«i^ Owct-wAWv" 
^iik an cnthasiawnbordtnu^oXiVioV^V^^* ia*\wi\V(*- 



ted that she had been educated by the mother of Pern* 
broke Somerset ; and turniog from the double remem- 
brance with a sigh fraught with ali the bitterness and 
sweetness of ]ove, be acknowledged; how much wisdom 
(which inchides virtue) gives spirit and immortality to 
beauty ; '* Yes," cried he^ " it is the fragrance of the 
flower, which lives after the bloom of its leaves are 
withered.'' 

, From tbe like seducing day-dreams, Tbaddeus was 
''one evening awakened by tbe entrance of the jailor into 
bis cell. Tbe man presented a s^ealed paper, and told 
him that be had brought it from a stranger, wbo, hav* 
ing paid the debts for which he was confined, had iro« 
mediately withdrawn, desiring that that packet might 
be delivered to Mr. Constantine. 

Scarcely crediting this inforniation, Thaddens hastily 
opened the letter, hoping that it might throw some 
ligbt an his benefactor : a blank cover, enclosing notes 
to the amount of fifty pounds, presented itself. Sur- 
prised at this, be told the man to leave him, who, witht 
out much ceremony, was staring at the money over his 
fiboulder ; and sitting down, be tried to tbink who could 
have acted so generously, and yet be so careful to hide 
their bounty. 

He had seen suflicient proofs of a heedless want of 
charity in Miss Kuphemia Bundas, to lead him to sup-' 
pose that sbe could not be so munificent and solicitous 
for concealment. Besides, how could she have learnt 
bis situation ? He thought it was impossible : and that 
impossibility compelled an erratic hope of his present 
liberty having sprung from the friendship of Miss Beau- 
fort, to pass by him with painful swiftness. 

** Gracious Heaven !" cried he, starting from his 
chair, '^ It is the indefatigable spirit of lady Sara Koos, 
that I recognise in this deed } the generous, but unhap- 
py interest which sbe yet takes in my fate, has disco- 
vered tuy last misfortune, and thus seeks to relieve me !" 

The nioment he bad conceived this supposition, be 
believed it; and, taking up a pen, with a grateful, 
though disturbed soul, he addressed to her ladyship the 
following guarded note ; 
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<* To the RigJU HQnourahU Lady Sara Roos» 

" An unfortunate exile, who feels himself alreadf 
overpowered by the sense of not having deserved the 
notice which lady Sara Roos has hitherto deigned to 
. take of his misfortunes, was this morning Itberat^ from 
prison in a manner so generous and delicate, that he 
can affix the act to no other than the noble heart of her, 
ladyiship. 

*< The object of this bounty, bending under the weight 
of obligations which he ca^nnot repay, begs permission 
to reinclose the bills which lady Sara's agent transmit- 
ted to him ; but, as the deed which procures his freedom 
cannot be recalled, he accepts, with the most grateful 
emotions, that new instance of tier ladyship's goodness. 

N^t legated* 

Thaddeus dispatched the letter by a porter, and wat 
preparing another to acquaint Mrs. Bobson of his re- 
ieasre, when the good woman made her appearance* 
She hastened up to him with an animated countenance, 
and exclaimed before he had time to speak, *' Dear Sir ! 
1 have seen a dear sweet lady, who has promised not to 
sleep till you are out of this horrid place !*' 

Xhe suspicions of the Count, that his benefactress 
was indeed lady Sara Roos, were now confirmed : seat- 
ing his landlady in the only chair which furnished the 
apartment ; to satisfy her sensitive deeorunt^ he took 
hts station on the table, and then said, '* the lady has 
'already fulfilled her engagement ; I am free ; and only 
wait for an answer to my acknowledgments, before I 
(}uit the prison." 

At this assurance, the delighted Mrs. Robson, cry- 
ing and laughing by turns, did notecase her ejaculations 
of joy, till the messenger, who had taken the letter to 
^ St. James's place, returned with a reply written ^y her 
ladyship, and evidently blotted with tears. Thaddeusi 
took out the re-enclosed bills with a flushed cheek, and 
read as folJows : 

** I cannot be mistaken in recognizing the proud and 
bigh'Bouled Constantine, in IhevitVVet ot lVi<&Une« which 
J bold In my band. Cou\A aiv^ \\uivg^\i«s^ \xsw^^xVt\ \a 
we more comfort, t^&n your 5<ftii«b>3&,\i^v^'l ^^ ^^"^^ 



ii indeed some virtue left in my wretched and repentant 
heart, it would arise from the consciousness, of having 
been the happy person who has succoured you in your 
distress. But no ; that enjoyment was beyond my de- 
-serving. The bliss of being the lightenur of yotfr sor- 
rows, vas reserved by heaven for a less criminal crea- 
ture. I did not even know that you were in prison. 
Since our dreadful parting, I have never dared to in- 
i|uire after you ; and much as it might console me to 
serve one so truly valued. I wiii not insult your nice 
honour by ofl^ring any farther instance of my friendship 
than what will evince niy soul's gratitude to your pray- 
ers, and my acquiescence with the commands of duty. 

V My husband is here, without perceiving the ravager 
which misery and remorse have made in my unhappy 
heart* Time, perhaps may render me less unworthy 
of his tenderness : at present I detest myself. 

*< I return the bills : you may safely use them, for 
they never were mine. S. R.*' 

The generous heart of Thaddeus bled over every line. 
of this letter. He felt that it bore a stamp of truth, 
which did not leave him a moment in doubt that he ow- 
ed bis release to some other band. Whilst he folded it 
up, his suspicions next lighted on lady Tinemouth. He 
had received one short letter from her ladyship sinco 
her departure, pentioning Maria's staying in town to 
Bieet Mr. Montresor ; Miss Beaufort^ s detentio non ac- 
count of Miss Dorothy's accident ; and closing with the 
intelligence of her own rafe arrival at the Wold. The 
idea struck him, that as he had delayed answering tbisr 
letter in consequence of his late embarrassment, she had 
made some inquiries regarding him, which having led 
to a discovery of his situation, most probably Miss Eger- 
ton had visited Mrs. Robson by tbe commands of the 
Countess^ and, finding the information true, had pro- 
ceede^hese lengths to obtain his release.- 

Ac%rding to these suppositions, he questioned hia 
landlady about the appearance of the lady whom sh» 
had seen. Mrs. Robson replied, ^ She was indifferently 
tall, but so wrapped up that I could neither see her face 
nor figure, though I am certain, from the softness of her 
voice, she must be both young aod Viftudtom^. ^^^^\ 

Vols jr. It 
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e^eftture ] I am sure she wept two or three times. Bd* 
sideS) sbe ia tbe most charitable soul alive, next to yoo. 
Sir, for she gave me a purse with nineteen guineas; 
And ike told me, she knew yuur honour's Bogllsh 
firiends.*' 

This narration, substantiating his hope of lady Tine- 
mouth being bis benefactress, tbat the kind Maria was 
her agent: and the gentleman who. had defrayed tbe 
debti Mr. Montresor ; he found himself easier under aa 
dbligation, wbi6h a nrysterious liberaHon would have 
doubled. He knew the Countess's maternal love for 
him. 1^ reject her present benefaction, would be to 
sacrifice gratitude on the altar of naorbid delicacy. He 
felt, thai *• nothing can be great, that it is great to des- 
pise ;^ and rather than pain lady Tinemouth, by relin- ] 
<|[^i8hlng her bounty, he smothered in his breast the em- 
bers of a haughty repulsion, which having burst forth 
iQ the first hour of his misfortunes, was ever ready to 
consume any wish that might engender the weight of 
dbligation. 

Thaddeus quitted his cell ; and, ordering that a coach 
might be brought to the great gate of Newgate, he was 
obeyed ;, and with tankfulness to heaven, for again being 
permitted to taste the wholesome breeze of a free atmos- 
phere, he handed his delighted landlady into the vehicle. 

So true it is, that advantages are only appreciated by 
comparison ; when the Coimt re-entered His humble 
apartment in St. Martin's lane, he eoncidered it a pal- 
ace of luxury, oppoFpd to the dungeon he had left. 

♦'Ah !" cried Mrs. Robson, pointing to a ehair, " there 
is the very seat in which that dear lady sat ! Sweet crea- 
ture ! if I had known that I dur^ believe all thai she 
promised, I would have fallen on my knees, and kissed 
her feet, for bringing back your dear self 1'* 

<< I thank you, my good madam," returned Thaddens, 
smiling with a brimming eye at such ardent demtmstra* 
tton of affection ; <* but where is little Kancy, tbat I may 
shake hands with h%r ?" 

The child welcomed the Count with those animated 
expressions of joy, inseperable from a good and inexpe- 
rienced heart. It being late, he retired at an early hour 
to his pillow, where 'he found that repose, which had 
been sought in vain, within the gloooiy aud (he suppo- 
9€i}) eternal walls of a prison. * 
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In the mornii:^, he was awakened by the light foot^ 
steps of his pretty wni titig maid entering the front room. 
His chamber door being open, he asked her what was 
the hour? she replied, nine o'clock; adding, that she 
had brought a letter, which one of the waiters from 
Staughter'^s colfee-hoQFe had just left, with the informa-. 
tion, that he did so by the orders of a footman io rich 
livery. 

Thaddeus desired it might be given to him. Th^ child 
obeyed, and quitted tlie room. ' He saw that the su per* 
scription was in Misy Bundas's hand ; and opening it 
with pleasure, because every thing interested him which 
came from the house that contained Mary Beaafort, to 
bis amazement and consternation, he read the foUowin|; 
passionate and intemperate tines : 

" To Mr, Conslanline, 
•• Mr. Constantine, 

<< By a miraculous circumstance, this morning, your 
deep and daring plan of villainy baa been discovered to 

Jady D apd myself. The deluded victim, whom, 

your arts and falsehoeds, would have seduced to dishonr 
our her family by connecting herself with a vagabond, 
has at length seen through her error ; and now detests 
you as much as ever your insufferable preuimpiion could 
have hoped she would distinguish you with her regard, 
l^hank Heaven! you are completely exposed! This 
young woman of fashion (whose name I will not trust 
in the same page with yours) has made a full confession 
of your villainous seductions ; of her own reprehensible 
weakness, in ever having deigned to listen to one so 
low. She desires me to assure you, that she hates you ; 
and commands you never again to attempt the insolence 
of appearing in her sight. Indeed, this is the language 

of every soul in this house, of lady D , Miss. D— • 

S , Mis* B -, besides that of D D '> 

JIarley'Sireet. 

Thaddeus read this ridiculous letter twice, before he 

could perfectly comprehend its meaning In a paroxypi 

of indignation at the vile subterfuge under which he fud 

not doubt Bupbemia had screened %om« %!a^v\l«wtA.l vUv 

eovery o/* her absurd passion, \veV\A%\XV^ l\vt«w wv \iv^ 

elotbes and determined, thou^Vi in ^t^^t^^^ o^AKs^v 
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Bapdas'i inan«]ates, to fly to Har]ey-etrect,"find ctear 
himself in the eyes of Mary and her venerable auut. 

Having flown rather than walked, he arrived in sight 
of lady Dundas's house, jast as a coach, fall of her la- 
dyship's maids and packages drove from'tfae dot)r. Hur- 
rying up the step, he asked the porter, who Was stand^ 
ing in the hall, if Miss Dorothy Somersei.were at home. 

<* No,'' replied the man ; " she and Miss Beaufort, 
ivith Miss Dundas and Mr. Somerset, went out of town 
this morning by eight o'clock ; and my lady and Miss 
^uphemia, about an hour ago, setoff for Dumbarton, '» 
iScotland, where they mean to stay all the summer." 

At this information, which seemed to be the sealing 
of his condemnation with Mary, Thaddeus felt his heart 
pierced to the core. Unacquainted, till this moment, 
with the torments attending the calumniated, he could 
£carcety subdue the tempest in bis breast, when forced 
to receive the conviction, that the woman whom ha 
loved above all the world, now regarded him as not 
merely a villain, but the meanest of villains. 

He returned home, indignant and agitated. The 
knowledge t%nt Pembroke Somerset had probably listen* 
ed to the falsehoods of Euphemia, without suggesting 
one word in defence of him who had once been his friend, 
inflicted a pang more deadly than the rest. Shutting 
himself within his apartment, tossed and tortured ia 
ioul, he traversed the room, till, resolving to seek re* 
dress from the advice of l^dy Tinemouth, he descended 
the stairs ; and telling Mrs. Robson, that he should 
ieave London nefxt mcfhiing for Lincolnshire ; begged 
her not to be uneasy on his account, as he went on bu- 
ainess,. and would return in a few days. 

The g<)od. woman almost wept at this intelligence ; 
and when she saw him depart, followed the wheels of 
the stage- coach wKh sighs and blessings. For the 
Count, his long journey passed in resentful reveries, or 
affectionate anticipations of the moment when he should 
pour out his gratitude to the maternal tendeuiess of la- 
dy Tinemouth ; and learn from her delicacy andtexperi- 
%ce, how to wipe from the minds of Miss Dorothy 
Somerset and her lovely niece, sentiments ofhifflj £• 
diiboDOunogf torturing, and fal««» 
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CHAPTER II. 

^ Thb porter at lady Dundas's bad been strictly cor- 
rect in bis account respecting the destinatioo of the dis- 
persed members of her ladyship's bouseholdi 

Whilst Pembroke Somerset was sullenly executing bis 
forced act 6f benevolence at Newgate, Mist Dunda» 
saddenly took it into hei* ever scheming head, to com- 
pare the merits of Somerset's rich expectancy with the 
pennyiess certainty of Lascelles. She considered, how. 
faigh the wife of a baronet stood in the train of prece- 
dence oTer the bumble cara sposa of a man, owning no 
other rank, than a rellect^l lustre, shot from the coronet 
.of an elder brother. Lady Somerset, she thought, would 
be a prettier salutation, than the «mpty courtesy of 
Honourable. Besides, Pembroke was very handsome ; 
liascelles, only tolerably so : indeed some woman had 
presumed to call him ugly ; but they were odd mortals, 
who, not believing the meUmpssyhosis doctrine of the 
taylor and his decorating adjuncts, could not compre- 
hend, that although a mere human creature could have 
no such property, a man of fashion may possess an elixir 
fsila^ which jnakes age youth ; deformity beauty ; and 
even transforms vice into virtue. 

In spite of r^tnembrance, which reminded Diana, how 
often, amidst a little bevy of females, she bad contended 
with acrimony, that all Mr. Lascelles's teeth were his 
own ; that bis nose was not a bit too long, beiBg an ex- 
act /ac5tmi7e of tbe same feature which reared its sub- 
lime curve over the capacious mouth of his noble bro- 
ther lord Castle-Conway ; notwithstanding this, the 
Pythagorean pretensions of fashion began to lose their 
ascendancy ; and, in the recesses of her mind, when 
Miss Dundafi compared the light elegance of Pembroke's 
figure, with the heavy limbs of her present Inver; Pem- 
broke's dark and ever-animated eyes, with the goose- 
berry orbs of Lascelles; she dropped tbe parallel ; and 
resolving to captivate the heir of Somerset castle, ad- 
mitted no remorse at jilting the brother of Castle-Gon- 
way. 

To this end before. Pembroke'* Teivxttv ^tvim^walg^^^N 
J^Jana bail told Ler mother of her \i\Utt\.\ovi \.o ^"t^^x*^^^^^ 

1*^ 
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Mifls Dorothy down to Ihe baronet's ; ^here elie wouU 
remsin, till her ladyship should think Euphemia luighi 
be trusted to rejoin beHn town. Neither Miss Dorothy 
nor Miss Beaufort liked this arrangement; and, with 
an aching heart, the latter prepared to take her seat 
next morni|pg, at an early hour, in the travelling equi- 
page which was to convey them all into Leicestershire. 

At supper, Pembroke sullenly informed Mary of the 
success of her commands : that Mr. Constantine wa#^ 
free. This assurance, though imparted with so ungra« 
cious an air, laid her head with less distraction on heif 
pillow: and, as she stepped into Sir Robert's carriage 
next day, enabled her with more ease to deck her lips 
with smiles. -She felt that the penetrating ey^ofher 
cousin were never withdrawn from her face ; offended 
with his perverseness and their scrutiny, she tried to 
baffle their inspection. She attempted gaiety, when she 
gladly would have wept* But ^]^en the coach mounted 
the top of Highgate Hill, and discovered a lagt ▼tew of 
that city, which contained the being whose happiness 
was the sole object of her thoughts and prayers, s)if lean- 
ed out of the window, to hide a tear which sKie could not 
repress; feeling that another and another would start,^ 
she complained of the dust: and, pulling her veil over 
ber eyes, drew back into the corner of the carriage.-—. 
The trembling of her voice and hands during the perfor- 
mance of this little artifice, too well explained to Pem- 
broke what was passing in her mind : at once di<^petling 
the gloom which had shrouded his own countenance, he 
turned towards ber with a compassionate tenderness in 
his words and looks, which, gradually softening her 
displeasure into the easy conversation of reciprocal af-; 
fection, rendered the remainder of their long journey 
less irksome. 

AVhen at the end of the second day, Mary found her- 
self in^theold avenue leading to the base of the hill that 
sustains the revered walls of Somerset castle, a mingled 
emotion took possession of her breast; and when tUe 
carriage bad attained the foot of the highest terrace, &he 
sprung impatiently out of it, and hastening u^ the stone 
stairs into tiie front hall, met her uncle at the door of 
the breakfast parlour, where he held out his arms to re* 
•eiveher. 

. »'My Mary ! My darling V^ erlod he, embracing her 
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BOW WH cbeeir, and straining her throbbing bosota t# 
lasowQ, **Why my dear love," added be, almost car- 
rjriDg her into the room, ** I am afraid that this visit to 
town has injured your nerves! Whence arises this agi- 
t»tio«?»' 

Mary knew that it had injured her peaee ; and, now 
Ibat the flood-gates of her long-repelled tears bad op^n« 
tdf it was beyond her art, or the soothings of her affec- 
tionate uncle, to stay them. A moment after, her cou* 
sin entered tbo room, follotved by Miss Dorothy and 
Miss Dundas. Miss Beaufort hastily rose to conceal 
what she could not check, and, kissing Sir Robert's 
Itond, asked permission to retire, under the pretence of 
regaining those spirits which had been dissipated by the 
&ugues of her journey. 

In her own chamber, she did indeed struggle to reco* ^ 
Ttfr herself. She shuddered at the impetuosity of her 
feelings, when once abandoned of their reins; and, re- 
solved from this hour to hold a stricter guard oyer the 
sonsec^uence of her ill-fated passion. 

She sat doirn in the window of her apartment, and, 
looking down the extensive vale of Somerset, watched 
the romantic wanderings of the Witbam, winding its 
course through the domains of the castle, and nourish- 
ing the roots of those immense oaks, which still wave 
. their tentential arms over its quiet stream. Mary re* 
iected on the revolution which bad taken place in her 
mind^ since she walked on its banks the evening, that 
preceded her visit to London. Tl^n, she was free as 
air, and gay as the lark; each object was bright and 
lovely to her eyes : hope seemed to woo her from every 
green .slope, every remote dingle: all nature breathed 
of joy, because her own breast was th^ home of glad- 
ness. Now, all continued the same, but she was chang- 
ed. SuA'ouoded by beauty, she acknowledged, its pre^ 
sence ; the sweetness of the flowers bathed her senses id 
fragrance ; the setting sun, g!^?^g the heights, shed a 
yellow glory over the distant hills; the birds were hail- 
ing the fallen dew that spangled every leaf ; Mary gazed 
Around, and sighed heavily when she said to herself, 
« Even in this paradise I shall be wretched. M«a*. ta.^ 
hean is/Af M^ay I My soul Ungeta aViQWl c«lft^ -wVwn^ 
may aever more behold ; aboat one N9Vio\!aa>^ %oti^ t««A^ 
t^r^meaibv tirat suck a bslog «^ Ifl^wj \^vaXa^^»*^ " 
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existence. He will leave England !'' cried she, raising. 
her hands and eyes to the glowing heavens. " He will 
live, he will die,' far, far, from me ! In a distant land 
he wilj wed another, whilst I shall know no w ish that 
strays fro.m hioi.'' ' # 

Whilst Mary inaulged in these soliloquies, she for- 
got both Sir Robert and her resolution, till he sent her 
maid to beg, that if she we^e better^ she would come 
down and make tea for him. At this summons, Miss 
Beaufort dried her eyes and descended with an assumed 
' serenity to the saloon, where the family were now as- 
sembled. The Baronet having greeted Miss Bundas 
with an hospitable welcome, seated himself between his 
sister and his son ; and whilst he received his favourite 
beverage from the hands of the lovely Mary, he found 
that comfort had once more re-entered his. bosom. 

Sir Robert Somerset, was a man whose appearance 
alone must have attracted reject. His person hore 
the stamp of dignity ; and his manners, which possessed 
the exquisite polish of travel, secured him universal es-, 
teem.' Though little beyond fifty, the various perplex- i 
Hies to which he had been obnoxious in youth, had not 
only rendered his hair perfectly grey, but by clouding 
his once brilliant eyes with thougbtfulness, had marked 
his aspect with old age and melancholy. The baronet's 
entrance into gay life was celebrated for wit and vivaci- 
ty : He was the animating spirit of every party ; when 
strange to tell, an inexplicable metamorphosis took 
pVsc<^. Soon after his return from abroad, his marriage 
with Miss Beaufort (a woman whom he loved to mad- 
ness) taking place, excess of happiness seemed to change 
bis nature, and gave his character a gradual tinge of 
sadness. After her ladyship's death, the alteration in 
bis mind, produced still more extraordinary effects, and 
shewed itself more than once in all the terrors q( threat- 
ening insanity. 

The latest attack oCU^ kind which assailed him, wasf 
about the middle of last winter ; it seized him under the 
appearance of a swoon, as he sat reading tbe newspa- 
per at breakfast ; he was carried to bed, and awoke in 
a delirium, which menaced either immediate death, or 
the total extinction of \i\s mle^etlv H«>kw^?, neither ^ 
jof these dreads being coi\firmfiA,\Tv iWcovvx^ q\%,«sw^ 
weeks, to the wonder of «v w^ )aoA^ > V^^ x^^w^x^^X^oi^ 



IS 

fcis betlth and bis louod mind. NotwitfaiUnding this 
happy event, the clrcuinstnncei of his danger having 
deeply affected the hearts of his family, he contina^d to 
he a very aaxioui object of attention. Indeed solicitude 
did not terminate with them : the moniGcence of bia 
ditpoiition having spread itself through every coanty in 
which be owned a rood of land, as many prayers as- 
cended for the repose of his spirit, as had ever petition* 
ed heaven from the mouths of * mor^ish headsmm^ in 
fevoar of power or virtue. 

Since the demise of lady Somerset, this excellent man, 
drew all his comfort from the amiable qualities of bia 
son Pembroke. Sometimes in his livelier hobrs, which 
came * like angel visilSf few and far between,^ he amused 
himself with the playfulnesft of the little earl of Atu»i 
the pompous erudition of Mr. Loftus (who was become 
his lordship's tutor) and giving occasional entertain- 
ments to the gentry of his neighbourhood. 

Of all the personages contained within ibis circle 
(which the ho<ipit&iity of Sir Robert extended to a cir' 
cmnferencc of thirty miles) lord Berringtoa was the 
most respected. ^ 

The numerous visitants who attended the Somerset- 
Iianty were too gay to be admitted with intimacy. A 
ton of one of these itinerant families (which, ever on 
the full chace of pleasure, bad fixed itsHf at ItToodhilt 
liodge, on the right of the little town of Grantham^ by 
calling at the castle soon after the arrival of. the Lon- 
don party; caused a trifling change in its disposition. 

When Richard Shafto was ushered into the saloon, he 
. nodded to Sir Robert, and, turning his back on the 
ladies, told Pembroke that he bad ridden to Somerset 
on purpose to bring blm to \7'opdhiU Lodge. 

"Upon my soul," cried he, " if you don't come, I 
will leave my mother. Would you believe it, that on 
account of Sir Halierand having gone out plenipotentia- 
ry to sotne damned place on the continent, she has taken 
it into her head to rusticate la the country till his re« 
turn ? Upon my soul, I am moped to death ! There is 
not a creature but yourself within twenty miles, that I 
wautd speak to ; not a man worth if sixpence. I wish 
to heaven my father had broken his neck. b^Cotfi K^ Va^L 
Mccepted that rascally embassy, wVucVi ^utvjw^ifcti \sa 
wJUi the charge of an old woman V* 
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After this dutiful wish, which brought down a weigh- 
ty admoDitioB from Miss Dorothy, the young gen tie- 
man promised to l>eg her pardon for his ill mjanners, 
provided she could persuade Pembroke to accompany 
aim to the lodge. Mr. Somerset did not evince mucb 
alacrity in his consent ; but purposely to rid his family 
of such a noisy guest, he rose from his chair, and ac- 
quiescing in the sacrifice 'Of a few days to good-nature, 
bade his father farewell, and gave orders for a ride to 
Grantham. 

As soon as the gentlemen had left the saloon, Misi 
Bundas ran up $)tairs, and/ from her dressing-room win« 
dow in thcwest tower, pursued the steps of their horses 
eantering down the winding steep into the high-road* 
An abrupt angle of the hill hiding them at once from . 
her view, she turned round with a toss of the head, and 
flii^ing herself into a chair, dxclaimed, '* Now I shall 
be bored to death by this' abominable prosing family \ I 
wish the devil had taken Shafto, before he thought of 
coming here !*' 

In consequence of the humour which engendered the. 
above, no very flattering compliment to the society at 
the castle. Miss Dundas descended to the dining-room, 
with sulky looks and a chilling air. She swallowed what 
the baronejt laid on her plate, with an indolent appetite, ' 
cut her meat into mince, and dragged the vegetables 
over the table-cloth. Miss Dorothy coloured at this 
indiflfereooe to the usual neatness of her damask covers ; ' 
but Miss Dundas was so completely in the sul lens, that, 
heedless of any other feelings than her own, she con- 
tinued to pull and knock about the things juSt as her ill- 
humour dictated. 

The petulance of this lady's behaviour, did not in the 
)east assimilate with the customary tranquillity of Sir 
Robert's table; and, when the cloth was drawn, he 
could not refrain from expressing his concern, that 
Somerset castle appeared so little calculated to afford 
satisfaction to a daughter of lady Dundas. Miss Dun- 
das attempted some awkward declaration* that she never 
was more amused, never happier. But the-smull credit 
which Sir Robert gave to her assertion, was fully hon- 
oured the next morning, by the ready manner in which ' 
Bhe accepted a casual inv\lal\iv^ lo %^v\^ \Jafc ^w^vvyxv^ 
dBf Aad ii%ht at lady Shako's. B.et \«l^^%\!a^ ^^\\^^ oa 
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Miss Borothy, and intending- to have a party in tbe 
iivening, invited the two youn^ ladies to return wHb 
her to Grantham, and be her guests for a week. Mary, 
whose spirits had raneh to combat, before they could 
regain their former serenity, declined her civility ; while, 
with a gleanx of pleasurie, she heard it accepted by Miss 
Dundas, who departed with her ladyship for the lodge. 

Whilst the enraptured Diana, all life and glee, bowl- 
ed along with lady Shafto, anticipating the delight of 
once more seating herself at the elbow of Pembroke 
Somerset; Mary Beaufort, relieved from a load of ilt- 
requited attentions, walked out into the park, to snjoy^ 
iu solitude, the intoxicating sorrow of tbiiiking on the 
unhappy and far distant Constantine. Regardless of 
the way, her footsteps, though robbed of elasticity by 
nightly watching and daily regret, led her heyond the 
park, to the ruined church of WooLtborpe, its southern 
Irouodary. Her eyes were fixed on the opposite horizon. 
It was the extremity of Leicestershire; and far, be- 
hind t^ose hills, was that London, which contained 
tbe object dearest to her soul. The wind seemed scarce- 
ly to breathe as it floated towards her; but it came from 
that quarter; and, believing it laden with every sweet 
"Wiivh love can fancy, she thre^ back her veil, to io" 
hale its balm ; then blaming herself for such baby weak- 
ness, she turned, blushing, homewards, and wept at 
«(iiiat fehe thought, the unreasonable tenacity of her 
passion. - 

The arrival of Miss Dundas at the lodge, was com* 
mnnioated to^the. two young mtm on their return from a 
traverse on foot of half the country in quest of game. 
The news extracted an oath from ShaRo ; but rather 
pleased Somerset, who augured some amusement from 
her attempts at wit and judgmeat. Tired to death ; and, 
dinner being Over when they entered, with ravenous 
appetites they swallowed their uncomfortable meal in' a 
rufnote room; then throwing themselves along the sofas,' 
yawned and slept for nearly two hours. 

Pemhroke waking first, suddenly jumped on the floor, 
and shaking his disordered clothes, exclaimed, *^ Shafto! 
Get up. This is abominable! Efalth, I cannot help 
thinking, that if we spend one half ofpur daysinplea-* 
fiire,,and the other in lolling oft its fatigues, we shall 
have past through life more to our shame than our igcc^- 
(it I" 
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**Tbeii you may take the shame, and leave me ilw 
profit ;*' cried his companioD, turning himself round : 
'* «o good nigbt to you.'' . 

Pembroke rang the bell. A servant catered* 

"Wbato'clockisit?" 
. <* Eight, sir.*' 

" Who arc up stairs?" 

** My iRdy, sir, and ir large party of ladipn.'' 

<< There now!" cried ShaftO) yawning and kicking «hiI 
his iegs. ^^ You surely won't go to be bored with suck 
damned maudlin company ?'* 

** 1 choose to join your mother,'' replied Fembnto 

" Arc there any gentlemen, Stephen?" "» 

**One, sir; Doctor Denton.'' 

*' Confound you !" roared Shafto, ^* vhat do you staojl 
jabbering there for? You won't let me sleep. Cant 
you send away the fellow, and go look yourself ?'* 

** I wiU| Af you can persuade yourself to rise off tliat 
sofa; and come with me ?'* 

*< May the devil catc|» roe if I do! Get about yoor 
huisness, and leave me to mine." 

^V You are incc^Hiigible, Sba^'to!" returned Pembroke, 
as he closed the door. He lisceoded the stairs to chang« 
his dress, alid before be gained the second flight,* he^^iai 
resolved, not t^o spend two other whole days in thq 
company of such aa.unmann^red, uuideaed cub. 

On Mr. Somerset's entrance into lady Sbafto's ikt^wr-y 
ing-room, he saw many ladies, but only one gentlcjnaB, 
who was the before-mentioned Doctcn* Denton ; a poor' 
shallow-headed, parasitical animal. Pembroke, having 
seen sufficient of him to despise his preteDsloo^ both t6 
science and siiuserity, passed his wide smirk .and eager 
inquiries, with a distancing bow, and took bis seat bf 
the side of the now delighted Miss Dundas. The vryid 
spirits of Diana, which she managed shotild be peculicu'^ 
ly sparkling when he made his appearance, entertained 
him; when compared with the insipid sapiences of he^ 
ladyship, or the brutal ribaldry of her son, her mirth 
ivas wit, and her remarks wisdom. 

** Dear Mr. Somerset!*' cried she, "how good yoaare 
to break this sad solemnity. I vow, until you sbewetl 
o your face, I thought th« dayioC p%^«LTv\«av h&d revived, 
^nd thatf lacking of men, wc weve.ikS^«.vv:WV^^V»ta>\j% v?:.*ir 
Aratei^mygteriestC the Bona Deft?' • v 
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" Ljicktng of oien T' replied he> smiling, <* You litve 
overlooked the assiduous Doctor BentoD." 

'^O no; that is a cameleon in man's clothing. He 
breathes air, he eats air^ he emits air ; and a most pes« 
tilentiBl breath it is: only observe how he is pouring 
Bonsense into the ear of yonder, sable statue.'' 

Pembroke directed his eyes as Miss jDundas had desir- 
ed him; they fell on Doctor Denton, who stood whisper- 
ings bowing/ and pressing, his breast, before a lady iu 
black, who sat^ almost concealed by the window curtain. 
The lady put up her lip, the Doctor proceeded, she 
frowned, be would not be daunted, the lady rose from 
her seat, and, slightly bending her bead, crossed the 
room. Whilst Mr. Somerset was contemplating her 
majestic figure, and fine, though pale features, Hiss 
Dundas touched his arm, smiling satirically, she repeat- 
ed in an affected voice : 



** Hftil, pensive Nun ! devout and holy ! 
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^ Hail, divinest Melancholy I" 
** If she be melancholy, returned Pembroke, uficon- 



aciously sighing , *' I would for ever say. 
** Hetfce, oriboly Mirth of Folly born !»» 

Miss Dundas reddened. -She'h^d never liked this in- 
teresting woman, ^vhe was not only too handsome fOr 
^mp^ition, but possessed pf an understanding whose 
temper would not tolerate ignorane^ and presumption. 
DiAoa*s ill-natured impertinence having several times 
received deserved chastisement from that quarter, she 
was Vexed to the soul, when Pembroke closed his ani- 
mated response with the question, '< Who is she ?" 
^ Miss Dundas, rather too bitterly for the success of her 
desfgn on his heart, iterated his words, and then answer- 
ed, *' Why she ^scpzed. 8he lives in a place called , 
. Harrowby Abbey, at the top oY that hill ;'* continued 
she, polnting^hrough the opposite window to a distant 
rising ground, on which the moon was shijuing brightly : ■ 
. '^and, I am told, frightens the cottagers out of their wits 
by her midnight strolls.'* 

Hardly knowing how to credit this wild accounty 
Pembroke asked his informer if she were serious. 

** Never more so." ' 

" Her eyea are uocommonl y beautituA . ^ om tckv^^ V% * 
Jestlog/'returaedte; *''they seem ptrteclA^ tc%i^\»WVO^ 
Vol, it,' M 



Miss Dundas laughed. <* Like Hamlet's, they < lawm 
iMt seems, but have that within which passtth sheicP be» 
^ieve me, she is mad enough for bedlam ; and of that I 
could soon convince you. t wpader how lady Shafto 
thought of inviting her at all !'* 

•* Well," cried Pemhrolce, •* if those features announdS 
madnesSf I shall never admire a took of sense again..'* 

** Bless us!" exelaimed MissDundas, **.you are won- 
derfully struck ! J^onH you see, she is old enough to he 
your nibther?'' 

"Tha\ maybe/' answered be, smiling; **Hevcrthe- 
less, she is one of the most lovely women I ^ver beheld. 
Come, tell me her name.'' ^ 

"I will satisfy you in a moment,'^ rejoined Diana; 
** and then away with your rhapsodies ! She is the very 
couifless of Tinemouth, who brought, as her most par- 
ticular friend, that vagabond foreigner to our house, 
ivho would have run off with Phemy." * * 

** Lady Tinemouth I'' exbtafmed Pembroke, " I never 
^ flaw her before. My ever lamented mother met her 
whilst I was abroad, and she esteemed her highly. Pray 
present me to her !" 

''Impossible!" replied -piana, vexed at the turn his 
curiosity had taken ; *' I wrote to her about the instdu- 
'ous wretch, and now we don't speak." 

** Then, I will introduce myself," answered he : he 
was moving away, when Miss Dundas (whose delight 
lay in tormenting those whom ^e could not subjugate) 
caught hold of his arm, and, by some attempts at badi- 
nage and raillery, withheld him in his place, till the 
Countes made her farewell curtsey to lady Shafto, and 
^ the door was closed. 

Disappointed at this manoeuvre, Pembroke re-seated 

himself, and pondering on what could be the reason 

why his aunt and cousin had not heard of her ladyship's 

arrival a^ Harrowby, he determined to wait on her next 

day. Regardless of every word which the provoked 

Diana addressed to falm, he remained silent and mediti* 

ting, till the loud voice of Shafto roaring in his ear, 

liiade him turn suddenly round. Miss Dundas tried to 

laugh at his reverie, though she 'kne>^ that such a fla- 

, gestnt instance of VnaUeuUciu 'waa d«ath to her hopes; 

jout Pembroke, not incWtveA to ^t\»J^«i\ti>Jafc V^^ ^^^ 

IjSLsked his bearish cotQ|jaavoii ^^^l\ia 'wvo.\»^'^ 
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^ Nothing, upon my soul/' cried he, '^ but to bear 
jou speak. What the devil were you looking at on thei 
carpet? Miss Dandas tells me, you have lost your heart 
to yonder grim Countess, that my mother wanted me to 
gallant up the hill ?^' 

" Shafto I'' answered Pembroke, rising from his chairs 
** Y#u cannot be speaking of lady Tineraouth?*' 

'^Efaithi I am!" roared hei *'andif she be such a 
scamp as to live without a cairriage, 1 won't be her lac- 
quey for Dothing :. Two miles are not to be tramped over 
hy me, witbi no better companion than an old painted 
woman, of quality.'' 

** Surely you cannot mean," returned Pembroke, 
'* that her ladyship was to walk fr^ hence?'' 

*' Without a doubt,'' cried Sbaflo, bursting into a 
liOEse-laugh : ''you would be clever to see my lady. Stin- 
gy In any other carriage than her clogs." 

Irrita&d at the malice of Miss Bundas, and despising 
the vulgar illiberality of Shafto, Pembroke, without 
deigning a reply, abruptly left the room ; and hasteniHi; 
out of the house, ran rather than walked, in hopes of 
Overtaking the Countess and her servant before they 
reached Harrowby. 

He crossed the little wooden bridge that lies over th» 
tfitliam; he scoured the fields ; and, leaping every stilft 
and gate which impeded his way, gained the enclosure 
that leads to the top of the hili,^ where be descried a 
light movingy and very rightly conjectured it must be 
the lanthorn carried *by her ladyship's attendant. Ano- 
ther spring over the shattered fence cleared ait obstacles ; 
and he found himself close to lady Tinemouth, who was 
leaning on the arm of a gentleman. Pembroke stopped 
at this sight; supposing that she had been met by some * 
person belonging- to the town/ whose readier gallantry 
now occupied the place which JV^iss Dundas bad pre« 
▼ented him from filling, he was preparing to retreat} 
when lady Tinemouth happening to turn her head, im« 
agined, from the hesitating embarrajisment of his man-^ 
ner, that he was a stranger who had lost his way, and 
accosted him with that inquiry. 

Pembroke bowed in some confusion; and related the 
simple facit of bis having heard lh«iX ?.Vve \\«A «^\\\a.\ 
iady Sbafto's without any guard bullUe^wNwvV, im\^> 
^£U be bad /iurrJedoiU» tbe nioiaeuVVieV»A.\«w\ia^>Ja«^ 
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Gircamslftncei to proffer his services. The Countegs Bot 
on1]r thanked him for such attentioni but, constrained 
' by a civility which she would rather at that instant have 
been excused from, asked him to walk forward with 
her to the abbey, and partake of some refreshment. 

»< But/,' added she, '* though I perfectly i^collecthav- 
iog seen another gentleman in lady Shafto's room, be- 
sides Doctor Ben ton I I have not the honour of knowing 
your name ?" 

"It is Somerset,'' returned Pembroke : **I am the 
aon of that lady Somerset, who, during the last year of ' 
her life, had the happiness of being intimate with your 
ladyship." 

Lady Tinemouthdtclared her pleasure at this meeting; 
and, turning to the gentleman who was walking in 
fiilence by her side, **Mr. Constant! ne,'* said she, *^ al- 
low me to introduce to you the cousin of the« amiable 
Miss Beaufort.'' 

Thaddeusi who had too well recognized the voice of 
his false friend, in the first accents, which he addressed 
to the Countess, with a swelling heart, bent his head to 
the cold salutation of Somerset. Hearjing that her lady- 
ship's companion was no other than the same Constan- 
tine whom he had liberated from prison, Pembrqkewas 
Stimulated with a desire to unmask his double villainy to 
lady Tinemouth,''and, feeling a curiosity to see the 
nan whose person and meretricious qualities had blind- 
ed even the judgmentof his aunt; ne readily obeyed 
the second invitation of the Countess, and consented to 
go home and sup with her. , 

Meanwhile^ Thaddeus was agitated with a variety of 
.^emotions. Every tone of Pembroke's voice, remind- 
ing him of happier days, pierced to his heart, whilst a 
sense of his ingratitude, awakened all the pride and in- 
dignation of his soul. Full of resentment, he determin- 
ed that whatever might be the result, he would not shrink 
from an interview, the anticipation of which, Pembroke 
(who had received from himself an intimation of the 
name that he had assumed) seemed to regard with such 
unfeeling indifference. 

Xady Tinemouth, having no conception that Somerset 
^adtbe Count had any petw>i\a\Vi\a>N\ft^^^ c><t^^«\3£«£« v 
begged tbe gentlemen to fo\\o\»\i*tW\.ck^»i«^V^«t-^^\« 
ioiir. Pembroke, wiiU no \acoti%\A€itisJc\e A^^\*^ ^\ ^>a^^^ 
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piiBhed by his friencli and arrivei) at the sicle of the- 
Less, before Thaddeus, who felt bitbself insalted in 
nerve, could sumibon coolness to enter tbe room 
a composed step. He did so; and, taking off bis 
aid it down on the sofa. liady. Tinemoiuh began. 
»ress her joy at hig arrival. The eyes of Pembroke 
lecame fixed ob tbe calm but severe countenance of 
an before him : be stood by the table with an air 
II of princely greatness, that the candid heart of 
roke Somerset soon whispered to him, *^Surenoik^ 
lean dtrell in mch a breast P* , 

I bis eyes followed him, when he turned' round| 
hen he bent his head to answer the CountesSf in 
e so low, that it escaped his ear. Pembroke was 
lered. There was something in the feataresy ia 
ien,. of this foreigner, so like Jji^ friend Sobieslut 
.hen, Sobieski was all frankness and animation; 
leek biased with- the rich colouring of youth and* 
aess; bis eyes flashed pleasure, and his lips were 
d with amiles. On the reverse, tbe person before 
ms not only considerably taller, and of more man- 
oportions, but hif> face was'ipale, reserved, and 
ity ; besides, be did not appear even to recollect 
ime of Somerset ; and, what made the svppositioii 
ie untenable, bis own was Constantine. 
ise reasonings having pa«.sed through the mind of 
roke in less time than they can be repeated, left 
»irt unsatisfied. The mounted blood remained on 
eeks; his bosom beat; and keeping bi9 searching 
rdent gaze riveted on the man who was either bis 
or his counterpart, lady Tinemouth withdrew 
he table) and the eyes of the two young men met. 
leus turned paler than before : there is an intelli- 
in the interchange of looks which cannot be mis- 
; it is the communication of souls, and there is oq 
lion in tbeh'4anguage. Pembroke flew forward, 
Ltcbing hold of his friend's hand, exclaimed in an 
nous voice, '* Am I right? Are you not Sobieski ?'' 
am,'* returned Tbaddeus,^alfchoaked with emo- 
and hardly knowing what to understand by So- 
t's behaviour. 

racfous Heaven !" cried \h^, still ^ras^ii^^ KU 
''and can you have forgoUeu'^QMiS Im-tA. '^^w^*- 
Somerset ?'* 

Mi 
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The iogenuous heart of Thaddeiis felt the words 
runner of Pembroke to be the language of trath ; 
trusting that some mistake had involved liis former 
iiuct, be at once cast off all suppicion ; and, thro 
his arms round him, strained him to his breast, 
burst into tears. 

*• Yes.;" replied Pembroke, turning to the Coui 
and wiping away the tears that trembled on his cl 
'* nothing could have given me pain ^it this moi 
but the conviction that be who was the preserver ( 
life* and my most generous protector; should, in 
country, have endured the. most abject distress, r 
than let me know, that it was in my power to he i 
ful." ^ 

Thaddeus took out his handkerchief, and for 
minutes concealed bis face. The Countess looke 
him with tenderness ; believing that he would i 
regain composure were he aloncf with his friend 
stole unobserved out of the room. Pembroke affe< 
ately resumed : ** But, I hope, dear Sobieski, tbs 
will never leave me more. I have an excellent fi 
who, when made acquainted with my obligations t 
and your noble family, will glory ia loving you 
son.'* 

' Thaddeus having subdued ' the woman in his I 
raised his head with an expression in his eyes» fa 
ferent from that which had chilled the blood of Pern 
on their first encounter. 

*' Circumstances," said be, '* dear Somerset, 
made me greatly injure you. A strange neglect oi 
side since we eeparated at Villanow, gave the first 
to my confidence in your friendship. Though 
your direct address, L had written to you often, 
yet you persevered in silence. When I came to En 
after having witnessed the destruction of all tha 
dear to me in Poland, aud then of Poland itself, 1 
ed to give your faithfulness another chance ; I add 
two letters to you ; I^ven delivered the last at 
door myself, and I saw you in the window when 
it in." 

'< By all that is sacred/' cried Pembroke vehem 
and amazed, *^ I never saw any letter from youl I 
you many. I never heard of those you mention 
deed; I should evea qo\c havebeei^ igooranCof tt 
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alineV; and your mother's cruel fate, had it not been ' 
too circamstaotially related in the newspapers.'* 

** I believe you,*' returned Tbaddeus, drnwring an 
agonizing sigh, at the dreadful picture which the last 
fientence had recall^d-i^'' I believe you ; though at th* 
time I spteak of, 1 thd|ight otDervvise; for, next day, 
both my letters were rc'^aclosed in a folank^over, di- 
rected as if by your hsl^d, and brought by a gervant 
with a message that there teas no answer.^ 

" Powers ofjfleaven !" ekclaimed Somerset, *• there 
most be some villainy in this! Dearest Thaddeus!" cri- 
ed he, breaking off abruptly, and grasping his hand, *<I 
would have flown to you, had it been to meet my death f 
But why did you not come in yourself? Who prevented 
you ? Then no mistake could have happened, iffay did 
you not come in yourself?" 

** Because, I was uncertain of your sentiments : my 
Urst letter had remained unnoticed, and my heart, dear 
Somerset,'* added he, pressing his hand, <' would not 
stoop to solicitation.'' 

*' Solicitation I*' exclaimed Pembroke with warmth, 
'* Yoi|^ have a right to demand my life ! But there is 
'sonle rascally business in this affair; nothing else could 
have carried it through : if any qf my servants have 

dared to open tliese letters Merciful heaven," crie<l 

be, interrupting himself, <' how you must have despised 
me!" 

« I wa^ afBicted," returned Thaddeus, '* that the man 
whom thy family had so warmly loved, could prove so 
iinworthy ; and, afterwards, whenever I met you in the 
greets, which I think was once or twice, 1 confess, to 
pass you cut me to the heart.'* 

** And you have met me I" exclaimed Pembroke, '*and 
I not see you! I cannot comprehend it.'' 

** Yes,*' answered Thaddeus, '* and the first time was 
going into the play-house. I believe I called after you." 

** It is now ten months since!'' returned Pembroke; 
** T remember very 'well, that somebody called out my 
name, .while I was handing lady Coningsby and her 
sigter into tlie door. I looked about, and not seeing 
anyone I knew, thought I must h^vve b^<tt\ vxv\'5AAV..%\!i« 
'But wlfyi dear ^obieski, why did yow ikoVloW'a^ \x«i\^- 
io the thealre?" 

Thaddeus * shook ki§ htpA^ auA woWv^^^^tv^^^^^*^ 
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*^ My poverty would not permit me,'* r^plieil he, " but 
I waited in the hall till every body had left the house,, 
in hopes of intercepting you as you passed." 

Pembroke sprung frniD his chair at these last words; 
and| with the most vehement yoice and action i exclaim- 
•d, *' I see it! That rascal Loftus, is at the bottom of it 
all 1 He followed me into the theatre, he must have seen, 
you, and . his cursed selfishness took fright. Yes, it 
must be him! He would not allow me to return that way ; 
when I said I would, he told me a thousand lies about 
the carriages coming round ; and, like% fool, I went 
out by another door/' 

•* Who is Mr. Loftus ?" Inquired Thaddens, surpris- 
ed at his friend's suspicion ; ** I do not know such a 
man." 

" What,'* returned Pembroke,, walking about the 
room in a heat, ** don't you remember, that Loftus is 
the name of the scoundrel who persuaded me to volun- 
teer against Poland ? to screen his baseness, I have 
brought all this upon myself.'* 

** Now, I recollect it; replied Thaddeus, **but I 
never'saw him." 

*^ Yet, I am not less certain that I am right,*' replied 
Somerset ; '* I will recount to you my reasons. After I 
had quitted VillanOw, you remember I met him at 
Dantzic ? Before we left that port, he implored, almost 
on his knees, that in pity to his mother and sisters, 
whom he supportedoutof his salary, I would refrain 
from incensing my parents against him, by relating any 
eircumstance of our visit to Poland. The man shed 
tears as he spoke ; and, like a fool, I consented to keep 
the secret, till the vicar of Somerset (a poor soul, ill of 
the dropsy) dies, and be be in possession of the living, 
when we landed in England,'' continued Pembroke, 
casting down his eyes^ *' I found that the cause of my 
sudden recall, was the illness of my dear mother. But 
heaven denied me the comfort of beholding her again: 
she had been buried two days before J reached the shore." 
He paused for a moment ; and -then resumed, *" For near 
a month after my return, I could not quit ray room ; a 
fever had seized me; but, on my recovery, 1 immedi- 
ately wrote, both to you aud 1\\^ 1?«\ftV\vk«,. ^ \ t«i^«a.tfti 
these letters at least every nT.>«e«iV^ A»tv\\% >Jafc V\'^ 
ykar of our separaUon ; y^^ 'S^^ ^w^\s\»^ \\x\i€\\^^ ^' 
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lent*. Hurt as I was at this neglect, I felt that grati* 
tade demandecl some sacrifices from pride, and I contin- 
ned to write, even into the spring following. Mean- 
while, the papers of the day teenied with Sobieski's ac* 
tion?, Sobieski's fame; and believing that increasing 
glory had blotted me out of your memory, I resolved, 
henceforth to regard our friendship as a dream, and 
never to ppeak of it more.'' 

Confounded at this double misapprehension, Thad- 
deus, with a glowing countenance, expressed his regret 
for having doubted bis friend ; and, repeating the as- 
surance of having been punctual to his promise of cor- 
^respondence, even when he deemed him inconstant ; ac- 
knowledged, that nothing short of a premeditated scheme 
could have wrought snch undeviating miscarriage. 

"Aye;*' returnctd Pembroke, reddening with awak- 
ened anger ; '* I could swear that Mr. Ixiftus has all my 
letters in bis bureau at this moment! No house ever 
gave a man a better Dppdrtunity to play the rogue in^ 
than ours. It is a custom with us to lay our letters in 
B morning on the hall table, whence they are^ae^t to 
the office; and, in the same way when the post arrives, 
they are. spread out, for their several owners to take ar 
they passta breakfast. Owing to thiis management, 1 
cannot doubt the means hy which Mr. Loftus, under tba 
hope of separating us for ever, has intercepted every 
letter to you, and every letter from you. I luppose, 
the wretch feared that I wou)d repent my engagement, 
if our correspondence were allowed. He trembled, lest 
the business should be blown before the vicar died, and 
he in consequence, lose both the expected living, and 
his present situation about Lord ilrun. A villain! For ^ 
once he has judged rightly ; I will unmask him to my 
father, and shew him what it is to purchase subsistence 
at the expense of honour and justice.*' 

Tfaaddeus, who could not withhold instant credence 
to these evidences of chicanery, tried to calm the vio- 
lence of his friend : who only answered, by insisting on 
his immediate return with him to Somerset castle. 

"I long to present you to ray father;" cried Pem- 
broke, ** when I tell him who you we •, ot'^owtVvsv^tkwajk 
to me ; how rejoiced wi 1 1 he be \ Hovj Vjap^'^ , Vovj ^\wA 
io bnve you as his guest ; to shew the viaxm ^t^Mv^xv^^w. 
a Brhoa^M beatt! Indeed Sobieski, ^ou wW \w%>»»' 
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fbr he 18 generous and noble^ like jour inestimably^ 
grandfather. Besides/' added he, smiling with a iud« 
den recollection, <* there i& my lovely cousin Mary ; 
who, I verily believe, will actually fly int your arms !* 

Thaddeus felt the blood rush over his cheeks at this 
speeeh of bis friend's, and half suppressing a sigh, he 
shook his bead. 

** DonH look so like an infidel,'' resumed Somerset. 
^' If you have any doubts of possessing bee affections, 1 
can put you out of yonrpain by a eingle sentence 1 
When lady Dundas's household, with myself amongst 
them (for little di^ I know that I was joining the cry 
against my frieud ! were asserting the most flagrant in- 
•tanoet of your deceit to Eupbemia, Mary alon^, with- 
stood the whole tide of malice, and compelled me to re- 
lelu» you." 

*^ Gracious Providence!" cried Thaddeus^ catching 
Pembroke's hand, and looking eagerly and' agitatedly 
in his faee,^ *^ Was it you who came to my prison 2 Was 
U Miss Beaufort who visited my lodgings? 
" "tndeed, it was,'' returned his friend, "and I blush 
for myself, that I quitted Newgate without an interview. 
Had i followed the dictates of common decency. I should 
feave seen you y and then, what pain would pave been 
spared my dear cousin ! What a joyful surprise would 
have awaited myself!" 

Thaddeus could only reply by pressing his friends 
kand. His brain whirled. He could not decide on the 
nature of his feelings; one moment he would have given 
worlds to throw himself at Miss Beaufort's feet, and 
the next, he trembled at the prospect of meeting ber m 
soon. " 

<*.I>ear Sobieski/' cried Pembroke, " how strangely 
you receive this intelligence ! Is it possible, that the 
love of Mary Beaufort can be rejected ?'' 

*^ No,*' cried the Count, looking up, hia fine face 
flushed with emotion ; '^ 1 adore Miss Beaufort. Hes 
virtues possess my whole heart. But can I forget, that 
I have only that heart to offer ? Can I forget that I am 
a beggar ? That even now, I exist on her bounty '' The 
eyes of Thaddeus, and the sudden tremor which shook 
bis frame, finished this appe&\\A\i\%^«X^. 

Pembroke fsU it enter hVs so\i\. To VC\^%\X% ^^'^^x.W 
$krew bimseU on ,his (rVeud>a btfj^Vv ^^^ «^^\^vfiR.^^ 



*^bo not injDre me and my father, by ttese sentiments ! 
You are aome, dearest Sobieski, to a second home. Sit 
Hobert Somerset will consider himself ennobled in sup- 
pl>ing the place of your lamented grandfather !•— and 
4ny cousin Mary, as you love her, shall bind us still 
closer i you must be my relation, as well as my friend !'* 
Thaddeus replied with animated acknowledgment of 
Pembroke's affection,—'* But," added he, " 1 must not 
allow the generous spirit of my dear Somerset, to be- 
liere, that I can jive a dependant on any power • but 
the author of my being. I consider nothing so degrad- 
ing as an existence wasted in idleness; therefore, if Sir 
iRobert l^omerset will assist me to procure gome honest 
means of ac(]uiring support, I shall thank him from my 
soul. In n6 other way, my kindast friend, can I ever 
be brought to tax the gratitude or your father." ^ 
, Pembroke coloured at this, and exclaimed in a voice 
of displeasure, <^< Gracious Heaven, Sobieski, what can 
;^ou mean ? Do you imagine, that ever my father or 
myself can forget that you were little less than a prince 
in your own country ? That when in that high statloitf 
'you treated me like a brother? lliat you preserved me, 
even when I lifted my arm against your life ? Can we 
i>e such monsters, as to- forget all this? or think that 
we act justly by you, in permitting you to labour for 
your bread ? No, Thaddeus, my very soul spurns at the 
idea. Tour niother sheltered me as a son ; and I insist 
that you allow my father to perform the same part by 
you l' Besides, you shall not be idia; you may have a . 
commission in the army, and I will follow you.'' 

The Count squeezed the band of his friend, and look- 
in g gratefully in his face whilst he shook his head, re- 
plied, <' Had I a hundred tongues, my generous Pem- 
broke, [ could not express my sense of. your friendship ; 
it is indeed a cordial to my heart ; it imparts to me an 
-earnest of happiness wbi6h I thought bad fled me for 
ever : but, it shali not allure me from my principles. I 
am resolved not to live a life of indolence; and T am 
fesblvetl, not at this period , to enter the British army. 
No.'' added he, emotion elevating bis tone and manner ; 
^* rather would I toil fpr subsistence "by the sweat of my 
brow, than be subjected to the necesail^ <i^ ^.CiWw^Va: 
concert with those ravagevs who de8tTO"^«A Vft^ <ic\\wv\.tl\ 
feaaaoi £gbt by ihe Side of Xhk llusAai\*\ V^swit^sX 



iolist under their alliei ! I will not be led out to devM- 
tation ! Mine was, and ev^r shall remain, a defensive 
•word : and should danger threaten England, I shall b« 
AS ready to withstand her enemies, as I ardently, though 
ineffectually, opposed those of unhappy Poland.'' 

Pembroke recognized the high^souled Thaddeos of 
Warsaw, in this lofty burst of enthusiasm ; aware that 
his father's munificence, and manner of conferring es- 
teem, and obligatiSns, would go father towards remov- 
ing these scruples of delicacy than all' his arguments.; 
he did not attempt to combat a resolution which he knew 
he could not subdue ; but tried to prevail on him to be- 
come his guest, till something could be arranged to suit 
his wishes. 

Thaddeus consented to accompany Somerset ^to the 
castle the day after the one in which Sir Robert should 
be apprised of his coming. Pembroke perceived that 
the morning had surprised them; and shaking his friend 
warmly by the band, he bade him farewell ; then has- 
tening down the hill, he arrived at the lodge, just as the 
servants were opening the shatters. 

Having given orders to the groom whem he met ill 
the passagevhfe wrote a slight apology to Sbafto'^for his 
abrupt departure ; and, mounting his horse, gallopped 
full of delight towards Sbmerset castle. 



X CHAPTER ni. * 

Next morning, when the Countess and Thaddeui 
were seated at breakfast, her ladyship expressed sur- 
prise and pleasure at the scene which she bad witnessed 
the preceding nighty at the same time intimating some 
mortification on the discovery, that he had withheld 
ai^y of his confidence from her. Sobiedki soon obtained 
her ladyship's pardon, by relating the manner of hii 
first meeting with Mr. Somerset, four years ago at the 
battle of Zielime^ and the consequent events of that mo- 
mentous period. 

Jjady Tinemouth wept over the distressful fate that 
marked the residue of his narrative, with a tenderness • 
wvbicb endeared her to liU bou\. ^^X yiV«:&^ \^ tA\&^^- 
unce n^ilh his •n^t6v\e», i"^^ Wl^Tjaft^ ^»«ik. \vsy« ia^ 



cftme tobeai Harrowby Abbey wb^n be flopposei] bet 
OB the Wold^ : it was bis turn to feel pity ; and to 
fiirink from bimself, that he bad drawn existence from 
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the sathe source with lord Uarwold. 

*< In^Ieed,*' added the Countess, '^ you must have bad 
a most tedious journey from Harwold Park to Harrow* 
by ; and nothing but my pleasure could exceed rof as* 
tonisbment) when I osetyou last night on the hill.'' 

Tbaddeus declared that trav^eliing a few miles fartfaei? 
fhao be had intended, wHs no fatigae to him ; yet had it 
beea otherwise, the happiness be then enjoyed would 
have acted asa panacea for worse ills, could he have seen 
her ladyship looking as well as when she left London. 

Lady Tinemoath smiled. " Tou are very right) So- 
bieaki ; I am worse than when X was in town* My so^ 
litary journey to Harwold harrassed me much ; and , 
when my son sent me ordeivs to leave it) because his fa* 
tber wanted the place for the autumnal montbS) I waa 
labouring und^r a severe cold caught in travelling. Ne« 
▼ertbelesS) I obeyed bim ; and, heact-broken and iic 
pain, I arrived here last week. How kind you were to 
ioHow me. Who informed you of the place of my desti*. 
nation ?* Hardly any of lady Sophia's household ?" 

" No,** returned Thaddeus ; ** I luckily had the pre* 
caution to inquire at the inn where the coach stopped, 
irhat part of Lord Tinemouth's family were at the 
Park; and when I heard that the Earl himself was 
there, my nest question was, where then is the Coun* 
tess ? The landlord very civilly told me of your having 
had a carriage from his house a day or two before, to 
carry you to one of bis lordship's seats, within a (ew 
XDiles of Somerset castle. Hence, from what I had beard 
your ladyship say of the situation of Harrowfoy, I judged 
it must be the abbey ; and so I sought you at a venture.'/ 

<' And a happy issue I hope will arise from jour wan- 
derings !'' returned her ladyfhip, *' This rencontre with 
90 old a friend as ^ Mr. Somerset, is a pleasing omen. 
For my part, I was ignorant of the arrival of the family 
at the castle, till yesterday morning, wh^n I sent offa 
messenger to apprise my dear Miss Beaufort, that I am ■ 
in her neighbourhood. To my great dissatisfaction^ 
l^dy Sbafto foaud me out imnlediateX^ \ Wi^^>^««v^v^^k 
^fompliaoce with her teisiag invVtalioti, \ Yia?^^'^ ^<5w\v 
k> di an hour with her la&)t oigVil, \\VV\e ^vOl \ ^Vi't^.V 
Voir, XT, W 
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tbvt I AouTd meet the amiable cousin of our sweet MeiA* 
IGk> detigbtful an> accident ihas amply repaid me for the 
pain I felt in seeing Miss Biindas in her ladyship's house: 
an insolent and reproachfuK letter which she wtote to 
me on your account, has rendered her an object of my 
most decided dislike.*' 

Thaddeus smiled and bowed. ^* Since, my dear lady 
Tinemoutb, her groundless malice, and Miss Ettphe* 
SUta's folly, have foiled in estranging either your confi- 
dence or the esteem of Miss Beaufort from me, I despise - . 
and pardon them both. Perhaps I ought to- pity theoi, 
lor it is note diffieult ordeal, to pass through the en* \ 
chantments of wealth and adulation, and emerge as pure 
as when we entered them ? Unclouded fortune, is in- i 
deedatriai of spirits; and how brightly does Miss Bean* i 
Ibrt rise from the blaze ! Surrounded by splendour, bo- 'i 
mage, and indulgence, she is yet all nature, gentienesSi ] 
and virtue!" ' 

• The Countess, who wished to appear cheerful, rallied 
him on the warmth of his expressions ; then rising from 
Iter seat, she left him to his meditations, and retired to . 
^ress. 

The family at Somerset had just drawn round the 
Weakfast table, when Pembroke arrived. During the 
repast, they expressed their surprise at the suddenness ^ 
of bis return. Mary, after repeating the contents of (^ 
the note which she had received the^4>receding day from 
}ady Tinemouth, requested that^Ker cnutin would 
kind enough to drive her in hi^ curricle that morning 
Harrow by. 

** I wilt, with pleasure,'* answered he : ^'I have seen 
her ladyship, and even supped with her last night.*' 

'* How came that ?*> asked Miss Dorothy. 

*^ I shall explain it to my father, whenever he will 

• honour me with an audiencci" returned he, addressing 

the barunet, with ail the joy of his heart looking out at 

his eyes ; •* will you indulge me, my dear sir, by half 

an hour's attention, any time before noon P" 

** Certainly,*' replied Sir Robert ; " at present I am 
going into my study, where I must settle my steward's 
Dooks ; but the moment I have finished, I will send for 
you.** J ^M ^^ 

^'MisB Dorothy waAked oula^lw \iwV«Ccftt Vi%!^ 
*«i^ <o her tviary ; aftd Uriv^ t^aavwi^i^^saftNoJit 
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lier coast Ay made ^oAie inquirioii about tke Couiite89> 
reasoos for coming to the abbey. 

'' I know nothing about them,'' replied he gayly* 
'* for gbe went to bed almost the instant 1 entered her 
boase. Too good to remain where ber tompany waa 
not wantedi she left me to enjoy a most delightful /«/e^ 
a-leie with a dear friend, from whom I parted four years • 
ago. In short, we sat up the wbole night togetber, 
talking over past scenes, and present ones too» for 1 as*^ 
sare you, you were not ibrgotten." 

** Me ! What hadi todowitb it?" replied Mary » smil- 
ing) ** I cannot recollect any friend- of yours that you 
have not seen these four years.^' 

'^ Weil, thai is strange !" answered Pembroke, *< be 
remeuibers you perfectly ; but true to your sex, yoa 
affirm what you pleaSe; though I know that there is not 
a man in the world whom you prefer before bim." 

Mary shook her head, laughed, and isighed, and ex* 
tricating her hand from his, threatened to leave him i£ 
he would not be serious. 

' *^I fttn serioue," cried' be^ eatching her army and 
palling her back to ber seat; *' Woijtd you have mat 
■<0%vear that I have seen him you most wish to see i*" 
. Mary regarded the expression of bis countenance witb 
a thrill, which vanished as soon as felt; and resuming 
ber chair, q^uietly said, '*¥ott can have seen no man 
that is of consequence to ma; so. whoever your friend 
may be, I hav6 only to congratulate you on a meeting 
which affords you such extreme deiigbt." 

Pembroke burst into a laugh at her composure. *' So- 
•old, Mary :'* cried be^ ** So cautious! Yet I verily be- 
lieve you wottld. answer my transports, did I tell you 
who he is. However, yoa are such a sceptic, that I 
won't hint even one of the many fine things he said* 
aj[)out you.?' 

Mary smiled incredulously. 

** I could beat you, cousin." exclaimed he. <* for ^is 
oblique way of saying that I am telling lies | But I wUt 
have my revenge on your curiosity ; for, on my honour 
S declare," added he emphatically, ** last night, I met 
with a friend at lady Tinemouth's, who, four years ago 
f saved my life; who entertained me several weeksin 
h/g boase; and^ who has seen, axid a.^t)T«% ^q;\i\^^\% 
irue,< oa my. iiopes of heaven; and V -V%.^^ ^TOioasA^ 
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HMt yoQ will repey thMe boavy obllgtiiottf, Jby mtrij- 
ing him. What do you day to ihiS| my iweet Mary r* 

Miss Beaufort looked anxious at the lerioas and ener- 
getic manner in which these rapid ameverationf were 
uttered : even the sportive kiss that ended the question, 
did not diapel-the gra?ity v^ith which she prepared to 
reply. 

' Pembroke perceiving her intent, prevented her by 
exclaiming) *< Cease, Mary, cease i t«ee you are pre« 
paring a false statement. Let truth prevail, and yoa^ 
will not deny, that I am suing for a plighted faith ? 
You will not deny who it was that subdued your J«Mig- 
iuent,'to ai^y indulgence? You cannot conceal from 
me, that the wanderer Constantine possesses your affec- 
tions ?>» 

Mary reddened with pain and displeasure ; and rl« 
' sing from her seat, *' I did not expect this cruel, thia un- 
generous speech from you, Pembroke!" cried she, 
averting her brimming eyes ; What have I done to da«' 
serve so rude so unfeeling a reproach ?'' 

Pembroke threw bis arm round her waist. '^ Come}** 
said he in a tender voicei ** don't be tragical. I never 
meant to reproach you, child : I dare say, if you gaviCK 
your heart, it waR only in return for his. I know you < 
«re a grateful girl ; and, I verily believe, you won't 
find much difference between my friend the young count 
Sobteski and the forlorn Constantine." 

A suspicion of the truth flashed a^^foss Miss Beaufort's 
mind ; udabie to speak, she caught hold of her cousin's 
hands, and looking eagerly in bis face, her eyes declar- 
ed the (question she would have asked* 

Pembroke laughed triumphantly ; but a servant en- 
tering to tell him that Sir Robert was ready, he strain* 
ed Her to bis breast, and exclaimed, '* Now I am re- 
venged ! Farewell ! I leave you to all the pangs of doubt 
a&d curiosity !'' He then flew out of the room, with an 
Q^lt glance at her distressed countenance, and hurried 
up stairs. 

- Mary clasped her trembling' hands together as the 

door closed on Pembroke. <^ O, gracious Providence!" 

cried she, <' What am I to understand by this mystery^ 

this joy of my cousin's ? Can it be possible, that the iU 

Jusiriotis Sobieski, and my conlemwftdi CK5iv«\»»Swk», «x^ 

the same P" A burning b\uaVk overs^twaA ^\^^ ^"^ 

ifoMom at the expresdion n^y w\i\fs\x\iaA«s»^^^^^^ >^^ 
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Wl»m iSk9- gNMBt ilie eVMtoeafti the ^^if of s 
TbaiMeas, e»|>tiiE4ted her notice; bis sufferinfs, bit 
virtiiea, and toe nrpaterious interest which invoKed bilk 
liistory» hmd fixed ber attenlioRy and awakened her ea* 
teeia. Fram these gRonodt^ the itep is sfaoilt to. \ovtu. 
* When the aoul is conquered, the heart surreBifers at 
4t8(3retion.' BaC Mary knew not that she had- advanced 
liMiher than what rendered retreat possible^ till < he last 
scene at Dundas-bouse, by forcing her to defend Con*. - 
stantioe against the charge of loving her, compelled 
her to fedl liow much aha wished that the truth irer». 
othoffirise* 

J^Sar and lowly as be seemed, she foond that ber^ 
whole heart and life were wrapped in his remembrance ;. 
that bis worshipped idea, was her most precious iolace, 
her property, her dear treasure, on- which she banquet* 
ed in secret* It was-the companion of her wnlkft the^ 
monitor of ber actions, whenever she planned, when« 
ever she executed, she asked herself, how ^would Con^ 
stantine consider this ? andaceordinglyy did sheapprova- 
or condemn her confluot. 

Though separated far from the idol of her memory^ 
thus was the Impression which he had stan^ped on her 
heart, ever present. The shade of Laura visited the soll« 
tude of Vancluse; the image of Constantino haunted 
the walks of Somerset. The loveliness of nature ; iti 
leafy groves and verdant meadows ; its blooming morn* 
lugs, , and Inicuriant sunsets ; the romantic shadows of' 
twilight, or the soft glories of the moon and stars ; all, 
flb they pressed beauty And sentiment upon ber heart,, 
awoke it to the remembrance of Constantine ; she saw 
bis imaga in every thing* sh& felt his soul in all. Sub•^ 
ye, and ondefinabler is that etherial chord, which unitai 
dur'tenderest thought? with their chain of association ! 
I Before this conversation, in which Peaibrokie h^d 
tnentioned the name of Constantine with surh btdUnagf 
and ambiguity t be had nev^r heard him spoken of bf 
\Mary or his aunt, without Jeelaring a displeasure near* 
)y amounting to anger. Hence, w<ben be now so strange^ 
\y altered bis tone. Miss Beaufort c6uUl not escape i*eiF 
Lairiing the only conclusion which could, be drawn; thai ^ 
be had seen In the person of him she most valued, som^ 
one whom beloved. Prior ioVVi\*Wm«, ^^^"^^"^^^^^ 
iAaii once ffispected from tVi« omdBao\iU^\MLs2*5x%^sai«s«^ 
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that be could only have acquired so nice a knowledge of 
Us events, by baviag visited the couatry itself. She 
proposed her Sttspicioa to Mr. Loftus : be deoied the 
fact ; and she thought no more on the snbjeet, till the 
present ambiguous hints of her cousin, conjured ep 
these doubts anew ; and, led her to suppose, that if 
Pembroke had not disobeyed his father so far as to 9a 
to Warsaw, he had at least met with the Count Sobieski 
in some other realm. The possibility that this young 
hero, of whom fame had spoken so loudly, might tte 
the myRterious Constant! ne, bewildered and deli^i^ 
lier.' The more she compared what f^e had heard ofthe 
one, with what she had witnessed in the other, the 
more she was reconciled to the probability of so wild a 
hope. Besides, she could not for a moment believe that 
her cousin would so cruelly sport with her delicacy and 
feelings, as to awakea expectations which he could not 
fulfil. 

Agitated by a suspense which bordered on agony, 
with a beating heart she' heard his quick step descend- • 
Ing the stairs. The door opened, and Pembroke, flying 
into the room, caught up bis hat: as he was darting' 
away again, Mary, unable to restrain her impatience, 
with an imploring voice ejaculated his name. He tur- 
ned round, and displayed to her amaaed sight, a couu- 
'tenance in which no vestige of its former animation 
could be traced ; his cheek was flushed ; and his eyes 
full of distraction, shot a wild fire, that immediately 
•truck to her heart. Unconscious what she did, she rait 
up to him ; but Pembroke pushing her back, with parch* 
ed lips, and in a hurried voice, exclaimed, " Don't asl 
me any questions, Mary, if you would not drive me tc 
madness/' 

** O Heaven !" cried she, catching his arm, and cling-] 
Ing to him while the velocity ^f his motion dragged hei 
into the ball ; '' tell me, hi|^ any thing happened to ray\. 
guardian ? to your friend ? to Constantino ?" f. 

*< No," replied he, looking at her with a face full ot 
desperation; ** but my father commands we to treat 
him like a villain." 1 

"HkhTy could hardly credit her senses, at this eonfir-l 
taatioa that Constantine and ^g\Ae^V\ ^«it wfc\ Nwt- 
MMog gMj with the tumullttftaa ^\N^v^^»s^^»*w^ 



over her son!, she staggered back a few paee^ ancl, 
leaaiag against the now open door, tried to recover 
Invaith to regain the room she had left. 

Pembroke having escaped from her ^rasp^ ran furious- 
ly ilowQ the hill, moDoled his horse, and, forbMdiog 
any groom to attend htm, pi loped towards the high , 
road with the impetuosity of a madman. AH the pow- 
ers of his soul were in arms. He felt himself wounded, 
dSsfaonoured, tttgmatizfd with ingratitude, and every 
baseness, which can degrade the mind of man. 

I^r Bobert Somerset bad founded a hatred of the / 
Poles- and Hungarians, on the recollection of , an injury 
which he had received in early youth from some of 
those people. Ini^is Instance nis diclike was implaca- 
ble ; and when his son set out for the Continent, he 
poeiyvely forbade him to enter either Poland or Hunga- 
ry. Nevertheless, when Pembroke joined the Baro- 
oel in bis library, he did it with confidence. With a , 
bounding heart and animated countenance, he recapitu- 
kited how he had been wrought up by the Russian no- 
blemen, to take up arms in their cause and march into 
Poland. At these last words, the brow of his father 
contracted. 

Pembroke, who expected some marks of displeasure, 
hastened to obtiterate . his disobedience, by narrating 
the«lrent which introduced, not only the young count 
SoUeski to his succour, but the consequent friendship of 
the whole of that princely family. 

Sir Robert made no other reply to thifi, than by a 
deeber frown ; and; when Pembroke, witli ail the ar- 
dooT of youth, attempted to describe the calamitous 
death of the Palatine, the horrors that attended the last 
hoars of the Countess, and the succeeding misery of 
Thaddeus, who was now in England, no language 
can paint the rage which burst at* once from'the Baro- 
net. He stamped on the ground, he covered his face 
with his clenched hands; then turning on his son 
with the most tremendous fury, he exclaimed, '/ Pem- 
broke ! You have outraged my commands! And never 
Willi pardon yon, if this young man be ever brought 
into my sight." 

" Merciful Heaven V* cried Pembroke^ \\\wiito-%\.^vx^ 

at a rioleaeCf which he almost \\\sVie^ mX^V Y^^^^ft^ 

from aay caase but Intention ; ** SureW \\^\.Vi\vi% >aw^ 

^ptkkdmjr fytherl What ha$ dwom^QW^l^^> ^>3t^'*^ 



Sir Kobert shook bi$ bead, wbiisi bitf teetb af»p«ai«| , 
to grind agaioj}^ each other. <vi^oa*i nuDUke me,'* 
replied he ia a firm voice, << I am perfi^tly in my sen- 
ses. It depends on you that I shali disAtinae so. Yoa 
know my oath against these i^ecursed Polanders ; and, I' 
repeat again, if yoti ever bring thiit young man into my 
sight, you shall never see me more,** 

A cold dew oversoread the body of Pembroke. He- 
would have caught nold of his father*8 hjaind, but he 
held it back. " Oh, Sir I" said he, '< You surely can- 
not intend that I shall treat with ingratitude the man . 
who saved my life ?'* 

Sir Robert did not vouchsafe him an answer, but con* 
finued walking up and down the room, till bis 8gita«- 
tion seeming to encrease at every step, be opened the- 
door ofan interior apartment, and retired, bidding hi* 
son renuin.. 

The horror-strubk Pembroke waited for near a qnar^ 
ter of an hour before his father re-entered. When he 
did appear, the deep gloom of his eye gave no encou- 
ragement to his son, who, hanstng down his head, re*% 
coiled from speaking first. Sir Uoberi approached ^itfk 
a composed but severe countenance, and said, ** I^har^ 
been seeking every palliation tbat your conduct will 
admit, but I can find none. Before you quitted Eiig* 
land, you knew well my abhorreooe of the Polish nation.. 
One of that country, many years ago, wounded my 
happiness in a way that I shall never recover. From 
that hour, I took an oath, never to enter its borders; 
and never to suffer one of its people to come witliin my 
doors. Bash, disobedient boy I You know my disposi- 
tion r and you have seen the emotion with which this 
dilemma has shaken my soul ! But, be it on yoor own 
bead : you have incurred obligations which 1 cannot 
repay. I will not perjure myself to defray a debt con« 
tracted against my positive and declared principles. I 
never will see this Polander you speak of; and, it is my 
express command, 'on pain of my eternal maledictirm*, 
that you break with him entirely." 

Pembroke, with a deep groan, fell into a seat. Sic 
Robert proceeded. 

'* I pity your dlstreis, Pembroke^ but my resolution 
cannot be shaken. Oal\^« atfc ii^t \» W\it^««i vfi^Xxa- 
puQity. You must eVtihet it^\%^ \msb^ qi x^'Cv^^tc^ 
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We may compromiBe your debt of gratitude ; I will giri 
you deeds to p^^our friend iil possession of five hun« 
dred a year foMk, for ever ; but, from the hour in 
wiiich you tell him so you must ne?er tee him more.*' 

Sir Robert was preparing to emit the room ; when 
Pembroke, starting from his chair, threw himself in 
agony on hie knees, and catching by the skirt of hit 
coat, implored him for God's sake, to recall his words ; 
to remember, that he was affixing everlasting dishonour 
on his son ! ** Remember, dear Sir! cried he, holding his 
struggling band, '< that the man to whom you offer mo- 
ney as a cpmpensBtion for insult, is of a nature too noble 
to receive it. He will reject it, and spurn me ; and I 
shall feel that I desecve his scorn. -For mercy's 8ake» 
spare me the ^gony of harrowing up the henrt of my 
preserver ; of meeting reproach from his eyes V* 

^* Leave me !^' cried the Baronet, breaking from him ; 
*' I repeat, unless you wish to incur my curse, do as X 
have commanded." 

Thus o'utragid} thus agonised, Pembroke had appear* 
ed bejore the eyes of his cousin Mary, more like a dis- 
tracied creature, than a man possessed of his senses. 
Shortly after his abrupt departure, her apprehension 
was petrified to a dreadful certainty of some cruel ruin 
to her hopes, by an order whieh she received in the 
hand-writing of her uncle, commanding her not to at- 
tempt visiting lady llnemouth, whilst the count So* 
bieski continued to be ber guest. 

i Hardly knowing whither he went, Pembroke did not 
arrive at the ruined aisle which leads up to the habita- 
ble part of the abbey, till near three o'clock. He inqui- 
red of the servant who took his horse, whether the 
i Countess and Mr. Constantine were at home. The man 
I replied in the affirmative ; but added with a saddened 
I countenance, that he feared neither of them eould be 
I seen. 
\ ** For what reason ?" demanded Somerset. 

** Alan ! Sir," replied the servant, *< this day at noon, 
vbilst my lady was dressing, she was seised with a vio- 
lent fit of coughing, which ended in the rupture of a 
blood vessel. It continued to flow so Von^^ IVaV.'Wx* 
i CoastanUae told the apothecary whom Vie W^^>a^^'^^'^* 
/ W, to send for Dr. Cavendisb, a pb7%\c\«i>xi oV \»& ^^ 
foswidnce; who ia now at Stamford. 1\iftT>Q^W5>^^ 
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not yet arrived, and Mr. Codsiantine will not leave mj^ 
lady." ^. 

Though Mr. Somerset was truly c^Wrned at the ill^ 
ness of the Countess, the respite it anorded him fronit 
immediately declaring the ungrateful message of Sir 
Robert, gave him no inconsiderable degree of ease.—* 
Some little relieved by the hope of being for one day. 
8|>ared the anguish of displaying his father in a disgrace- 
ful lighty be entered the abbey ; and commissioned ai 
iliaid'servant to inform Thaddeus that he was below. 
- In a few minutes the girl returned with the foltowing*. 
lines scrawled on a piece of paper. 

'* I am grieved that I cannot see my dear Somerset 
to>day ; and more grieved for the cause : I fear my rev- 
ered friend is on her death-bed. I have sent for Br.. 
Cavendish, who is now at Stamford ; doubtless yoiie 
know that he is a man of lirst rate abilities: if human- 
ikiil eould preserve her, X might yet tiave hopes ; but hef^' 
disorder is a consumption, and its stroke is sure, i aw^ 
now sitting by her bed-side, and writings what she die* 
tates, to her husband, her son, and her daughter : paia-> 
i\i\, you may believe is the task ! 1 cannot, ray dear 
Somerset, add more, than my hope of seeing you soon*: 
and that you will join in prayers to heaven for the refK 
toration of my inestimable friend, with ynur faithful 

SOBlESKl.^' 

*' Alas ! unhappy, persecuted Sobieski I*' thought: 
Pembroke, as he closed the paper ; '^ To what art thou 
doomed,! Some friends are torn from thine iby death ; 
others, desert thee in the hour of trouble !'' 

He took out his pencil, to answer this distressing 
epistle, but he stopped at the first word : he durst not 
write that his father would fulfil any one of those en-- 
gagements which he had so largely promised ; and, 
throwing away the pencil and the paper, he left a ver- 
bal declaration of his sorrow at what had happened, 
and an assurance of calling next day. Turning bis back 
on a house which he had left in the morning with such' 
animating hopes, he re-mounted bis horse^ Bm\f nelsn- 
oboly and slow, rode aboVLt the country till evening ; 
so ffnwiiling waa he to retwru \.o iViM. V>\sv^. ^VxtVv'Wi^ 
threatened him with the Cro^t\9:cvlVv% US)si«?> >Xifc \.^^x'i?«^ 
of Mary Beaufort, atidtlhe au^weSaX^ t^wKlvaft c5. \^^ 
own wretched hearV 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Doctor Cavendish not having quitted hki friend at 
Stamford, set off tor Harrowby by the instant Mr* Coo- 
staatioe's messenger arrived} and; before midnight 
iilighted at the abbey. 

!■ When iie entered lady Tinemonth's chamber )he found 
her ladyship supported in the arms «f I'haddeus, and 
straggling with a second rupture of her lungs, which 
seemed to threaten immediate dissolution. As he ap- 
proached the lied, Thaddeus turned his eye6t)n him with 
«fi expression that powerfully told his fears. Dr. Ca^ 
vesdish stloitly squeezed his liand ; then taking from 
Ilia pocket some styptic drops which he had brought 
oa purpose, henaade the Countess swallow them, and 
soon saw that they succeeded in stopping tbe blood. 

Thaddeus and his friend remained by the side of ths 
suffering lady Tinemouth till towards ten in the morn* 
ing, when she sunk into a gentle ftleep. Complete stWW 
ttess being necessary to continue this repose, the Doctor 
proposed leaving a maid to watch by her ladyship; and 
drawing the Count out of the room, descended the stairs* 

Mr. l^merset, who had been arrived half an hour, 
met them in the breakfast parlour. -After a few kind 
words exchanged between the parties,' they all satdowa^ 
with dejected countenances to their melancholy meah 
Thaddeus was too much absorbed in the scene he had 
left, to swallow any thing but a dish of coffee. 

** Do you think lady Tinemouth is in imminent dan- 
ger ?" inquired Pembroke of the Doctor. 

Dr. Cavendish sighed, and turning to Thaddeus, di- 
rected to Iiira tbe answer which bis friend's question had 
demanded, ** I am afraid « my dear Mr. Constantine,'* 
said he, in a reluctant voice ; <' that you are to sustain 
a new trial \ I really fear^ that her ladyship cannot live 
cightand-forty hours." 

Thaddeus threw down his eyes and shuddered, but 
nsde iiio reply. • Further remarks were prevented by a 
messenger from the Countess, who desired Mr. Con- 
stiatine'iy immediate attendance al\Gi«c\%^^^v^«i>aK^'^^« 
Me obeyed. In half an hour he relum^^ ^\(SiSJ&fe V^-^s^ 
^t irst 0n 4l9yc||0ek. 
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<'Dear Thaddcoi!'' cried Pembroke, risiog md tt« 
king bis haod, ** Tlrust tiie Countess is not worse ? This 
emotion of jronr's is too distressing : it afflicts my very 
heart.*' Fembroiie felt that it rent it ; for he cotttd not 
help internally acknowledging, that when Sobieski 
should close the eyes of lady Tinemoutfa, he would bli 
paying the last tiad office to his -last friend. That dear 
distinction he durst no longer arrogate to l^imself. De^ 
nied the fhlfilment of its ditties, he felt, that to retain 
the title, would be an assumption without a right. 

Tfaaddeus drew his hand over his again brimming 
eyes ; <' The Countess herself," said he, " feels the trutA 
of what Dr/ Cavendish told u^ She sent for me to beg, 
as I loved her, or would wish to see "her die in peace, to 
devise some means of bringing her daughter to the alH 
bey to night As for lord Harwold, she says, his beha* 
vioor since he arrived at manhood, has been of a nature 
80 cruel and unnatural, that she would not draw on her* 
itelf the nnisery or him the added guilt, of a refusal: fOr 
lad^ Albina, who has been quiescent in all their barbari* 
ties, she trusts, she might be prevailed on to seek a last 
embrace from a dying parent. It is this reouest," added 
Thaddeus, *^ that has thus agitated me. when she pic- 
tured' to me, with all the fervour of a mother,, her doat* 
ing fondness for this daughter, (on whom. Whenever 
she did venture to hope, all her fairy dreams had rested;) 
when she wrung my hands, and beseeched me^ as if I 
had been the sole disposer of her fate, to let her see her 
child before she died ; I could only promise every exer* 
tton to effect it; and, with an aching heart, I came to 
consult vou.'* 

Br. Cavendish was opening hia tips to speak ; but So- 
merset, in bis eagerness to relieve his friend, did ntt 
perceive it, and immediately answered ; ," I will under- 
take this very hour what you have promiwd. I knoir 
that lord Tinemouth*s family are now at the Wold. li 
is only thirty miles distant I will send a servant, to 
have relays of horses ready. My curricle, which is at 
the door> will be more convenient than a chaise ; and I 
'will engage to be bsick before to-morrow morning* ITrit^ 
a letter, Thaddeus," continued he, ** to lady Albina ; 
te/i her of her mother's aUuskWon*, %tk<^^ \^cai^H I have 
never seen her isdyfibip^ 1 ."vVW %vj*\\.\\Ao V«^tswxv 
hand, ami carry her off d\teii\\7^ W^iv^^t^'V^ \'«^' ^^- 
face of her rascally fathtr.*' 
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' '3th% p«1e cbeeks ofThaddens were flushed with ■ bmi* 
Hieptary hectic ; turning to Br. Cavendish, he beg;ge4 
biiB to write, \vhi1st be wallLfdout with his friend to order 
the carriage. Pembrolie was thanked for his zeal, but 
it was not l>y words ; tiiey are too weak vehicles to con- 
vey strong feelings ; Thaddeos pressed his hand, and 
«ceom)iianled the action with a lck>k that spoke vulumes^ 
The warm heart of Pembroke, expanding under the ani- 
Vated gratitu<|e of his friend : He sprung into his seat, 
and forgot till he bad lost sight of Harrowby Hill, how 
•con he most appear to that friend the most iingratefai 
ttf men* 

It was near four in the afternoon, before Mr. Somer* 
let left his curricle at the little inn which skirts the vit- 
lage of Hartfaorpe. The paling belonging to lord Tine- 
nouth's park, was only a few yards distant; but, fear- 
ful of being ok>6erved, Pembroke sought a more obscure 
part ; and, scaling a wall covered by the branches of 
kigh trees, he found a way to the house through an al- 
«ipst impassible thicket. 

He watched two hours for the appearance of lady Ah 
ton, (whose youth and elegance he thought would une* 
^uivocally distinguish her from the rest of the ^rVa 
kousehold) but in vain. Desponding of success, he was 
preparing to change his station^ when he heard a sound 
among the withered leaves, and the next moment, a 
beautiful young creature passed the bush behind which 
lie was concealed. The fine symmetry of her profile, 
assured him that she must be the daughter of lady Tine- 
month. She qtooped to gather a china-aster : Pembroke, 
knowing that no time ought to be lost, gently emerged 
from his recess ; but not so stilly as to escape the ear of 
lady Albina, who instantly looking round> screamedf 
and would have fled, bad he not thrown himself before 
ser, and exlcatnoied, <* Stay, lady Albina ! For heaven's 
;Sake, stay ! I come from your mother V* 

Her ladyship gaeed fearfully In his face, and tried to 
xelease her iiand which he had seized to prevent her 
flight. 

** Bo not be alarmed ;" continued he, ^Ho hkrm it 
intended you. I am the son of Sir Robert Somer8et> 
and the friend of your mother, who ibho^ <)tv^^ Y^vtv>. 
of death. She implores to Bee you \\iva u^^X, ^^^ ^^ 
Vofjt Mr, Q 
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.kas hatdly an iioi^r to live,) to hear fcooi yoar omi^^ 
that you do not iiate her.*' 

Lady Albina, now wholly given up io bia relatioflf 
trembled dreadfully > and, with faded cheeks, and<iui- 
verirfg lips, replied, <' Hateoiy mother! O7 no! I hav# 
€ver dearly loved ber I" 

A fiood, of tears prevented her speaking further ; ani 
Pembroke perceiving that be bad gained ber cQa^^eaee, 
put tbe Doctor's letter into her hand. T^e gentle hevit 
of lady Albina bled at every word which her ahaoA 
blinded eyes read over; tu ruling to Pembrok^^ wha 
stood contemplating her lovely countenance with tha 
deepest tnteresit, she Raid,. *' Pray, Mr. Somerset, take 
ne immeidiately to iiy mother. If she were to die ba^ 
fore I can arrive, I %hall be made mii^erahle for lifa> 
Alas ! alas ! I have never been allowed to behold her! 
IVever been allowed to visit London, because my father 
knew that 1 believed my. poor mother ionocent, aa4 
would have seen her, if It were possible.*' 

Lady Albina wept violently as shef^poke, aod giviOf 
her hand to Pembroke, added, timidly looking roun4 
to the house, '' You must take me now. We must 
liast<>n away, in case we should be surprised. If lady 
Sophia were to know that Iha\e been speaking with aoy 
hody out of the. family, I should be locked up for 
months 

Pembroke did nntre«|uire a second command from his 
beautiful charge^ but conducting ber through the un- 
frequented paths by which he had entened, soon seatel 
her in bis curricle: he sheltered her delicate form with 
his great coat, and tied down ber straw hat with his 
cambric handkerchief^ then whipping his hoi'ses, set of 
on full gallop, towards the melaacholy ^oal of his en- 
ierprise* 

The tender lady Albina, whose ingenuous mind hai 
ever been proof against the malicious insinuations <^ 
}ady Sophia to the prejudice of lady Tinemouth, sat by 
the side of Mr. Somerset, soutetimes mute with sorrow; 
sometimes lamenting, with all the artless eloquence <£ 
nature> the injuries of her dying pare t, and her own 
Qnhappiness, in having been so long withheld from p(|y- 
iag duty, where she owed so much affection. 

Whilst these twp anxious travellers were pursuing 
y^elrsad Journey, the inhabitants of Ihe abbey wpte 
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4IUraet«d with flppreb«neion tfrat the Coantess wovT^' 
€Spire before their arrival Ever since lady Tinemootb 
had been informed that Mr. Somerset was gmne to the 
Woldy hope and fear agitated her almost to puftbcation ; 
«t length, wearied out with solicitude and expectation^ 
fhe turned her dim eyes upon Thaddeus, and forcing a 
tmlley said, in a languid voice, ** My dear friend, it 
most be near midnight. I shall never see the morning ; 
1 sbalt sever in this world see my child. I pray you, 
thank Mr. Somerset for all the trouble I have occasion- 
•d ; aod myHlaa^ter; my Aibina h added her ladyshipiL « 
^•rdty able to articulate; <'Oh! Father of mercies I'* 
cried she, holding up her clasped hands, " pour all thy 
hjessings on her head, she has never wilfully given this 
hroken heart a pang !" 

like Countess had hardly endetl speaking, when 
Tbaddeus beard a bustle on the Ktatrs ; su<;pecting that 
it might be the arrival of his friend, he made a sign to 
]>r* Cavendish to go and inquire. His heart beat vio* 
lently, whilst he kept his eye fixed on liie door» and 
held the fainting poise of lady Tinemouth in his hand. 
1'he doctor re-entered, and, in a low voice, whispered, 
^ \jM\y Aibina is here.'* 

Tile words acted like magic on the fading senses of 
the Countess; with preternatiKar strength «ihe started 
from her pillow, and catching hold of Sobieski^s arm 
with both hers, eried, ** Oh ■* give her to me, whilst I 
have life !" 

liady Aibina appeared, led in by Pembroke; but f n- 
itaiitly quitting his band, with an agonizing shriek she 
rushed towards the bed, and flung herself into the ex* 
tendeit arms of her motlier. 'fbofe amn closed on her, 
and the head of the Countess rested on her bosom.- 

Dr. Cavendish soon perceived, by the struggles of the 
yoong lady, that she was in convut(iions ; taking her oflT 
the bed, be consigned her to Pembroke and Tbaddeus, 
who carried her into aaotfaer apartment : he remained . 
to assist the Countess^ 

Albiha was removed; but the eyes of her amiaWa 
and injured mother, were never again unclosed :'she 
had breathed her last sigh in grateful ecstacy on the bo- 
som of her daughter ; and flcavcu V«A X^V^v^V^t ^>^^- 
Meg soisl to itself, * x*,^. 

JBem§ eoa^inced that tlie Couu\««i& ^^% vsA'^^^^'^^ 
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moTtf the good doctor left her reOMliM to eharge- i«(ih 
tlie women, and repairing to the adjoining reom, found 
lady Albina yet tenselesi, in the arma of. his two 
friends. She was laid on a sofa, and Cavendish was 
pouring some drops into her mouth, when he descried 
Thaddeus gliding softly oat of the room : desirous to 
spare him the shock of suddenly seeing the corpse of 
one whom he loved so dearly, he said, *^ Stop, Mr, 
Constant! ne ! I conjure you, do not go into the Couii- 
tess'sroom!" 

The eyes of Thaddeus turned with, quickness on tha 
distressed face of the physician ; one giance explained 
what the doctor durst not speak ; and hastily saying, 
*^ 1 shall obey you," he hurried from the chamber. 

In the Count's rapid descent from lady A Ibinfi's room 
to the breakfast parlour, he too plainly perceived, by 
the tears of the servants, that h«i had now no sorrows 
to regret but his own. He darted from the olamoroua 
laments of these honest people into the parlour, and 
abutting the door, threw himself down on a sofa ; but 
rest induced thought, and thought harrowed up his 
Boul. He started from his position ; he paced the room 
In a paroxysm of anguish ; he would have given worlds 
fcr one tear to relieve his oppressed heart. Beady to 
sufibcate, he threw open a window, and leaned out. 

Not a star appeared to light the sky ; the wind blew 
freshly ; and, with parched lips, he inhaled it, as ths 
reviving breath of heaven. 

fie was sitting on the wlndow-seat, with his head 
leaning against the casement, when Pembroke entered 
unobserved : walking up to him, he laid his hand upoa 
his arm, and ejaculatod, in a tsemulous voice, <' Thad- 
dens, dear Thaddeus !" 

Thaddeus rose at the well-known sounds ; they re- 
minded him that he was not yet alone in the world ; and 
throwing himself upon the bosom of Mr. Somerset, he 
exclaimed, *< Heaven has still reserved thee, my dear 
Pembroke, to be my comforter! In thy Jriendsbip," 
added be, wiping away the tears which relieved his 
bursting heart ; '< I shall find an affection similar with 
those wbich are gone for ever : piy friend, my brother ! 
you are the last cord thai blads me to the world." 

Pembroke received the em\iTat» oI\d\*U\«cA\"V»\^'c 
ffM tears upoa hiscbeek- bul.V»wi^V^w«afc\^^^^' 
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fte OD^ fli^r VfmfMkUt^ with the dther. Tfae convic- 
tton, that he was soon to fever that cord whieh bountl 
tbeiii to eacb otiker; that he was to cut asunder that 
knot which ought to have united them for eirer ; that be 
' WHS to deprive the man who had saved bis life, of the 
only 9tAf of hie existence, and abanddn him at once tc^ 
iesfiair I all these ideas struek to his- soul ; aad, grasp« 
log the hand of bis friend, be gaaed at bis averted ami 
Ejected features, with a look of desperate horror. >' So* 
bieski," eried be, *' whatever may bappeoi never foc^ 
get, that I swear^ I toveyoo de^irer thao my life ! And, 
\then 1 ani forced to abandoD-4ny friend, I shall oot.fo^ 
long of abandoning what will then be worcbless to me.^' 

Not pereeiving tlie phrensy of eye which accompani- 
ed this energetic declaration, Tbaddeus gave no other 
nieanmg to the wordi), than believing it to be the mere 
expressive assoraticeofaffeotion that the forceful aatiir» 
of bis friend could ddvif;e. 

Tb» entrance of .1>r. Gtvrendtsb disturbed the two 
young men, to whom be immediately coBKounicaied the 
encreased indiiposltion of lady Aibina. ' 

** The shock;" said be, '' wbich she has received from 
the meeting, and death of her motber, has so materially 
kliaken her delicalle frame, that I have ordered her to 
l)ed, and admioijitered an opiate, which I hope will pro* 
tiire s^me repose: and you, my dear sir," added he, 
addressing tlie Count, ** you bad better seek a little 
ynst! The stoutest constitution might pink under what 
you have lately endured. Pray, allow Mr. Somerset 
and myself to prevail on you, on our own aceouutsi if 
not on your own, to retire for half an bourT' 

Tfoaddeusi in disregard 'of bis persobal comfort, Jiever 
infringed on that of others ; be felt that he could not 
sleep: but be knew it would gratify his benevolent 
friends, to suppose that he did ; and acco;-'ingiy witb* 
out opposition, he went to a room, and throwing hiiu« 
self on tlie bed, lay for nearly an -hour^ ruminating on 
what had passed. There is an omnipresence in thought, 
or a velocity producing nearly the same effects whieb 
brings within (4ie short space of a few minutes, the ima- 
ges of many foregoing years. In almost the same mo- 
ment, Tbaddeus pondered on h\sHT«kn^vBfc«\vBi%^\NJek\fesk 
Counter, /)ermeland\o\y glory, \4« lotXot^ ^^«J^»'^''^^n 
the f&tal Kent that her vWeWsXjwv^^BA.vjfo-''^^'^'^^** 
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heart acknowledged as a sigter, was with him udder iha 
same roof, andf like him, the innocent inherUer of her 
father'9 shame. 

Whilst these multifarioas and painful meditations were 
agitatiog his perturbed mind, J>r. Cavendish found rtn 
pose on a couco» and Pembroke Somerset, every instant 
feeling greater abhorrei^ to hit ungrateful taskt resol* 
ved once more to try the influence of entreaty on tha 
otherwise generous spirit of his father. With a half ho* 
ping, half desponding heart, hecommenced his last at* 
tempt, to shakei if possible, so fotala resolution: 

" To Robert Somerset, Bart Soinerset Casik. 

■ . . ' 

^^ I have not ventured into the presence of my dear 
father^ since he uttered those dreadful words, which I 
would give up my existence to believe I had never 
heard. You denounce a curse upon me, if 1 oppose your 
wiU to immediately break all connexion ivitfa the mas. 
who preserved my life. When I think on this; when t 
temember that it was from you I received a command so 
inexplicable in yourself, so disgraceful to me^ i am near* 
ly mad ; and what I shall be, should you, by repeating 
your injunction, force me to obey them. Heaven only 
knows ! but I feel that I cannot survive tlie loss of my 
honour, and the sacrifice of my character for every prin-* 
ciple of virtue, which such conduct must for ever dev 
troy. V 

'-0, my father I I conjure you! reflect, before, in 
compliance with an oath, which it was almost guilt to 
make, you decree your only son to everlasting shame 
and remorse! Act how I will I shall never be happj^ 
more. I cannot live under your malediction ; and 
fehould I giv- up my friend, my conscience will reproach 
me at every instant of my existence. Can 1 draw that 
breath which he prolonged, and cease to remember, that 
l have abaddoned him to want and misery ? It were vain 
tOjJQatter myself, that he will condescend to escape 
eitner, by the munificence which you offer as a compen* 
sation for my friendship. No; I cannot believe that 
ir/9 ceflfiliJe and independent natnte \« %o^hfliut^ed : cir- 
camstaaces never had any povfw ios w \\« \«»\i\\vo5 q\\&% 

MQUL 



"^ne hmsi df nfefortntte, wfaieh'tbretr coant SbbksVl 
IHeiMttcRRoii the bomty of Engl&nd, cannot make him. 
•ppear otherwise in my ey«B, than ag that idol of War- 
■aw, whose emile was honour, whose friendship confer'^ 
red distiaction. Though deprived << of the splendour of 
coaiiNmd ; thofigh the eager eirele of friends no ionger 
«fanter roand him ; though a stranger In this country* 
ttad without a home; though in place of an equipage 
mid fetinue^ heis followed by calamity and neglect; 
J9tf in my mind, I stiil see him in his car of triumph : I 
•ee not only the opposer of his nation^s enemies, but 
tile vanquislier of his own desires; I see the heir, of a 
princely house, even when deserted by mankind, yet 
encompMsed by his virtues ; I see ium, though cast out 
from a liarden^ and unjust iociety, still surrounded by 
the lingering apiitits of those who have fied to better 
worlds 1^' And this is the man, my dear father (whom I 
SHD sure, iiad he -been of any other country than Poland^ 
you would have selected from al4 other men, to be the 
iriead and example of your son) this is he^ whom yott 
eommand me to thrust away I 

'*! beseedi you, to reconsider this injunction ! I am. 
■ow writing under the same roof with him: it depends 
«a yon, my ever revered father, whether I am doing so 
for the last time ; whether this is the last day in which 
your son is to feel himself a man of honour ; whether h^ 
is henceforth to be a' wretch overwhelmed with shame 
smd sorrow! 

^ I have not yet dared to utter one word of what youe 
ttuel orders dictated, to my unhappy friend ; he is now 
retired to a- room to oblftin some rest, after the anguish 
of witnessing the death of lady Tiitefflouth, who died 
this night, in consequence of an illness which only las* 
ted eight-«nd-forty hours. Should I have to tell him, 
that he is to lose me too— but I cannot add more. Your 
own heart, n^ dear father, must tell you that my soul 
Is on the rack, till I have an answer to this letter, 

** Befors I shut my paper, let me implore you on my 
knees! whatever you may decide, do not hate me^ do 
not load my breaking heart with a parent's curse! — 
Whatever I may be, however low and degraded In my 
own eyeSf sfiO, that t have sacn^ce^ vi\\%\. vitws^\.\^»- 
0i0a$ to me, to wy father, vilV \iftigw\.\\« w^:^ ^vi\jS5sr 
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UfioD that will tbeii hare pow«r to reach your di^fhl 

«0D, *< PeVABOKI SoM£BSIT. . 

** HarTQwby Abbey y 
Five o*clotk in ikt morning^ 

Dr. Cavendish remained in a proFonnd sleep, whilst 
PemBrolce, with an aching heart, having written the 
aboVe letter, and dispatched it with a man and boise, 
tried to compose himself, to half an hour's forgetfnlness ' 
of life and its turmoils ; but he found his attempts as 
ineffectual as those of bis friend. 

Thaddeus tossed and tumbled on his restless pH low.' 
/Reluctant to disturl^the Doctor and Somerset, whom he 
hoped, having less cause for regret, had found that re- 
pose which he soughiin vain, he remained in bed. He 
longed for morning. Any change of situation seemed' 
to bis irritated ner\'e8, better than the state he was in ; 
and, with some gleams of pleasure, he watched the 
dawn break, and the scfn rise behind the opposite hill; 
He got up, opened the window, and. looking out, saw k' 
man throw himself off a horse that was all in a foam, 
and enter the house. The next minute the clock struck 
eight. 

Surprised at this circumstance, Thaddeus descended 
to the parlour, where he found the man; who, being 
Pcmbroke*s messenger, had returned express from the 
ciistle, bearing an order from Sir Robert (who was seiz* 
ed alarmingly ill) that his son should come back imme- 
diately. 

Dismayed to the soul with tnis new distress, Mr. So- 
merset gave the Count such a strain to his breast wben^ 
he bade him farewell, as might have informed a more 
suspicious person, that it was intended for a final part- 
ing : but i?liaddeus discerned nothing more in the an- 
guish of his friend's countenance, than fear for the safety 
of Sir Robert; and, fervently Wishing his recovery, be 
bade Pembroke remember, that should more assistance 
be necessary, Dr. Cavendish would remain at tiie abbey 
till lady Albina'sretum tp the Wold. '^ 

*< Mr. Somerset being gone ; towards noon, when the- « 

Count Was anxiously waiting the appearance of the phy- 

eician from the room of h\8 V\sleT, Vie \?bs *w^t\std by 

tile abrupt entrance of two genWtm^tv. '^^tc»w,'wA 

howing, iufinin^ what were l\»Vt NjwaVtft^'^ '^^'^ ^^^«« 
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•f tile fluen^ with a »voln coantetfanee, an4 in a v0ie« 
of tbuQder» annoaoced. bimaeif tol>e the Earl of Tine* 
noiith, ami the other as his soo. 

<^ We are coiae,'' contiDoed het standiog at a faaagh* 
ty distance, *^ we are come, toearry from this nest of 
ftifamy, lady Aihina Stanhope, whom some one of bee 
mother's paramowns — perhaps you> Sir ? dared to steal 
from her father's house, yesterday evening. Tell me^ 
if yott do not wkh to meet the cbastisemeiit due to youc 
•ituationf where ray danghter isP" 

With difficulty the eooai Sobieski CQu4d suppress the 
passiona that were rieipg in his breast. He turned a 
aeornful glance oik the person of lord Harwold, (who 
with an arr of insufferable derision, was coolly measur- 
ing bis ^urie through an eye-glass ;) and then replying 
to the Earl^ said in a firm voice; *< My lord^ whoevec 
3Fo» auppose me to be, it matters not; I now stand ia 
Ibe* pYace of lady Tioemouth-'s executor ; and,, to my 
laat gasp, Z will prove myself the defender of her injur* 
ad name." 

'* Her lover T intemtpted lord Harwotd, turning oli 
Ms- heel. 

<* Her defender, Sir," repeated Thaddeus, . with a trei 
■endous frown ; '' and shaoie and sorrow will pursue 
the son, that requires a stranger to supply Ms duty.'* ■. 

'' Wretch 1" cried the £arl, forgetting his aaaumed 
loftiness, and advancing passionately towards Thaddeust 
iRtitb his stick held up ; *' bow dare you address such 
langaage to an Bnglislinobieman ?" 

** By the right of .Natilre^ which bold her laws over 

-all mankind :'' returned he, calmly looking on the rai»i 

ed stick, << When an Etnglish nobleman forgets that ha 

is a son, he is ametiable to meet reproach from the mean« 

est vassal be commands.'^ 

*< You see, my lord," cried Harwold, sliding behind 
his father, *< wblat we bring on ourselves by harbouring 
these demoeraticforeigneirsl Sir,'* added he, addressing 
himself to Xhaddens; *' your daogerons prineiples shall 
be communicated to the Alieo-offioe ! ^uch fellows oiighl 
<b he hanged.'* 

Sobieski eyed the enraged little lord with contempt ^ 
and, turning to the Earl, who wm a^ioStv o^^vivo^ >»«. 
ifps.to speak t be said io ao unaVteteA \oue, '-^1- woswaJw 
&esg^ Ijoak JimemovXh^ what is iV^a taMoti ^l ^^ca& «^ 
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twslc on me. I csme Iwre by mere aceldent ; I fott nd the 
Countess ill; Aad, froiD respect to ber exeelleDt quali- 
ties, I remaioed with ber till ber eyes were closed for 
ev«r. Sbe prayed to see ber daughter before abe died. 
What human heart could deny a mother sucb a request F" 
and my friend Pembroke Somerset undertook to bring 
lady A Ibina to the Abbey," 

*' Pembroke Somerset V echoed the Earl, *< A pretty 
ruard for my daughter, truly ! I make no doubt, he is 
just such a rascal as his father; just sach another as 
yourself! I am not to be imposed on by your falsehoods : 
I know lady Tiaemouth to have been a disgrace to me ; 
and you to be thai German adventurer, oa whose ac- 
count I sent her from London.'' 

Surprised at this unexpected calumny on the memory 
of a woman, whose fame from any other mdutb, came 
as unsullied as purity itself, Thaddeus gased #ith horror 
at the furious countenance of the man whom he believed 
to be his father. His heart swelled, his temples throb- 
bed ; and, not deigning to reply to a charge as uttman- 
]y as it was false, he quietly took out of his pocket the 
two letters which the Countess had dictated to her hus- 
band and her son. • 

Lord Harwold tore his .open, cast his eyes ovef the 
first words, then crumbling it up in his hand, threw it 
from him, exclaiming, <' 1 am not to be frightened, ei- 
ther by her arts, or the lies of her fellows." 

Thaddsus, no longer master of bimf elf, sprung towards 
this unnatural son, and, seizing his arm with the strength 
of a Hercules ; *^ Lord Harwold !"- cried be, in a dread- 
ful voice, *' If it were not that 1 have some merey on 
you for that parent's sake, whom like a parricide, you 
are giving a second death by such murderous slander, I 
would resent her wrongs at the hazard of your worthless 
life!*' 

<' My lonl! my lord !'* cried the trembling Harwold, 
^fluaking under the gripe of I'haddeus, and shrinking 
from the terrible brightness of bis eyes ; ^* my lord ! my 
lord, save me!" 

The Earl, almost suffocated with rage, called out, 
" Ruffian! Let go my son !" and again raising his arm, 
a/med a blow at the head oC Thadd(t\i«, ^ho^ wrencbing- 
the eiick out of the foaming Aor4^% \kasi^i, v.v^^.^'^^ \V.V8l 
tivo, and thriw theplecei ouioll^MbviVck^QNc. 
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' ItGfd HarvToM.took this opportunity rto ring the Ml 
Tiolentiy ; on wbich nimiuoas, his own two s^r^aots 
entered the room. 

<' Now, you low-born, insolent scoundrel !'* cried the 
disarmed EmcA* stamping with bis feet, and pointing to 
the men who stood in the door-way ; *< You shall be 
turned neck and heels out of this house. Richard, 
James, collar that fellow instantly.'* 

Thaddeus only extended his arm to the men, (who 
were confusedly looking on eaph other,) and calmly 
said ; ** U either of you- attempt to obey this command 
^ of your lord's, yoo shall have canse to repent it*'* 

The men retreated. The Earl repeated bis orders. ^ 

** Rascals !' Do as I command you, or instantly pre- / 
pare to be turned away. I will teach yoo, added he, 
clenohing bis bstat the Count, who stood resolutely 
and serenely before him, '^ I will teach you how to be 
have to a man ot high birth !'* 

The footmen were again retarded from, approaching, 
by a gilance from the intimidating eyes of Thaddeus ; 
who, turnings with c^lm dignity to the^storming Earl, 
** You can teach roe nothing about high birth,'' said he, 
*^ that I do not already know. Could it be of any inde- 
pendent benefit to a man, then bad not I received thd 
taunts and insuUs which you have dared to cast upon 
me.'* 

At that moment. Dr. Cavendish having heard a bus- 
tle, made his appearance. Amazed at the sight of tw» 
strangers, %vhom from their enraged countenances, and, * 
the proud elevation with whicl) Thaddeus was standinsp 
between them, he rightly judged to be the Earl and bis 
son, he advanced towards bis friend ; intending to sup-> 
port him 10 the attack which be^aw was menaced, by 
the violent g|8tnres of his visitors. 

<^ Dr. Cavendish," said Thaddeuf, speaking to him 
as he approached; ''your, name must be a piisapprt to 
the confidence of any man| I therefore shall gr'erUfyahe 
husband of my ever-lamented friend, by qnittmg Ibis 
house.; but I delegate you to the office with which sh&. 
entrusted me. 1 leave you in .charge of her sacred re- 
maiuF; andof the jewels, which you will find in h«t 
ladyship's room. She desired that h«.lC o( VViem m^W^ 
giiren with her b/essiog to her daug^Vvlw *, ^w^N^afc <5J^*c^ 
Mf, with her pardoo, to her «oq.^* 
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insolent fellow ? By heaven, he shall smart for this !'* 

^'Aye, that he ebatt; added liord Harwold 3 '« if I 
liave any interest with the Dolce •f Fortlaftd." 

Br. CavemHsh with a flushed eh^eli^, x^wa preparins 
to speak, when Thaddeosy luraing roand«atthifl last 
threat of the viscount, saidy '< If X did not feel myself a» 
high above Lord Harwotd, as heavsn is frost the earthy 
j^rteps he might provoke vat to treat him as he flierltssf 
l^ut I spurn siicb resentment, as I despise him* For 
you, mv lord ;** hdded be, addressing the Barl with as 
«gitatsd ^oufiteoSnce and voiee; '* •there is an angdi 
above, who pleads sgaifist the iasults that yon have ob- 
stinately heaped on an tnaoeeni aiaa*" . 
' Tliaddeus disappeared as he uttered the last wordi 
and hastening from the house and park, stopped at a 
farmer's cottage, near the brow -of the hill. The own- 
ers of this humble little plaee, being the pareatsof one 
of lady Tinemouth^ maids, ghidly welcomed the so 
highly-praised Mr. €bfistaatfne ; and off«»red him the 
cemmmand of thdr house, until he might find it coo* 
lenient to <)uit the neighbourhood. 

Any prospect of repose, promised elysiua to hims 
with barrassed and torn nerves, hetoolc possession of aa 
apartment, which looked down upon the road that led 
from the abbey to the town. The rapidity of the late 
events, bewildered his senses Hke the illusions of a 
•dream He had seen his father, his brother, his sister; 
and most probably he bad parted from them for ever i 
At least he hoped, that he should neyer again be tor- 
tured with the Bight of lord Tinemoath or his son. 

<< How !^' thought be, whilst he walked up and dowa 

liis solitary apartment, *' how could the noble nature oF 

liiy mother, love such a man? And how could he have 

held so \oafi an empire over the pure heart of tha Couo- 

• tess?" 

Ovetand over again, he asked himself that question; 

•hut could return no answer *. He could no where discera 

in the bloated features, and passionate gestures of the 

£ari/any of that beauty of countenanee, or grace q€ 

iliaoners, which had eharmodaWVLQ T^«re«a Sobteski, 

Ao<i the tender Adeliia. lAVia Wio^t^ Vv^aqvs^ ^-^^^aa 

9rbicb are dug derp inthe V«&d>»^ t3&ft\\D.\f«^Msn&tw^ 
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bf a tomaf, the! course of violent' passions lenses vast 
and irreparable iraees on the soal. So it was with Lord 
Ttnemouth. 

^* Gracioira Providence !'* ejaculated Thaddeas; — 
'<How legibly does vice or virtue write itself on the 
tountenance! The Carl's figure and features may be fine, 
but the lineaments of proligacy have degraded every 
part of liioi. Good God ! Can he be my father ! Can it 
be bis blood that is now runnipg in my veins? Can it 
be his blood, that rises at this moment with detestation 
against hlin ?>' ^ 

Before the sun set* Thaddeus was aroused from these 
painful soliloquies, by still more painful emotions: He 
saw from his window* a hearse driving at full gallop np 
the road, which ascended to the abbey ; and preieoOy 
return with a more solemn pace, followed by a. post- 
chaise and the Earl's coach. 

** Unfeeling wretchas!" cried Thaddeos*, leaning out 
of the window; and pursuing with his eye, the tips of 
the sable plumes as tftie cavalcade wound round the road ; 
^ Could ye not allow this poor coi*se a little rest? Must 
het injuries be extended to the grave? Alust her oold 
relics be insulted, be hurried to the tomb, without re* 
▼erence, without deoen^ ?** 

' The noble heart of Thaddeus, distended, beat, and 
writhed with horror, at this climax of the Earl's bar bar* 
fty. Br. Gavendf^h entered ; he began to speak oftha 
perpetrators of an act, which 4ie deemed sacrlleea against 
the dead ; but Thaddeus could not bear It ; and be interf 
ropted him by InqaiHng how lady Albina had borna 
sinsh bmtal treatment of her mother's remains. 

**Tery ill,'* returned the Doctor; *< and though I 
Wtfrned the EarU that to Compel* her ladyship to follow 
ihe hearse, would be at the imminent peril of her lifey. 
yet he would not be softened. He put her into tha 
coach in a state of insensibility, with no other assistant 
than a woman servan^, who received her into her arms 9 
and then, loaded with the secret curses of every honest 
heart, i-saw him set off in the nostFchatse which waa 
already occupied fay his detestable sonv— Heaven's male- 
diction mnst follow them !" 

The doctor pursued the subject. Sobieskt's wearied 
apfrlts listened to him with patience ; for tioihing could 
ttow'be said to euvreaae an abhafreoo^frhick ^d^iiji&n?*' 

Vox. jr. P 
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«d Itsheigbt. He avowed to himself that he hated th 
£arl ; and be hearkened in gloomy silence jto the tm% 
triiues recounted by his frieod. 

In the midst of this depressing conversation, a coil 
.rier arrived from Dr. Cavendishes Stamford patient, de 
siring that he woald return immediately. The gen 
tleman having sustained" a relapse, Cavendish, witl 
some reluctance to quit the Count ^nrhom he stHl fcnev 
by no other name than Constantine) ordered the chaise 
to the door. He shook hands with Thaddeas, reqaestei 
lie would let him hear from bim, and bidding him man] 
BflTectlonate adieus, looked oat of the carriage window 
till the faint light of the moon, and the fading glimmei 
of the cottage candles, failed to make the little spot 
which contained his friend, even discernible. 



CHAPTEfe V. 

For the first time during many nights, Tbttddeus slept 
soundly ; but his dreams were disturbed , and, he awoke 
from them at an early hour unrefreshed, and in much 
fever. ^ 

The simple breakfast which his cottage host and hos- 
tess set before him, was hardly toliched. Their nicely 
dressed dinner met with the same fate; He was ill, and 
neither possessed appetite. nor spirits to eat. The good 
people lb«ing too civil to intrude upon him, he sat alone 
in his window from eight o'clock (atwbich he had arisen) 
till the cawing of the rooks as they returned to the ab- 
jbey woods, reminded him that evening was coming on. 
Be was uneasy at the absence of Somerset ; not so much 
on his own account, as on that of Sir Robert's, whose 
encreased danger might have occasioned this delay; 
however, he hoped otherwise. Longing earnestly for a 
temporary asylum under the roof of his friend, he trusted 
that- the sympathy of Pembroke woudd heal all his 
wounds, and fit him (if it were required) yet farther to 
brave the buffets of adverse fortune. Nor was 1^1 is8 
Beaufort forgotten. If ever one idea more than another, 
gweetened toe bitterness of hU rejections, it was the re« 
memhrance pf the lovely Mlat^. NiVew^Net V^t Vvsv^^ 
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and looking with vactnt gaze on the valley heneaih ; or, 
when cast apon^is watchful pillow, he of^ened his ach<* 
ing eyet to the morning light; still, as her beautKul 
ngure presented itself to bis mind, be sighed ; but it waf 
a sigh laden with balm ; it did not tear his breast like 
those which were wrung from him by the hard band of 
calamity and iasnlt; it was the soft breath of love^ 
which makes man dream of heaven, whilst it betrays 
fclm to the grave. ThadtH^us, thought it delightful to 
recollect how she had looked on him ; it was happiness, 
to know that he owed his liberty to her : arid the antici- 
pation, tbat he should again dwell in her smiles; agai^ 
draw bliss from her eyes, swelled, agitated, and intoxi- 
eated his soul. 

<* Sweet Mary^!*' murmured he, **' 1 shall see thee 
once more I 1 shall again experience thy kindness ! I 
will thank thee with my heart , and think myself blest, » 
10 being allowed the privilege of loving thee in lilence, 
and forever*'* 

The fight of Pembroke riding through the farmer^s 
fields towards the cottage, agreeably recalled the wan« 
dering mind ofSobieski. He went out to meet him; 
Mr. Somerset, putting his horse on a gallop, was at his 
friend^s side, and had alighted, before he could cross the 
first meadow* Tbaddeus immediately inauired after the 
]3aronet'8 health. Pembroke answered the aiiestion 
with an incohei^ency devoid of all meaning. Tbaddeus 
looked at him with surprise. Tney walked towards the 
house, but he did not fieem to recover himself; his ab- 
sence of mind, and the wild rambHng of his eyes when^ 
ever he was spoken to, were so striking, that tbe Count 
entertained no doubt of some dreadful accident. 

As soon as they entered the little parlour, Pembroke 
threw himself into a chair, and, throwing off his hat, 
wiped the perspiration from his fuce, which, though s 
cold November evening, was streaming down his forf • 
head, I'haddeus felt suspense too painful to beendnred. 

^* If bat is the matter, dear Pembroke? Is Miss Be&u- 
fort well ?" 

'* Perfectly :'^ returned he, " Every body is w^ll, ex- 
oepling myself and my father, who I verily believe hag 
lost his senses; at any rate, be wv\\^nv« m^vsc^^^^ 
Tbe manner in which iWa repX^ yi«» w\.\.ftt«^> «^\ssr»:* 
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Woke obierved the amazement which sat in bis eyes, 
and laying bis hand on bis artn ; ** My dear, dear Sobi«* 
eflkil'' said be, **What do I not owe to you? Good 
Heaven, how bambled do I feel myself in your sight ! 
But* there is a Power above, who knows bow intimate* 
]y you are woven with every artery of this heart !'' 

** I believe it, my kind Pembroke;" cried TbaddeuSi 
ye tmpre alarmed than before ; " Tell me what it is thai 
distresses you ! If my counsel, or my sympathy, can 
•8er any thing to ooinfort or assist you, you Ikuow thai 
I am your own.'' 

Pembroke burst into tears, and covering bis streaiBr 
ing eyes with his handkerchief, exclaimed, *< I am inr 
deed distressed, distressed even beyond your comfort. 
Oh ! how can I speak it! Tou will despise my fatberi 
Tbeddeusi You will spurn me!" 

*< Impossible !" cried he, with energy; though hit 
flushed cheek and fainting heart, immedihtely declared 
that he had anticipated what he must hear. 

** I see,'' cried Pembroke, regarding the altered fea> 
turesof bis friend with a glance of agony' ; <^ I see, that 
iFou think it is possible, that my father can sink me Iwp 
low my own contempt." 

• Tbaddeus, felt the benumbing touch of ingratitude 
run through his veins ; his frame was chilled, was pe- 
trified; hut bis just afibotion, and calmed coontenanoe^ 
proclaimed how true if judgment be had passed on the 
whole. He took the burning hand of Mr. Somerset in 
bis own, and, with a steady and consoling voice, said, 
** A^ure yourself, dear Pembroke, whatever be the 
commands of your father, lishall adhere to them. I can 
understand by the^e generous emotions, that he objects 
tp receive me as your feiend. Perhaps," added be, a 
gloom of suspicion flashing through his mind ; ** perhaps 
Hiss Beaufort may have perceived the devotedness of 
^ my heart, and disdaining my-— — '^ 

** Hush, for Heaven's sake 1" cried Pembroke, start- 
ing from bis chair ; *' Do not implicate my poor cousin ! 
]>o4iot,add to her disappoiotment, the misery that you 
i9tfspect her I No, Thaddeus," continued he in a calmer 
tone, "Mary BeaufoH\oves^ou\ ^<&^ckXkCe&^ it in 
«i* agooj of grief on my Worn, iu%\.V»lw«i\«»safe%wvi \ 
*ad ofliy though h^Ti data V evw e>^^^V\ow«x.Ss!c 
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Siveness (km you* In siptt^ of iny fstlie^, yoti mtjr' 
i marry her. She has no curse to dread : gbe, need not 
sacrifice all that is mof-t prteions rn her sight, to the ob- 
stinate caprice of criiDlnai resentment !'' 

<« A torse!" reiterated Thaddeus^ "How is this? 
If hat have I done to deserve sacb hatred from your fa- 
( ther?" 

** O ! nothing ;*• cried Pembroke, ** nothing. My 
fSather never saw yon. My father thanks yon for all you 
have done forme ; bnt it is your country that be batesk 
Some Polander, years becki injured him ; and my fa- 
ther took a fatal oath against the whole nation. He de- 
clares, he cannot, he will not break it, were he by so 
' doing, to save his own life, or even mine ; for (Heaven 
forgive me !) I was this morning Wrought np to such a 
pitch of phrenzy, that I threatened to destroy myself, 
rather than sacrifice my gratitude and honour to bb 
cruel commands ! Nfay, to convince you that bis no per- 
sonal enmity to yourself, he ordered me to give yoa 
writings which will put yoa in possession of five fauodr^d 
a year for ever. I have them with me." 

All the pride of his princely house, rose at once in 

the breast of Thaddeus. Though full of indignation at 

'this Insult of Sir Roberta he regarded the averted faca 

of his friend with compassion,^ whilst in a firm voice, he 

rejected the degrading compromise. 

** Tell your father,'' added he addressing Pembroke 
!n'a tone, which even his affection could not soften from 
a command ; ** that my absence is not to be bought with 
money, nor my friendship so rewarded." 

Pembroke covered his burning face with his hands. 
This sight, at once brought down the haughty spirit of 
the Count, who continued, in gentler accents; *' What 
ever be the sentiments of Sir' Robert Somei*8et, they « 
sliall meet with due attention from me. He is your fa- 
ther, therefore I respect him ; but he has put it out of his 
power to oblige me: I cannot ac^«. tt his bounty. Though 
your heart, my dearest Pembroke, is above all price, 
yet I will qaakc it a sacrifice to your duty,'' — And by 
so doiag, put the last seal on roy misfortunes ! was tbe 
meaning of the heavy sigh which accompanied hU Us^ 
words, " ^^ 

Pembroke (raversdi the room \o %©w^^ • ^' ^^^^^ 
Prpvideuce •"' cried he, wHnginii \»» ^\«b^^^ \as.^\ 
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tured h6art| you would pily me ; yott would see thst 
this bnsiness is tearing my soul fpom my b9dy. Wbai 
am I to do P I cannot, I will not, part with yos for ever**^ 
The Coant went up to him* and drew him^to a^esA; 
<'Beiati8fieil»'' iaid he, <<tbatl am convinced of your 
affection. Whatever may happen , this aasurance will 
be sufficient to give me comfort ; therefore, I entreat 
yott> dear Pembroke, by that a&ction, not to bring re- 
gret to me, and reproach to yourself by disobeying the 
will of your father ! If we separate for life, rememhery 
piy beloved friend, that the span of our existence here^ 
IS short ; we shall meet again in a iiappler world ;-pef* 
baps more blest, for having tmm<dated oor wishes to 
bard daty in this." 

''Cease, Sobieski, cease!** cried Pembroke, <<I can 
draw no consolation from this reasoning* - It is aot do- 
^y to obey a hajLred little short of distraction ; and, if' 
we now separate, I know I shall never feel peaoamor^ 
Good Heaven ! what comfort can I find, when I know 
that you are exposed to all tbe indignities which the 
world levels against tbe unfortunate ? Can I indulge in 
the luziiries of my father's house, when I know that' 
you "have neither a home, nor subsistenca? No, Thad* 
dens, I am not such a villain. I will not give yon upi 
though my father sbuold load me with curses ; I trait 
there is a just power above, that would avert ihem.*' 

Perceiving that argomeot at this time would net only 
be fruitless, but probably incense his friend's Irritated 
nature ip the commission of some rash action, Thaddeos 
pretended to overlook the frantic gesture and voice 
which terminated this speech ; atid, assumins a . serene 
^r, be replied : <^ Let tills be the subject of niture con- 
versations. At present I must conjure you by the hap* 
piness of us both, to return to the Castle. You know 
my message to Sir Robert. Present my respects to 
your aunt ; and, addedki^e, after a pause, *' assure Blisi 
X^ufort, that whilst 1 have life, her goodness wUl be 
its most animating principle." 

Pembroke interrupted him. ** Why these messages, 
deer Tfaaddeus! Do not suppose, that if I fulfil my h* 
1» fir's order to return to Somerset to-night, that it is 
our separation. Gracious Heaven Ms it So eary a ffltt* 
ta p«n for OTtr ?'* 
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** N<it far ever ! O no :** repiieA Thaddeu^ grasping 
Ilia hand ; wjb aball see each other again ; only mean^ 
white, repeat those messages to yoiir aunt and cousin. 
Cro, my. dear Pembroire, to your father ; and may the 
LoH of heaven bless you !" 

The last words were Spoken ta almost a stifled vo^ce, 
as he opened his arms and strained his friend ,to 'his 
breast* 

*<X shall see you to-morrow?^ cried Pembroke; *• on 
soother condition! leave you now/' 

Thaddeus OEiade no other answer to' this demand 
^hich he determined should never be granted) than a 
seeond embrace. Pembroke went out oC the room, to 
order his horses , then returning again, he stood in the 
door-way, and holding out his hand to the Count, said, 
** Farewell, till to-morrow.'* Thaddeus shook it warm« 
ly, and he disappeared. 

When the outward door closed after his friend, the 
Goniit remained on the seat into which he had tlirowa 
himself. He did not venture to move, lest he should 
by: chance catch a glance of Pembroke from the window: 
Now that he was gone, he felt the full worth of what he 
had relinquished. He had resigned a man who loved 
him ; one who had known and revered bis ever-lament- 
ed grandfather, and his mother; the only one with 
whom he could have discoursed of their virtues ! He felt 
that he was severed from him, the link which had unlt- 
•4 his present state with bis former fortunes ; and throw- 
ing bis arms along a table that stood near him, he leaned 
his aching head upon them, and in idea followed, with 
an anguished heart, the progress and reception of his 
firiend at the Castle. 

The racking misery which tortured the mind of Mr. 
Somerset) was not home with equal resignation. Con- 
scious of having Inflicted fresh wounds on the breast of 
his noble friend, his spirits were so ill adapted to socie« 
tff that he felt rather pleased than disappointed, whea 
he found the supper-room at the Castle quite vacanti, 
and only one cover on tbe table awaiting his arrival. 

Qe asked a few questions of the servants, whb ihform- 
ed him that it was already late, p&8tlvi%VN^Q^V^i^\^i!cA 
ibai Sir Kobert, who was takeu vjoto^^ \».^ x^>:vt^^ ^si 
bed early in the evening. - .s^x**. 

'• And where are py awt %a^ «w»\ti'^' ^xm^ws^ 
Pembroke^ 
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One of the men replied, that lo consequence of Mfss 
Beaufort having been guddenly indisposed, both the 
ladiea had left the supper-room before eleven. Pem- 
broke readiiy guessed the cause of Ibis disorder : be too 
truly adjudged it to Mary> extreme anxiety respecting 
the, reception which the count Sobieslii would give to 
his disgraceful errand; and, sighing bitterly/ he said' 
no more, but went instantly to bis cbamber. 

The restless f^tate of his mind awoke Mr. Someniet by 
times. Full of solicitude for the success of an ' applica- 
tion which he intended to make to Miss Beaufort, he* 
traversed the terrace for an hour before he was sum- 
moned to breakfast. The baronet continuing unwell, 
the ladies only were in the room when he entered. Miss 
Dorothy, who had learnt the particulars of the "late 
events from the agitated Mary, longed to ask Pembroke 
hdw bis friend would act on her brother's command ; but 
every time that she moved her lips, his inflamed eye 
and wan countenance made her stop, and fear to ventare 
on the subject. Mary sat in mute dejection, watching 
the hurried actions of her cousin; and when, after he 
had swallowed a bason of teaf he rose up, and took up 
his hat to leave the room, she looked anxiously toivards 
bi'm. Pembroke turned round at the same moment, 
and holding out his band to her, said, <<.Come, Mary ; 
I want to say something to you. Will you vatk with 
me on the terrace ?** 

Miss Bcadfort, with trepidation and a beating heart, 
took his arm, and proceeded in silence till they reached 
the gravel walk. A mutual, and deep drawn sigh, wag 
the first opening of a conversation, on which the souls 
• of both hung with interest, hope, and dread. Pembroke 
was the first who began. 

" My dear, dear, Mary,*' said he, " yon are now my 
sole dependence. From what I told you yesterdav of 
my father's stubborn infiexibility, we can have no bp^e 
of his relenting, indeed, afteir what has passed, I could 
not flattrr myf^elf that Thaddeus Sobieski Would on any 
account submit to an obligation at his bands. Already 
be has refufied, with all the indignation I expected. Sir 
JRoberVs offtc of i^n annuity. ^ My dear cousin, how can 
I exist, and yet witness t\ii8 noV>\eU\^tv^\v\ ^\^\.t^%, %J^^ 
Uving irithout the succour o? my Kty^tv^^y^"^ '^wc5«ol 
^aows, tkh must be the case-, iot T»N\Q^i\^Vi^^^^'^^^^ 
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ihanyeDturetoinniU the man whom my father bai trM» 
ted 80 ill, with any peetmiary offers from me I Tberefoi^y 
dear Mary, it is on you alone that I dep|^nd. Thaddeot 
adores yoa, and you love him. Marry him, my betov« 
ed cousin," cried he, catching her hand to bis lips, 
*< and relieve my heart from a load of shame and misery! 
Be generonsi my sweet Mary,'' added he, supporting 
her now trembling frame against his breast ; ** Act up 
to your noble nature, and offer him by me, that hand 
which his calamities and disinterestedness preclude hUa 
from requesting." 

Miss Beaufort,, hardly able to articulate, from the 
emotions that choaked her utterance, replied, '^ 1 would 
give him all that I possess, could it purchase him one 
tranquil hour ; I would serve him for ever, could I do it 
and be unknown ; but ." 

*'0, do not hesitate! Do not doubtl** interrapteil 
Pembroke, <* To serve your friends, I know that yoU 
are capable of the most extraordinary exertions; I know 
that there is nothing within the verge of possibility; 
that your generous disposition would not attempt ; thefi» 
my beloved Mary, dare to be what you are ; by having 
the magnanimity to act as you know you ought ; by o& 
fering your hand to him, shew the noole Sobieski, that 
you really deserve the devotion of a hero's heart." 

'*pear Pembroke,'* replied Mary, wiping the still 
gliding tears from her burning cheek, ** after the con- 
fession which you drew from me yesterday^ I will not 
deny, that to possess the esteem of your friend would 
render me the happiest of created beings ; but I cannot 
believe what your sanguine affection tells me ; I teaoot 
suppose, situated as I was at lady Dundas's, under e 
cloud of fashion, and surrounded by frivolous and con* 
temptible society, that he should discover any thing^iu 
me to respect * every way embarrassed as I was, dislik* 
ing my companions, afraid of my own interest in him, 
a veil was drawii over my mind, through which he could 
qeither Judge of my good nor bad qualities: bow then can 
I flatter myself, or do the count Sobieski such injury^ 
as to imagitie that he could feel any preference for such 
i^n InsigUificant character as I must have appeared 7^ 

It was some Ume before Peto\>toV« cnoX^ 5^^^fc3tk*^ 

boiil whJch^tbis prepos8e88\ouVi«L0L\a^Lwa.^l'VCN»^^^»^ 

fort's mind. After having wl m w«l ^a»^\Ogwep^^'^ 
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tvnns wi(b which his friend had spoken of her name ; he 
at length convincetl her of what her heart po earnestly 
wished to believe; that she was not entirely indiflfereni 
toSobieski. 

Mr. Somerset's next achievement was to overcome 
her scruples against commissioning him with the message 
he was desirous to communicate to Tbaddeus. Owing 
to the continual recurrence Qf her fears* that the warmth 
of her cousin might have too highly coloured the first, 
object of debate^ this task was not more easy to accom- 
pli^ib than the former. In vain she reraonf trated,, iii 
vain she doubted, in vain demurred ; Pembroke wonld 
not be denied, and as with laultering lipsy she absented 
to the permission which he had almost extorted ; she 
threw her arms round his neck, and implored him to be 
careful of her honour ; to remember that she had put in* 
to his charge all that was most precious to her, the mof* 
diesiy uf her sex, and her own delicacy. 

Pembroke, delightod at this consent^ notwithstanding 
he received it through the medium of many heavy tears* 
embraced his cousin with ten thousand animating pro-" 
mises of future happiness ; and having allowed her to 
enter the housC) mounted his horse, and set off on the 
Qill gallop, towards Harrowby-Hill. 



CHAPTER VL 

When Tbaddeus recovered from the reverie inta 
whidi he had been thrown by the departure of Mr. Sooi* 
erset, he considered how he- might remove out of a' / 
country wherein be had^only met with, and occasioned,- 
distress. 

The horrid price which Pembroke's father had set on 
the continuance of their friendship, rendered it neces* 
sary that his- flight should be immediate. Averse to a 
second interview with bis friend, which could only pro« 
duce them pain; he determined that not another morn 
f hould rise upon him in Lincolnshire ; and taking a pen, 
with all the future loneliness ol Vi\% ^aX^ ^^bJokV^^ qw hi« 
Ireart/ he wrote two letters. * < 

Oiic he adare^^ to MLc* ScfflietMX> Vv^«v%\»».^**3^ 
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farewell which he confessed he'coaM never have tabeii. 
As he wrote,' his hand trembled, bis bosom swelled; 
and be hastily sbnt his eye-lids-to withhold his tears from 
shewing themselves on the paper: bis emotion, bis 
grief, were driven back, were concealed ; but the ten- 
derness of his soul flowed over the letter. He for^ve 
Pembroke's father, for Pembroke's sake ; and, in spite 
of their personal disunion, he vowed that no earthly 
Consideration should restrain bis love from following tfae 
steps of his friend, even into the regions of eternity. 
He closed his ^melancholy epistle, with informing Mr* 
Somerset, that as he should quit England immediately, 
any search after him, which his generous nature might 
dictate, would be in vain. 

Though Tbaddeus Sobieski would have disdained a 
fife of dependence on the greatest potentate of the 
world : though he rejected, with the same sincerity, a 
similar proposal from bis friend, and despised the de« 
grading offer of Sir Robert ; yet be felt no disparage- 
tneat to his dignity, no infringement on the disinter- 
ested nature of his friendship, when be accepted, and 
resolved to retain, the money which Pembroke had con- 
veyed to him .in prison. Tbaddeus never acted but from 
principle. His honourable and penetrating mind knew 
esacUy at ivfaat point to draw the tender thread of delt- 
eacy. Pride and independence, with him, were distinct 
t^ms. Receiving assistance from a friend, and leaning 
on him wholly ^>r support, bad different meanings : be 
accepted the first with gratitude ; he would have thought 
it impossible to live and endure the last. On these pre- 
mises, Pembroke was never pained by any attempt to 
l^tum his bounty. Indeed, Tbaddeus would have con- 
sidered himself unworthy to confer a benefit, if he had 
not known how to receive one. This spirit left no pari 
ef Miss Beaufort's obligation on his mind, but its sweet- 
tiess ; and with these impressions, and a throbbing 
heart, he began a short address to her. 

*' To Miss Bcaufortr 

'* Hy faculties seem to \ote their power, when 1 take 
9p mt pan to address^ for the first and tfae last time^ 
iiiss Beaufort I hardly know yjVwbW vi^^^n— 
irAair ought; I daro not 'VCUXux^ V> \<;\\\^/^'^'^> 
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I fed. Boi bareyoQ not been my bene^ctr^fs? Did. 
^iMi/BOt aeaert nty- ebaracter, and give me liberty^ 
ifrben I was ' calonmieted, ttM in distress ? i)id you 
«•! ward from ne tbeseorn of unpUying folly? Bid 
you liot ooiMole me ^itb your own compadsionr 
Vott have done ail 'tfais ; and snrely you will not 
despise tbe gratitade of a beart which you have con- 
descended to sooth and to comfort ? At least, I can- 
sot lea¥eEngteDd for ever, without imploring blei^- 
lags 4>n t her head of Miss Beaufort ; without thank- 
ing her o^ my knees, on whiich I am writing, for 
tibat graciouft astd benign spirit, which discovered a 
breaking heart mider the mask of serenity i which 
penetrated tknongh the garb of poverty and depen- 
dence! and saw thn^ the contemned Constantine, was 
not Ivhat be seemed; Tour smiles, Miss Beaufort: 
your voiiSey speaking commiseration, were my street-* 
iBSinonsolations during those heavy months of sorrow^ 
wkidi I endured at ]>unda&>house: I contemplated you 
as n pitying angel, sent to reconcile me to a life wnich 
^ad already become a burthen. These are the benefite 
which Miss Beanfort has bestowed on a friendless exile ; 
these ere the lienefits whteh ehe has bestowed oh me J 
^nd they are written on my sout. Not until I jgo down 
.into tbe grave shall they be forgotten. Ob! n of even 
then, for when Irlse again, I shall find them still regis- 
tered there! 

<< Farenwll, most respected, most dear Miss Beau- 
i!»ii» May tbe. FaHier of heaven bless, with his 
oioiceel carcj her, whose name shall ever be the first 
In Uie prayers of her most grateful, most devote^ 
fervant* 

THAimtirs €<mstAirTiirB SoBfiESK.1/* 

%i o^elot^4U night/* ^ 

Wbeo he had ' finiehed this epistle, with a paralyzed 
bandhe endoeed it in the enverope which contained 
tiomerset^s; then writtag a few lines to the good old far- 
B^» he begged l^m to accept the note which they con- 
tained, as a small compensation for his gfefttt bospitelity ;. 
mnd, having sealed both packets he dU^osed them'eo on 
tb0 Uble, that they v^fjDftWWeit^N^V^^ ^"^ ^> 
^Uit«riof tht mpm# 
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' It now lieiag oaidaigbty he thooghi it bigktiow io iM% 
out on his dismal joarnoy. Having tied some linen in a? 
grey silk handkerchief, whieh had formerly been wrap* 
ped round his neck by lady Sara, one wet evening in 
Orosvenor place ; he put all bis 'remaining money Into 
his pocket. It did not exceed thirty pounds ; the restt 
having been expended in his wav io the Abbey^ and in 
defraying little expenses attenaing the ilfnees of Ihft 
Countess, to which her purse (ever kept low by Abe ter* 
dlness of the £arl's payments) was not prepared to an* 
swer. However es he determined to walk to Lendeo^ 
where he would embark for America, he hoped that It 
^^Id at least hold out, nntill he had landed on « sbore« 
from whence be trusted never to return. 

«^ Ah !" cried be» es he gently closed the window by^ 
which he leaped into the little garden, ^* What aocnmu^ 
lated sins, O Russia^ will be heaped' upon thy headt 
Bvery hasty sigh that rebels in my br^st against the 
atmi^hty hand, which is egain driving me out a wMder-' 
eron the wide world, calls vengeance upon thee! bovt 
many, wretched country!'* add^^be, resting on the bs^ 
of the outward gate ; <* how many hast tfaou driven from* 
iheir homes! how many hast thou made vagabonds and 
murderers for that scanty pittanee, of which with re^ 
morseless and wanton gripe, they were^dprtved by theet 
-^Ob, righteous Power of Justice and Merey 1" «riei' 
be, itretchittg bis arms towards that heaven, over 
which the piercing winds of a bleak Ootober night werer. 
scattering the thick and pillowy ehradi ; grant me forti^ 
tode to bear, With resignation to thy wiil^ the miseries 
that I may yet have to encounter. Oh !" added be, blv 
heart melting as the idea presented itself! '* teach me to 
forget what I have been ! Teach me io-forget, thai on 
this dreadful nigbiylast year, I clasped the dying bodj^' 
of my dear gramlfather in these arms!** 
. Re could not speak further ; but leaning his pflile> 
face against the gate, remained for a few minutes dissehr* 
ed in anguished recollection : then reeovcring himself 
by a sudden start, he proceeded with hasty steps tbroughi 
the different meadows, till tbey condttetid him into tl}e 
highroad. 

It was on the tenth of OcioW m^^^ \Ni3sX.^^<^w«!^* 
Sobieeki commenced his lonelv nuA m%\wMi\i»V| \««"=^^_, 
It was on the tenth of Oetobet W%\y \\»X\sifc V>nw^^^^ 

Tojs. IV. ft. 
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pAlatiire« bleeding to death in the ndttttiof a beap.Jof 
■lain. The ooiaculsDce of bis present feelings with those 
4>f a twelvemootb past, powerfully affected Thaddeus \ 
they recalled to fain remembrances Id their most vivid 
Golourflt which time, and the many iotermediate aveats, 
bad oonsiderably softened. 

Distressed by these painful scenes, which memoryi 
ever true to ber nature, raised before his mind's eye io 
rapid and long auecesaion ; be quickened his pace; he 
slackened it ; he quickened it again ; but nothing could. 
rid him of those tormenting images, which seemed to 
glide around bias like visible spirits of the departed. 

When the dawn broke, and the sun rose, he found 
bimesif advanced several miles on the south side of Pan- 
ton Hill. The spiry isles of Harrowby Abbey were 
diHoernable tfaroogb the mUt; and the towers of Somer-i 
set Castle, from their height and situation, were as dis- 
tinctly seen as if-he had been at their base. Neither of 
these objects were calbulated to raise the spirits of Thad<^ 
deos. The sorrows of the Countess, whose eyes he bad 
80 recently closed-; and the treatment be afterwards re* 
oeiv«d from the man to whom he owed his life, were re* 
collections which made him turn away from the abbey 
with a pang, and fix his eyes on Somerset. He looked 
towards its ivied- bead, with all the regret, andaJl the 
tenderness which can overflow a human heart : under 
that roof, he believed the eyes of his adored Mary were 
sealed in sleep ; and in an instant his agitated soul ad- 
dressed her as if she had been present 

*^ Farewell, most lovely, most beloved ! The con- 
viction, that 1 resign even the hope of ever again be- 
holding thee, to the peace of my friend, shall give roe 
comfort, when I am drawing my breath in a far, far 
distant world." 

In this way, thus communing with bis own troabted . 
spirit, be walked on the whole day in his way to Loo- 
don. Totally absorbed in meditation, be did not remark 
tbe gaie of curiosity which followed his elegant yet dis- 
tre^»ed figure; as he passed through the diilerent towns 
and villages. Pondering on the past, the present and 
the future, he neither felt hunger nor thirst ; but, with . 
« iixed eye and absUactM couYx\^&fi^iv«ft> V^\%>a.«A Ivia 
iXMite, til] night and wea^\tte»«>veTi^^^i^L\w8k\s0^tm^^ 
cf iho hi^h road, far {rom aii^ Vko>3£^. 
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Tliaddeiis looked around, and above :tbe aky was 
dear, and glitterint; with gtars ; the mooa shining on a 
near branch of the Ouse, which divides HuntiiiKdoii*>hir6 
from Cambridgetihisre, lit the green heath which skirted 
its banks. Thaddeus wished not for a more magnificent 
canopy ; and, placing his wallet under his head, he lay 
down beneath a hillock of furee andbroom, and slept till 
uerning. 

When he awoke frotn a ^leep, which fatigue and fast- 
log had rendered more torpid than refreshing) he found 
that the splendours of the uight had beeanucceeded by a 
heavy tarn ; and that he was drenched through. He 
rose up with a stiffness in his limbs, a pain in his head, 
and a dimness over his eyes, which almost disabled hiio 
from moving. He readily judged that he had caught 
eold; and every moment feeling himself grow worse, 
be thought it necessary to seek some house, where ha 
might purchajie rest and a!>sistaoca- 
. To this end, lea^iing on his stick, but oo longer able 
to incumber himself with even the light load of bis bun- 
dle, he threw it amongst the brambles: believing from 
the symptoms which. he felt, that he had not maay hourt^ 
to endure the ills of life, he staggered a few yards^ar* 
ther : no habitation appeared in sight; his limbs became 
more feeble, his eyes seemed totally obscured, and he 
funk down on a bank. For a minute be attempted to 
struggle with the cold grasp of death, which he believed 
waa fastening on his heart. 

^ And. are my days to be so short! Are they to end 
tfaua?" thought he ;^*ilerciful Providence, pardon my 
repining V 

These were the last movements of the lips of Thaddeus 
whilst his blood seemed freezing to insensibility. His 
eyes closed^ his head fell baek ; and pale and without 
animation, he lay at the foot of the tree near which- he 
bad dropt. 

The Count bad been a quarter of an hour in this death* 
like state, when a gentleman, who was passing that road 
in his way to a country-seat in Cambridgeshire, thought 
be perceived a man lying amongst the nettles and grass 
a little onward on the heath. The traveller immediateo 
ly stopped his carriage^ and ordering otie of the out-riders 
io alight, bade faim examine \vb&t\v^t \)ci« ^>&\«c\.>da %»i«^ 
Hwre Uvin^ or dead. 
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The man obeyed ; sncl preMiitly retarniog, with mi 
affrighted counteDance informed his master, that it was 
the body of a maa, who, by bis drees, appeared to be 
a gentleman, and who, being quite senseless, hesuppos* 
cd had been murdered by robbers. The features of the 
benevolent stranger immediately reflected the hue of his 
servant^s; but ordering the chariot door to be openedj 
he took in his hand a bottle of drops (vvhicli from bis 
own invalid state, was his travelling companioo)^ and 
flighting, hastened to the side of the lifeless Thaddeus* 

By this time, all the servants were collected round 
the spot ; and the good man himself, whilst he gased 
^vith pity on the marble features of the Count, observed 
with pleasure, that he saw no marks of violence. Sup- 
posing thai the present accident might have been occa* 
sioned by a fit ; and considering it possible by proper 
Bieans to recall life ; he desired that the unfortunati 
person^s waistcoat might be unclosed ; and, taking off 
his bat, he contrived to pour some drops into his month. 
Their warmth appeared to have renewed pulsation lit 
the heart : for one of the servants, who was stooping) 
declared that it beat under his hand. When the lienevo* 
lent gentleman convinced himself that this report was 
true, be ordered his servants to place the poor traveller 
Sn his carriage ; having only another mile to go before 
Sie reached Peerhurst, be said he hoped that his charge 
might be restored at the end of their destination. 

Whilst the postillions drove in full gallop towards thife 
house, the cold face of Thaddeus rested on the bosom of 
the stranger, who continued to chafe bis temples with 
lavender water till the chariot stopped before the gateSi 
Two meh carried the Count to the house ; and, having 
left him with their master, and a medical^ man who r^ 
eided near, other restoratives were applied, which suc^ 
ceeded m recalling his wandered senses'. When he bad 
completely recovered his powers, and was able to look 
Tound and distinguish objects, he saw that he was sup- 
ported by two gentleman, and in a magnificent bed- 
chamber. 

Gratitude, it may be sard, was the first bora feeling 
in the soul of Thaddeus. In the moment qf his revival 
from that sleep, into which he believed be had falleoi 
till time should be lost in eternity, he pressed the hands 
ol them who held his -, not doubting but that they were 
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the good Samnritanv who had preserved him fronr perisb* 

The younger of the gentlemea, perceiving by the ani- 
mated lustre which spread over his patient's eyes^ that 
he was going to speak^ put his hand on his lips, and 
said, <' Pardon me, Sir! you must not spealc. Vouc 
life, at present) hangs on a thread ; the slightest exer- 
tion would soap it: bui, as all you want is rest and 
resuscitation, to supply some great expense which the 
.vital powers, have sustained; I must require, that you 
neither speak, nor be spoken to. till I give permission. 
Meanwhile, be satisfied, Sir, that you are in the most 
honourable hands. This gentleman/* added be, point- 
ing to his friend) '*jBaw you on the heath, and brought 
you to his house, where you now are." 
[ Thaddeus bowed his head to them both in sign, of 
gratitude and comipiiance ; and the elder left the room. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Next morning, when the seal was taken off the lipu 
of Thaddeus, he expressed in the most animated term8> 
his deep sense of the humanity which bad actuated both 
the geutlemen to take such generous interest in his fate. 

" You owe no thanks to me,'' replied the one who 
bad enjoined and released him from silence, and vvhp 
was alone with bim; '* I am only the agent of another* 
Yet, 1 do not deny, that in obeying the benevolent or- 
ders of Sir Robert Somerset, 1 have frequent opportuai- 
ties of gratifying my own heart" 

Thaddeus was so confounded at this discovery that he 
could not speak, and the gentleman proceeded. 

<* I am apotbecary to Sir Robert's household; and, as 
my excellent master has been long alHIcted with an ill 
state of heaUh, I live in a small lodge at the. other end 
of the park. He is the best man in alj the country ; nay 
I believe I may say, tiie must benevolent in the king- 
dom ; and, should be die (which his late melancholy fits 
too fearfully threaten) both poor axYvX \\c\\N<v^\j\\\ci^6«k 
ifjeir friend. Sad and ill as He was V\\\?i vxvcvtvCvw^, V«v^ 
ItolJ him that you were out ot Aan^e^v, V\e^ ^^^x«fts«^> 
pleasure oaly known to the tru\v Vi\3ktti«.vv^^' 
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T%aAi0ii8,ttdt eoBsiteifig the wMiMig of Um i|«eitioBr ' 
hutily demanded^ ^< Does he know who I am?'' 

The honest apothecary started at the look anil tone of 
▼oioe with which these words were deHtered, and then 
replied ; ** No ; is there any reason, Siri to make you 
wish that he should not ?*' 

** Certainly none:" replied Tbaddem reoollectlnr 
lihBS^If, and sighing; <^ and I shall he hnpatieDt tlHI 
liavean opportunity of telling bim how grateful I am 
for the goodness which be has shewn to me as a stran- 
ger. 

The apothecary, iurprised at these hints (which the 
Count, not considering their tendency, aHowed to es« 
cape) gathered sufficient froB then, united with the 
speakeiPs superior mien, to make him euppose that his 
patient was some emigrant of quality, whom Sir Robert 
M^ould rejoice In having served. These surmises and 
conclofiions having passed very quickly throtigh the 
honest gentleman's brain, be bowM his head with that 
respect, which the senerons mind is proud to pay to 
nobility in ruins ; And resumed : 

** Whatever you may be, Sir, a peasant or a prinee^ 
you will meetr with every hospitality 'from the noble 
o#her of this house. His spirit is equal in magnlfioenee 
with the goodness of his heart ; l>eerhurst will be ren- 
dered as comfortable to you, as great benevolence and 
great wealth can bestow ; and 1 am certain, that Sir * 
Stobert will consider the dreadful aipoplexy, that brought 
liim from Somersetfor change of air, rather fortunate 
than otherwise, as It has affbnied him an opportunity of 
serving, and knowing you.'* 

Thaddeus blushed at the strain of this speech; and, 
readily understanding what was passing in the mind of 
the apothecary, hardly knew how to reply. He paused 
for a moment, and then said, *' All that yon have de- 
clared, Sir, in praise of Sir Uobert Somerset, I cannot 
kave a doubt of his deserving. I have already felt the 
ejects of his humanity, and shall ever remember that 
my life was orolonged by his means ; but I have no pre- 
tontiotts to tne honour of his acquaintance. I only wish 
to Bee him, (hat I may thaivVVkVca l^t v)\AXVi^VA% dc^ti«. % 
therefore, if you wiU per«v\i m© \^ t\*ft Wv^ ^N^tvvci>s^ 
lasteeA ofto^morrow mornVn^, ^o^ vj\V\ <fiiV\^^ 'CA^y 
To tbia i»|ttnt//tto ayothfcwv ^w^ ^\^^^^vc\, ^^ 



fivm 'denisl; Had tedniMl, ta^oolDoaieate kit olfoy 
taetioiM to his pairoB. 

The aaxi«ty which agitated the Coani's tnind, when 
he reflected tliat be wee reoeivieg a^l these ohligeiieus 
from bis nnstiiDpiiciMe enemy ^ soeccapied end das- 
tsrbed him, that he passed a sleepless night. Tliedawo 
found his lever rnueh augmented; hot no corporeal sof* 
feitttgs eouM'persoade htm to abandon the resoletiofli «C ; 
fleeing theBaronet, and immediately leaving his house ^ 
belieWog as he did, that ajlthis kiodness would lia^e 
l>eeo withheld, had his host known on whom he was 
peiiring euch beneritty he felt as if every minute whieh 
saw him under Sir Robert's roof, inlioted a new out« 
rage on his own dignity aitd honour* 

To this end theo, as loen as Mr. Middleton the 
apothecary liad reUred to breakfast, TbAddeasrose from 
his bed, andr was completely dressed before he returned. 
The good man expoBtulateu on the rashness of what he 
had done, and argued no less than a relapse from the 
aerning symptoms of bis patient. Thaddeus once in his 
life was obstinate, though civilly so; and, beggiag a > 
flervant to request Sir Robert to indulge him with an 
audience for a few minutes alone m his library, he soon 
convinced Mr. Middleton, that his purpose was not to 
hesbaken. 

The Baronet returning bis compliments, that he should 
he happy to see his guest, the still anxfous apothecary^ 
oflBerred him his assistance down the stairs. Thaddeus 
needed no help, and gratefully declined it» The excr- 
etion necessary^to be summoned for this interview, had 
imparted as much momentary strength to his frame as to , 
his mind ', and though his colour was heightened, he 
ent^ed the library with a firm step. 

S\r Robert met him at the door, and, shaking him 
by the liand, with many warm assurances of pleasure at 
his recovery, would have led him to a seat ; but Tbad^ 
deus drawing back, outy supported himself against the 
l)ack of it with his band; whilst in a steady voice, be 
expressed the most animated thanks for the benefits he 
had received ; then pausing^ and casting the proud lus- 
tre of his eyes to the ground, lesi IheU \a»8^^«^^« ^^2N^A> 
ieUall that hie thoug^fat, be continue^ *^ \ Wie ^tlXn V^ 
regret, Sir Robert, that your boi\«vo\«aw >a»» ^s««\ 
'ariehodoA aisao h iioiD you re^acd WilVi «kj|^orc«osi>^ ^ 
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aw ihaleonDiSobieiki, that Pdlmder, wkoBfi Jroil com»^ 
manded your son to see no more* Respecting even tfae 
vrejiuiices of my rrietid^s parent, I was iwsteoing to 
tiondoDy oieaoing to set sail for .America wHh the first 
ship, when I swooaed on the road. 1 believe I was- 
aearty expiring*, yoor' homanity saTed me^ and 1 now 
owe to gratitade, as well as to my own'sattsfaction, the* 
fuifUiiient ofniy declaration. I shall leave Deerburst 
immediately ; and England, as Soon as I an able to em* 
bark.»' 

' TbaddenSy with a second bow, and not quite so firm 
astep, without venturing a glance at what be supposed 
were the shamed looks of the Baronet, was preparing 
to quit the room, when Sir Robert, with a pale and 
aghast countenance, exclaimed, '* Stop ?>' 

Tbaddeus looked at hior with wonder. The Baronetj 
incapable of saying more; poiotied to a chair for htm to^ 
sit down ; then sinking into another hiflMieif, took out 
hie handkerchief, and wiping away the large drops that 
alood on his forehead, breatbleisly panted for respire*^ 
tion. At last, with a desperate kind of haste, he saidr 
>' Was yoor mother, Therese Sobieski?'' 
Tbaddeas, still more astonished, replied in the affii^ 
mative } and Sir Robert threw himself back on the chair 
with a deep groan. Hardly knowing what hedid^ the 
Count rose from his seat, and advanced towards him : 
Sir 'Robert hearing his approach, stretched oat his hand$ 
and, with a lookof agony« a^ed who was his father? 
then, withoat waiting for a reply, hid his convulsed 
features beneath his handkerchief. The Baronet's agita- 
tion, which now shook him like an earthquake, had be^ 
come contagious : Tbaddeus gazed at him with a palsy* 
ing uncertainty working at his heart ; and, laying his 
hand uponhii bewildered brain, be answered : ** I know 
not^ I believe, theearl of Tinemouth. But here is biS- 
picture.'' With a trembling hand be took ihe case 
which held it, out of his pockety and, tearing open the 
clasps, gave it to Sir Robert, who bad started from his 
position at the. name of the Earl. The moment the Bar- 
onet's eyes rested on the miniatiire« he threw it from 
iri/n, and fell senseless baek en the chair. 

Thaddetis, hardly more «Aive, %^t w^iXrAl ^ssosa v;^\*^ 
on Ills face, and wlib throWm^ V«w\\<»%»^^;>«s^^^ 
beetrt, stood i& worAles? fti.v^c\^'^v^» wt^ >a>sa.* ^^«^ 
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•Motioa totd him, thai ioiiMtfaiDg more tb«t 
t'8 hatred of the Polaadtra had Btimttlated hia 
ttist; aad too earneaiferaa explanation* to 
ssistance, he rejcMoed to see by tne convaUion 
ronet't features, and the heaWng of his cbett, 
nation was retumiog. In afevr minotes ha 
19 eyes, hot when he met the anxious gaae of 
, he closed them as suddenly, and rising from: 
staggered up against the cftiimney*piece, ex- 
'*OGod, direct me!'' 

to% whose conjeetures were now Wrought al« 
» wildoess, followed him, and whilst bis ex<* 
frame seeoied ready to sink to the earth* lffl<* 
n to speak. 

if I" cried he, *^ If yon know any thing about 
f? li yott know any thing about my father, in 
rer me ! Or, only tell me; am I so wretched as 
son of Lord lloemonth ?" 
koleoee of the Count's emotions, during thii 
; petition, totally overcame him; befnre he 
ed speaking, his limbs withdrew their supports 
:ing down on his knees, his head dropped 
8 agfUnst the side of a ehair : though incapable 
ing, his beseeching and eager eyes were yel 
a the Baronet's averted iace. 
bert turned hastily roond. He saw him sunk, 
aotiful flower, bruised and trampled on by the 
foot of him who had given it root: unable to 
r evasive reply to this last appeal of virtae and 
, he threw himself with a burst of tears upon 
, and exclaimed, ** Wrtkk that I have been i 
ski ! I am thy father. ]>ear. Injured son of 
ppy ThereseV 

•St words which carried tiiis avowal to the hearf 
lens, deprived it of motionv and, when Sir Ro« 
lected to receive th^ returning embrace of hit 
found him senseless in his arms. 
*ies of the Baronet brought Mr. Hiddleton and 
int into the room. When the former saw tha 
the Count, and perceived the agonised position 
Iron (who was supporting and leaning q^«( ^% 
honest man declared, ih%t\i« «x?^cftX^ TkRiO(ivei% 
r the gentleman's diaoHedL\e!Qffia ol \i\« ^'^; 
ioe^ oi the a^rvaiOi biKv\ii% tt«a2)&a^ 
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iert'f wandeHttg faeoUies, he desired tbeni to rei 
Thaddeu9 to his chanilier. Then following them 
lence, when they had laid, their charge on the be« 
watdbed, in extreme but oomsealed anxiety, till 
Aliddleton, by opening a vein, again brought back 
mation to his t>Bt«ent. 

The moment the Cdunt unclosed faifi eyes, they 
themselves on the agitated father. He drew the 
which held his, to his lips. The tears of paternal 
again bathed the cheeks of Sir Robert ; he felt how \ 
at his heart was the affection of bis deserted son 
making a sign for Mr. Middieton to leave the room, 
obayed) he bent his streaming ey^s upon the other 
of Thaddeus, and said in a faultering voice, *< Can 
pardon me?*' 

Thaddeus threw himnelf on his father's bosom, 
wept profusely ; then raising Sir Robert's clasped b 
in bis, whilst his eloquent eyes seemed to searcl 
heavens, he said^ ** My dear, dear. mother loved 
to her latest hour ; and I have all my mother's he 
whnievdr may have been your faults, I feel ttiat I 
my father." 

' Sir ^Robert strained him to his breast. After a pi 
whilst he shook the tears from his silver eye-lashes 
resumed, *' Certain* my dear son, that you requin 
pose, and assured that you will not find it till I havi 
fered some apology for ray unnatural conduct, I 
now explain the various circumstanoes which impi 
my actions, and drew distress upon that noble creat 
your mother.'* 

Sir Robert besttated a moment that he might recc 
breath, and then went on. 

<' Keep your situation ;*' added be, putting d< 
Thaddeus, who at this opening was raising himself 
'^ I shall teii my melancholy story with less paii 
your eyes be not upon me. I will begin from the fii 

The Baronet proceeded to say. That very earl 
life he bad attached himself to Miss Beaufort, the ( 
(Sister of the late Admiral Beaufort, who was Ma 
father ; they were then wards of Sir Fnike Som«i 
Mr Beaufort had been in the navy from a boy ; but 
shier remaining always at the Cattle, an affeotioi 
strong as it was maUia\. took v^^^^^^^^^^'^^^^'*^ 
Jber oaasia Koheri. \\Vk«at^^Q\»v^>SI%QV'^%^^^ 
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'fiir Ffitke for his consent to tbeiir manltgllS) he refuedl 
it on the plea of their youth* In vain the pasaionate 
Hobert declared' tb« reasonableness and ardour of his 
.affection; his father urged his being only a younger 
son, and in other ways wholly ujivTortby of hi&wardy 
unless he would consent to undergo the polish of a three 
years tour over theeontiQent. After much altercation^ 
this arrangement was at length complied with ; and 
Robert and Miss Beaufort bade each other adieu at the 
expense of many sigba and tears. Highly indignant at 
the unfeeling whim of Sir Fulke ; aod» provolied with 
his brother for hacking his father's argumtints, Robert 
Somerset set off for Douer, where he was joined hy the 
present Earl of Tjnemouth (then Mr. Stanhope) who 
was banished the country on the same errand : but his 
^v'as to forget a mistress ; Somerset^a to deserve one* 
Stanhope's mother and Robert's having been sUters, the 
young men met »8 relations; mutually enraged at their 
iatheFS (their mothers having heen long dead) they de- 
termine^ to change their oamesy and to let no one know 
^ny thing about them during their travels, except the 
two women whom they best loved. To this end. assojoa 
JiS tliey crossed the channel and had landed in France, 
they gave themselves out to be bnithera, which their 
^reat persunal resemblance corroborated; and called 
themselves Sackville. Xhia business settled, they trav- 
elled pretty amicably till they reached Naples: Here 
3tr. Stanhope involved himaell in a very dishonourable 
intrigue with the only daughter of an old British officer« 
who had retired to that climate for his health. Somer- 
set remonstrated on the viiiainy of seducing an innocent 
.girly when he knew that hia heart and band were abso- 
lutely devoted to another ; anil Stanhope, enraged at 
finding a censor in a companion, whom he had consid- 
ered as headstrong as himself, ended the argument by 
striking him Somerset drew his sword ; and it is likely 
if the servants of their hotel had not interfered, the af- 
fray woiild have been terminated with one of their lives. 
Since that hour they never met again. Mr. Stanhope 
left his name and his wounded friend ; and, fearful of 
consequences, fled to Palermo. Robert Somerset, when 
recovered from his hurts (still ret&Viv\w^\.V\fe \\,'wa>^ ^1 
Sackviiln) took the way to Floven^e, viv >N\i\Oa.\«»MJ^ 
Meity, (/et^ffiJQifigioitay eome U\ae^V<& \^^^wtt vsi^^J*^ 
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'ihM repelled tli0 dvilltiei ef the rnfaabiluits. Her«4M 
became acquainted with the. Palatine, and the lovely 
Thereeei whose affections be so completely won. Soon 
«ifier this intimacy commenoed, Miss Beaufort ceased to 
answer bit letters. Almost desperate with his fears, he 
was on the point of going to Bngland, when he received 
a packet from home. On opening it he found a letter 
from Miss Beaufort, wherein die informed him, that 
having long considered their attachment as a childish en- 
tanglement, she had tried to wean him from his former 
foliy^ by coniinoiog an obstinate silence. Having hard^ 
ly a doubt that she had succeeded, she now broke through 
her resolution, as it was to shew him fit once, the on* 
reasonableness of making such «arly engagements. Soot 
after his departure, a journey up to town taugiit her to 
know her own heart*, and, in consequence she had 
yielded her hand to Mr. Somerset, bi^ elder i>fotber. He 
had always been averse to her marriage with Boberl. 
This shameless declaration Was ended by a long homily 
of advice against similar fetters-^aad the insult of sal^ 
scribing herself bis '"affectionate sister,'' kc. On the 
receipt of this stab to aN bis hopes, he forswore his fmnh 
]y for ever, and flying to Therese Sobieski, In a paro<^ 
y sm of madness and revenge, married her* This rash , 
net perpetrated, he in vain sought for tranquillity'; he 
taw that she had idolised hisi^ but his thoughts were e(- 
ways fixed on his ungrateful Mary ; were always deploi^ 
ing her lightness, and execrating the perfidy of his 
brother. In this temper a seoomt packet found hitiir. 
Again he saw Miss Oeanfort's bend-writing, but h# 
droptit with horror into the envelope, and toreopett 
the black seal which was affixed to a letter from fail 
father. Hersi Sir Fuike confessed such a plan of deceit 
as petrified his son. He declared, that all which had 
passed, was devised by Mr* Somerset^ in hopes of tempt* 
iog him to revenge the affn>nttfaat Mary hadpiitoo 
him, by a hasty marriage. The wretched old man, 
with many prayers for pa^oai, atsknowledged that this 
bitter confession was wrung from him by the suddeil 
death of his eldest sou, w£> now lay a corpse io the 
bouse. The disconisolate father having related the par- 
licuiars of Mr* Somerset's Aeaikl5«\i\SLV«.v^«^^<^ "^^^^^ 
tbcee tiays illness) added, t\ittt Vl n«%& \ti wtEkV^vvaRfe^J^v 
his eottealies to pr«iwt» lto» B%as^tN. \<i^ Vw^^ ^teite 
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ke had agrcBd to Jrive Robert from the kiligdotn. To 
fttrther tSe scbeme, of making the 9eparatioD for ever» 
be had iatercepted all their mutual letters ; and, Mr. 
Soonerset himself, bad forged that one in Miss Beaufort'a 
name, which carried the intelligence of their union. By 
the^same means, a similar effect was wrought upon the 
mbu^ed Mary ; believing Robert unfaithful, she fell into 
a melancholy, and evinced a carelessness to exterior ob- 
jects, which they hoped, might in time induce her, 
through mere weakness of mind, t» give her band to 
the persecuting passion of Mr. Somerset. '* But," con" 
tioutfid Sir Fulke, '* death has put an end to this unnata- 
ral rivalry ; and my poor girl, undeceived in her opin- 
ioa of you, pants to see you, and to give you that hatid^ 
which my ill-fated 'SOB, and your unhappy father, so uu'v 
justly detained." 

On the receipt of this packet, with a soul divided be- 
tween love, humanity, and honour, Robert Somerset 
sacrificed all to his passions. He adored the womam on 
whose account he bad left his country ; and, though eve- 
ry tie of heaven and earth bound him^ to his deceived 
and injured wife, he consigned her to the full horrors of 
■«ich desertion, and bastenetl to England. 
. *' Shameful to relate,^ added Sir Robert, *< immedi- 
ately on my landing, I married Mary Beaufort. In her 
arms, I forgot for a while, Therese and her agonies^ But 
when my dear Pembroke first saw the light, when I 
prest him to my heart, it sciemed as if at the same in- 
stant I had stabbed it with a dagger. When I would 
have breathed a blessing over hUaa, the conviction struck 
me, that I durst aot ; that I had deluded the mother who 
gave him birth ; and that at some future period, he 
mi^bt have cause to curse the author of bis existence. 
Weilf'l continued the Baronet, wiping his forehead, 
^'^ though the birth of this bdy had conjured up the image 
of your mother, which haunted me day and night; I- 
never could summon courage to inquire respecting her 
fate. When the troubl«i<i.of Poland commenced, what a 
dreadful .apprehension seized roe ! The success of the 
Russian^, and the consequent distresses of the nobility, 
overwhelmed .me with fear : I kne^ x\o\.^Vsk\\.>2q»^ \&\^>. 
be Forced Hke the French nob\e89e, i6 tl^ >\wevT tww\\.\>j % 
tntf the beuridea of meeting' ^oar ^TSkTvAt^^^^«t «t ^^\^- 
vreJ Therese in Bnglantl, precVnW^V^^ \b» xvX^^osw^^ 
Vai^ IV, it 
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Mfies of apprehensions, as nearly menaced my life, t 
became melaDcboly and ill ; I avoided the sight of the 
newspapers ; and, as far as I eouki (under the plea of 
the story which you have beard) I withheld my family 
from speaking on a subject which manifestly gave me 
pain. But 1 could not prevent the tongues of our visi- 
tors discoursing on a theme which at that period inter- 
ested every thinking mind. 1 beard of the valiant Kof* 
oiufsko, the good StanislauSk and the Palatine Sobiesid 
nvitb his brave grandson, spoken of in the same breatli. 
j durst not euroaise who tbis grandson was ; I durst not 
4sk; I dreaded to know. At lengtl^,^' added be, qutck- 
eainghU voice, <^ the idol of my heart, she, for wbom t 
bad perbaps sacrificed my eternal peace, died in my 
arms ! 1 received the shock as became a christian : t 
lyent beneath the blow witb humility ; for I embraced it 
as the expiation of a crime, wbich till then, even In 
the midst of my felicity, had sat on my soul like the 
hand of death* I bore this trial with resignation. But, 
when two years afteiy, my eye fell by accident upon the 
name of Sobieski,\in one of the public papers, I could 
not withdraw it again } my sight was fascinated as if by 
a rattlesnake ; and, in one column I read, how bravely 
the Palatine fell ; and, in the next, the dreadful fate of 
his daughter* She was revenged :" cried Sir flobert, ea- 
gerly grasping the band of Thaddeus, who could not re- 
strain the groan which burst from his breast. *' I was 
deprived of that reason, which had abused her noble na- 
ture, for near three months afterwards. When I recov- 
ered my senses,*' continued he after a pause ; *' and 
found that I had so fatally suffered the time of j'estitu- 
tion to go by, I began to torment myself, that I had 
Bot on the death of lady Somerset, immediately hasten- 
ed to Poland, and entreated Therese's pardon on my 
knees. Tbis period of viyid remorse, was soon termina- 
ted, by the same arguments which on the first year q[mj 
wife's Ipss, bad deterred me from being just. I recon- 
sidered, that the countess Sofiieski having had a prior 
claim to my name, such restitution on my part, must in 
consequence have illegitimtzed my darling Pembroke. 
It was this horrid coi\v\t\\oii,^^ eTw^Wwrk^^Si S.« Robert, 
« fuddea distraction ag\lalu\%Vi\%\i«i^QTt ^\X«^>:\ct«kV%«s'^. 
" that caused all my crueVl^ lo -^om. '^V^tk tss^ ^« 
BOO described the duaaet Iroui \«Yv\Otiio>i^ \\3^\x^&fflcx 



kim; wliea he told me, that Therese liad fosterefl hm 
vith a mother's tenderness ; I was probed to the heart : 
but when he addetl, that the yodng count Sobieski wav 
BOW an alien from his couoiry^ and relying on my friend* 
ship for a home, my terror was too truly manifested ^ 
Horror drovjB all natural remorse from my soul. I thought 
fto avenging power had sent my deserted child to discov* 
er bis father, to claim his rights, and to publish me as a 
▼illaiq : and when I saw my innocent son, even On hli 
knees, petitioning for the man whom I believed wai 
coine to undo him, I became almost frantic. Under 
this temper," added he^ putting the trembling hand of 
Thaddeus to his streaming eyes, ^* I drove out ray first- 
born, to be a guiltless wanderer on the face of the earth : 
not for his own crimes, but for those of his father : and 
beaven punished my injustice. When I thought the evi- 
dence of my shame, divided from me by an inseparable 
barrier; when I believed that the oceaq would soon se* 
parate me from all my fears, a righteous Providence 
bronght thee before my eyes, forlorn and expiring. It 
was the son of Therese Sobieski fhat I had eicposed to 
8(ieh wretchedness t It was the darling of her heart, thai 
I bad consigned to the beating elements! Oh, Tbadl- 
^•os,^ cried he, ** can I be forgiven for this ?" 

Thaddeus lulled the wakeful remorse of his venerable 
father, with such kind arguments to excuse his con«* 
jduct, as at least imparted to him, a consoling aseurance 
Id the generous affection of his son. 

Wl^en this long and interesting conversation had ter« 
-IDinated, Sir Robert well remembering the violent ef- 
fects of Mr. Somerset's grief at Sobieski's Bight and de- 
clared abjuration of England ; pardone<l his son the out- 
rageous reproaches which bad driven him from his own 
bouse, and very joyfully dispatched a me'ssenger to de- 
lire bis immediate pi'esence at IXeerhurst. 



CHAPTER Vra. 

That sickness, which is the consequence of mental 
pein, usually vanishes with its cause. IiOiv^^«C(yc^\}ci>$k 
evening of the ensuing day, Thadi\ev\% \i«A cjivVVs.^ V>^ 
^ukmher, «ncl related to h^s Cf)L\]het l\v6 to^v^Vwi^^*'^^^ 
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hh brief and eventful career. The roice of Fame had 
already blasoned bim abroad, as ** the phone of toaff 
vnlh early UnwreU croumed ;" but it was left to bis own 
eloquent tonguC} to prove with all the pathos of mades* 
ty and feelings that the most desperate conflicts are not 
those which we sustain in the field. 

Sir Robert listened to him with affection, admiration, 
and delight. He was answering the interesting detail, 
with many grateful apostropbies to that Providence 
which had crowned bis old age with pardon and peace, 
^ when a servant opened the door, and announced that 
Mr. Somerset was in the library. 

Thaddetis Instantly rose; but Sir Robert pat him 
down again. ** Remain here, my dear son," said he, 
^* till I apprise your brother how nearly you are related 
to him. That door leads into my study ', I will call yoa 
|Q when he is prepared ?'* 

The moment Sir Robert joined Pembroke, he read in 
bis pale and harassed countenance how much be reqnir* 
ed the intelligence which he came to communicate. 
Hr. Somerset bowed coldly on his father's entrance, 
«nd begged to be honoured with his commands. 

** They are what I expect will restore you to your 
usual looks and manner, my dear boy," answered his 
father, taking-bia passive band, and seating him by bim ; 
*^ so attend to me^" 

Petpbroke listened to the beginning of the Baronet's 
narrative with respectful attention ; but when the name 
of Therese Sobieski was mentioned as the woman whom 
he had married and deserted ; the ready apprehension of 
bis son conceiving the rest, he had only to affirm his ea- 

fer demand, that Thaddeus was indeed bis brother, 
'embroke lor.ked wildly around him. 
** O, my father !" cried hei ** w^iat have you doiie ? 
. Where is be ? For what have yon sacrificed him ?" 

** Hear me to an end," rejoined the Baronet, who, 
then in as few words as possible, repeated the couc(e- 
quent events, with the recent meeting. 

Pembroke's transports were now as high as bis des- 
pair had been deep. He threw himself on bis father's 
breast ; he asked for his friend; his brother ; and beg- 
ged to be conducted to him wherever he was. Sir Ro- 
bert did DO more than open Ibe doot viVv^Vk ^vs\^«&^\5a^ 
///brary from the dining-room, ai\«V \n oxv* tawnwaX^iofc 
brothers were firmly locked in ea.c\i oV\ietVax\ftSk. 
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• Tliefr father, with a speecblffM tongue, boi KB eki- 
^iNiat heart, stood over them with uplifietl haods, in- 
voking the spirits of their beatified motbere to beholjt 
this heavenly scene. 

7he feeliogs of the yomig men for a long time denied 
them wordS} but their eyes, their tears, and their uni- 
ted handsi imparted to each breast a conseiousness of 
VMitual love unutterable^ if not to be expressed by thof^ 
looks which are indeed the truest heralds of the soul. 

Sit Robert wept like an infant, whilst contemplating 
:lhe8e two affectionate brothers ; in a faultering voice^ 
lie exclaimed| " How soon may these plighted hands be 
separated by the harpies of the law ! Alas, Pembroke 
you eanoot be ignorant that I buy this son at the priee 
i^ your legitimacy I" 

At this speech of his father's, the blood rushed over 
{the ingenuous cheek of Pembroke ; but Thaddeus tui^ 
Bing instantly to Sir Robert, said, with a snule:— 

** On this head, I trust neither my father nor my bro- 
ther will entertain one thought to trouble them. Had f. 
even the inclination to act otherwise than right, my re- 
vered grandfother has put it out of my power to bef|r 
•ay other name than that of Sobieski. He made n^ 
cwear never to change it ; and, as I hope to meet him 
hereafter," added he, with solemnity, ** I will obey 
him I Therefore, my beloved father, it is only in secret 
that I can enjv!^y the conviction that I am your son, aiid 
Pembroke's brother : yet, the happiness which I have 
.received with the knowledge that 1 am so, will ever live 
here ; will ever animate my heart with gratitude to 
Heaven and you." 

** Noble son of the sainted Therese 1" cried Sir R»« 
hert, ** I do not deserve thee !" 

*^ How shall I merit your care of my honour ? of oeiy 
dearest feelings?" exclaimed Pembroke, pressing the 
hands of his brother to his heart, *' I can do nothing, 
dearest Thaddeus. I am a bankrupt In the means of 
evincing what is passing in my soul. My roother^t 
chaste spirit thanks you from my lips ; yet I will not 
abuse your generosity ; though I retain the name of 
Somerset, it feball be only the name; the inheritance 
entailed on my father's eldest son belongs to ^ou." 
► Whilst ThachJeus embraced hisVjtovV^t vivnXi "ftSfcO^^xi^ 
ke calmly and firmJy replied, lVia\.\x^ vi;jvx\^ \VJasjt «^- 
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connter all the probable miseries from which his fathei^'i 
benevolence Lad saved him, than rob his brother of any 
part of what he believed to be justly his due. 

Sir Robert, with anguished delight, attempted to 
gtopt his generous contention, by saying that it should 
be terminated by an equal division of his estates. 

<^Not so, my dear father/' replied Thaddeus; ** I 
'will never consent that the title of Somerset shall want 
wealth to support the munificence of its possessor.'' 

Aftera few more arguments, of the same tendency, the 
controversy being settled, the remainder of the evening 
passed in that sweet reciprocity of confidence and peace, 
which the imagination can best picture 

According to the decisions of this night, Sir Robert 
wrote next morning to his sister, iobrming her, that 
accident had introduced Pembrolie's friend, the Count 
Sobieskiy to bis presence; when, to his amazement and 
Joy, he discovered, that this celebrated young hero, 
though of a nation to which he had declared an abhor- 
rence, was the Only reoiaining branch of a family, to 
, which he had owed unnumbered obligations. He added, 
that five-and-t,wenty years ago, having contracted an 
immense debt with the Palatine of Masovia, be had, as 
a small compensation, signed over to the Count (who 
tvould now resume all the honours of his rank) the boutte 
and estates of Deerhurst, to the amount of three thou- 
faod a year. He closed his letter, witii many expres- 
sions of impatience to present to his sister a^d niece» 
their interesting emigre uiider a character which reflect* 
ed honour on their esteem. 

This epistle was pot into the hands of Miss Dorotbyi 
by an out-rider, as she was following Miss Beaufort and 
Jjady Albifia Stanhope into the travelling conch. Mm 
Dorothy having seated herself, read it aloud to both the 
young ladies ; at every welcome word, the amazed and 
overjoyed Mary felt her throbbing heart dropping tears 
of bliss and gratitude. The good old lady was not back- 
ward in demonstrating astonishment. Surprised at her 
brother's rencountre with Thaddeus, but more at. his 
avowal of obligations to any of that nation about whom 
be hm) always asserted directly the reverse : she waKso 
immersed ia wonder and pieasuTC:, Oaft.\,Viw«NwOwi^t^>ai 
tongue, c/otfaing itself in unaccM^Votiv^iA ^c^\^s^yv\\V5^ ^'^ 
tertalaed thte attentive lady WVma ia\\ vXv^^nvj Vi^<i- 
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VlBfset, With Xhe public, as well as private history, of 
the count Sobieski. 

Whett the carriage arrived at Deerhurst, it was past 
midnight; and, to ^the no small disappointment of the 
ladies, the family had been retired to bed above an hour. 
Miss Borothy, who would not suffer her brother to be 
distttrbed, having ordered the giris to their roomfi, was 
crossing one of the galleries to her own apartment, 
when a door opening, Pembroke, in his night-gown and 
slippers, looked out. He had heard a bustle, and was 
going to inquire the reason, just as his aunt appeared. 
She kissed him, bade him good night, told him to pre- 
pare for something pleasing in the morning; and, smil* 
lag, hurried on to her chamber. 

Pembroke had thought so little of Miss Dorothy's 
lively promise, that be was almost the last who de- 
scended to the break fast-parlour. Miss Borotby re- 
proached him for his undutiful l&ziness; but Miss Beau- 
fort, with an anxious consciousness glowing on her 
eheek, embraced her cousin, who whispered, *^ Now, I « 
shall see the two dearest friend:. I possess happy in each - 
othBr. 

Mary*s vivid bfusfa had not subsided, when the sud- 
den entrance of Thaddeus, and his agitated bow, over* 
spread her neck and buson^ with crimson. A dimness 
seemed to obscure her faculties : she hardly beard the 
animated words of Sir Robert, whilst he presented him 
as the Count Sobieski, the darling son of one who had 
deserved the highest place in his heart. Whatever he 
was> she felt that he was lord of hefs ; and withdrawing > 
her hand hastily from the timid and tbrilfrng touch of 
him she would have lingered near for ever; she glided 
back towards an open casement, where the fresh air 
helped to diopel the faintrt^s which had seized her. 

After Miss Dorothy, with all the urbanity of her na- 
ture, bad declared her welcomes to the Count, she put 
away the coltee that Was handeil to her by Pembroke, 
and said with a smile. *' Before I taste my breakfast, I 
must inform you. Sir Robert, that you have a guest in 
this house you little expect. * 1 forbade Mary saying a 
word, becau.se, as.wearetnM lVi«.l **" iUe J.t^\ \iJXW?, v>^ 
unwelcome news have biU a losiuj; ojjite ;^^ t\ct. xt.t^a^V 
hnped tor a gaining one ; iheretovtt.AeWtvfe^ ^xw^ ^>Jvr»^ 
ng piece of intelligence for my ovsxv vvovv\w\^vvvvo»- J^^ 
ecJ, I Jjubt, w!i giber or i\o a \v*\\\ vVo\\vvV^^^^!=^^^'^^'^ 



lolki hwe," julded she, glancing Archly 'On Femhrolu^ 
TV ho had looked suddenly round at this whimpical declar 
ration ; ^' suffice it to say, that yesterday morning lady 
Albina Stanhope, more dead than alive, accompaniea 
by her maid, arrived in a post-chaise at Somerset Castle^ 
and implored our protection as relations. Our dear Ma- 
ry embraced the poor weeping young creature, who, 
amidst many tears, recapitulated the horrors she bad 
fufferedi since she parted with the Count Sobieski at 
the Abbey. Tbe latest outrage of her cruel father, was 
bis immediate marriage with the vile Lady Sophia Lo« 
vel ; and his commands, that lady Albina would treat 
ker as became a daughter. Ill as her ladyship wa^, 
when she received these disgraceful orders, she deter- 
mined to escape them and the degradation tfaey would 
otherwise cast en the memory of her own mother, by 
instantly quitting home. To this end she engaged her 
inaid to assist her flight ; * and,' added she, < tchere toot 
I to go ? Who would receive the unfortunate victim of the 
projHgeUe lady Sophia ? I could think of none so lUcety as 
the father of ihe generous Mr» Sotnerset. He told me we 
were relajtions ; I beseech yoa tobe my friends!* As 1 atu 
eensible your benevolent heart, my dear brother,'' con- 
tinued Miss Porothy, *' would have dictated the same* 
I stopped this sweet girl's petition with my caresses, 
and promised her a kinder foth^r in Sir Robert Somer- 
set." 

<< Vou did right, Dorothy," returned the Baronet, 
"though tbe Earl and I must ever be strangers, I have 
no enmity against his children. Where is this amiable 
lady Albina ?" 

Hiss Dorothy informed him, that in consequence of 
her recent grief and ill treatment, her ladyship bad found 
herself too unwell to rise wit«i the family'; but she woukl 
hope to join them at noon^ 

Pembroke was indeed deeply interested in ihirintelia- 

gence. The simple graces of the lovely Aibina had, ou 

the first interview, penetrated his heart. Her suflferings 

at Harrowby, and the sensibility which her ingenuous 

nature exhibited without affectation or disguise; had left 

bet image in his soul, long after she disappeared. Be 

now gave the reins to his ea^t Km^L'^wv^W^xxv^^^^Naa 

the first in the saloon, to grfeetYi\%\o\«i\^ xoX'^Vt^^^* 

Sir Bobert Somerset weVcomeA \veT vjWV vV^ n^tvtc 

of a parent; but U'ls auixaaUCLixti^^iox^^^^^^^^''^^'' 



wt into the most TelieuiBflii exftressions of joy, wliicb 
«lie received with timid and frrateful bows. 

During this scene, Miss' Beaufort, no longer able to 
Ixear the restraint of company, nor even the accidental 
glances of Sobieski (whose presence, dear as it was, dis- 
concerted and oppressed her) walked out into the park. 
Though it was the month of October, the weather con- 
tinued fine. A bright sun tempered the air, and gilded 
' the yellow leaves which the fresh wind drove before her 
in a thousand glittering eddies. This was. Mary's fa«> 
vourite season. She found iis softness diffuse the purest 
melancholy over her soul. The rugged form of care 
seems to dissolve under the magic touch of beautiful Na- 
ture. Forgetful of the world's anxieties, the tranquilli- 
zing spirit of meditation shades the heart of sorrow with 
a veil, which might well be called the twilight of the 
mind ; and the entranced soul, happy in delusion, half 
doses its bright eye, reluctant to perceive that such 
sweet repose rests in error. s 

Such were the reflections of Mary after ber disturbed 
thoughts had tossed themselves in a fiea of doubts, rela- 
tive to the interest she might probably possess in the 
keart of Sobieski. Wearied out with suspense, she re- 
solved to resign her future fate to Providence ; and^ 
tarning her gaze on the lovely objects around, sooa 
foend the genius of the season absorb her wholly. Her - 
cheek glowed, her eyes became humid, and casting their 
mild radiance on the fading flowers beneath, she pursued 
ber way through a cloud '* fragrance. It was the last 
breath of the expiring year. Love is full of imagiaation. 
Mary easily glided from the earth's departing charms, 
to her own waning beauty : the chord once touched, 
every note reverberated ; and hope and fear joy and 
regret, again dispossessed^er late acquired serenity. 

It being near three o'clock, lady Albina having ex- 
pressed a wish to walk out in search of Mks Beaufort, 
the two brothers offered tbeir attendance. Before her 
ladyship had passed through the first park, she com- 
plained of fatigue ; Pembroke alarmed, urged her to en- 
ter a chepherd^ hut close by, whilst (he count Sobies- 
ki would proceed alone in quest of bis cousin. 

Tbaddeus, with a beating VicMl uiiActVsi'oV ^v**^'^^- 

mission ; and bounding over Xhe i>i%\A«i Virv^^g^ ^*^>^ 

ermsed the IFUham, haatBued aXou^^to l«»l^^^• ^'^^ 
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With the tightneMs of a young hnnter, lie mounted tb« 
heights, descended to the vallies, traversed one woody 
nook, and then another, but could see no trace of Miss 
Beaufort. Almost induced to iuppose she had retaroeil 
to the house, be was slackening his pace to abandon tho 
search, when he caught a glimpse of her figure as she 
turned the corner of a thicket leading to the terrace 
above. In an instant he was at her side ; with a faulter* 
ing voice, his hat in his hand« his bosom panting, and 
cheek glowing-with confusion, he repeated his errand, 

Mary blushed, trembled, and was alarmed at finding 
herself alone with Thaddeus. Though he now stood be- 
fore her in a quality which she had ever beKeved was 
his right, yet remembrance of What had passed between 
them, when in other circumstances, confounded and 
overwhelmed her. When Constantino was poor and un- 
friended, it was delicioos to pity and to love him. 
When the same Constantine appeared as a man of rank, 
invested with a splendid fortune, and extensive fam^ 
Bhe felt lost, annihilated. The cloud which had obscur- 
ed, not extinguished his glory, was dispensed. He was 
that Sobieski whom* she had admired unseen ; he was 
that Constantine whom she had loved unknown ; be was 
that Sobieski, that Constantine, who, seen and known, 
she now addred. - 

Weighed down by the weight of these reflections, she 
only bowed to what he said ; and gathering her cloak 
from the winds which blew it round her, was huriyiog 
with downward eyes to the stairs of the terrace, whea 
her foot slippfng, she must have fallen, had not Thad- 
deus caught her on bis arm. 8he rose from it with a face 
blushing like scarlet ; and that colour did not recede, 
M'hen she found that he had not relinquished her hand» 
Her heart' swelled, her head became giddy, her fee^ 
trembled ; and finding that after a slight motion of her 
arm, he still held it fast ; nearly overcome by inexplica- 
ble distress, she turned away her face to conceal its con- 
fusion. 

Thaddeus saw all this *, and, with a fluttering hope, 

instead of surrendering that hand which he had retained, 

he made it yet a closer prisoner, by grasping it in both 

bis; and, pressing it earnestly to his breast, said, in a 

harried voice, whilst his e\ocv\ieuX«^«%^^^t«^V\>3Qi»it 

beams upon her averted c^t^eV) ^'^ ^\it«V^s^\s^^^s«^'i&^^ 
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oot deny me tbe dearest happiness I posseu: l^i* 
ilege of gratitude to her." 

Le paused : his soul was too full for utterance ; and 
iBg Mary's hand from his heart to his lips, he ki8se4 
Tventiy. Almost fainting, Miss Beaufort struggled 
withdraw it; and leaning her head, which. she was 
r able to support, against a tree of the thicket where 
r were standing, waved her released hand, in sign 
liim to leave ber^ 

ich extraordinary agitation palsied all the warm and 
iful emotions of the Count. Dreading that he bad 
ided her, that she might suppose be had presumed 
ler kindness ; be stood for a moment in eilent aston« 
lent ; then dropping on his knees (hardly conscious of 
ig so) caught hold of her clo^k ; with an enerp'y of 
on and voice, which spoke more impetuosity of feel- 

than for a long time he bad stifiisred to escape bis 
-i ; be implored her pardon, for what had passed. 
Forgive me,*' added be, with encreased earnestness ; 
rgive me» in justice to your own virtues. I meani 
r to thank you for your .goodness toanunfortn- 
i exile; but if my words or manner have obeyed the 
e fervid impulse of my soul, and declared aloud, 
it is its giory in secret; blame my nature, most re- 
sted Miss Beaufort, not my presumption.* I have . 
dared to look steadily on any aimi higher than your '^ 
em." 

fary knew not how to consider this address. Tbe 
iion in which he uttered it, bis countenance, when 
turned to answer him, were both declarative of 
etbing less equK vocal than his speech. He was still 
ping tbe drapery of her cloak ; and bis eyes, from 
zh the wind blew back bis fine hair, were beaming 
n her, full of that piercing tenderness which at onco 
)lves and seises the soul. 

30 passed her band over her own eye^; with an at- 
pt at self-command, she begged hira to rise, and in- 
stively held out her band to assist btm ; he obeyed, 
she continued, ** Tou have done nothing, my lord, 
ffend me. • I was only fearful that my conduct — ^what 
id done to serve you a^ a petsow vo^ w^oX^^VsxxsiRi,^^ 
\t have lessened me— m»g;YitViava\tA '^cxvVi vroase^^^'' 
J would not have acted ^ky^ ^wsit ^^xVXi^ ^^"i ^'***'^ 
A Pi'rcaiDstancefs;' 
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'Rvtrj emotion which faultered on the tongie of Mft' 
ry, met an answering pang in the breast of Tbaddeas* 
Fearing thai he had set his heart on the possesMon of a 
treasure totally out of his reach, he knew not how high 
had been his hope, till he now felt the depth of his 
disappointment. He suffered ihehiind of Miss BeauforC 
to drop ; and taking up his hat) which lay on the grass* 
with a countenance from which every gleam of joy had 
vanished, he bowed respectfully ; and, in a low tone* 
replied, '* Having the dependent situation in which I 
appeared at lady Dundas's ever b -fore my eyes, 1 had not 
tile foily to suppose, that any lady could then notice 
my misfortunes, influenced by any other consideration 
than her humanity, that £ excited this liumanity where 
alone 1 was proud to awaken it« was in those hours of 
dejection my sole comfort; it consoled me fur the friends 
I bad lost; it repaid me for the bouourf, which were no 
morek But that is pastl Seeing no farther cause for 
compassion, you deem the delusion no k)nger necessary. 
iSlince you will not allow me any individual distinction 
in having attracted your benevolence, though I am to 
ascribe all to a charity as diffused as effective ; yet I must 
ever acknowledge, with the deepest gratitude, that I 
owe my present home and happiness to l^*i8S Beaufort* 
Farther than this, 1 shall never presume" 

These word^, shifted ail the Count's an^uisli to Ma* 
Ty's breast. She perceived the offended delicacy whieh 
actuated every syllable as they fell ; and, fearful of bav» 
ing incurred their reproof, by her cold and haughty re- 

Sly, she epened her lips to say something that migbC 
Btter explain what she meant ; but ber heart failing her« 
she closed them again, and continued to walk in silence 
by his side. Having allowed the opportunity to escape* 
she believed all hopes of exculpation to be at an end; 
and, not daring to look up, she took a last despairing 
glance at Sobieski's graceful figure as he walked near her. 
His arms were fold^, his bat pulled over his forehead, 
and his long dark eye-lashes shading bis downward eyes, 
* imparted a dejection to his whole air, which wrapped 
kis weeping heart round and round with regretful pa^igs. 
'< All I" thought she, <' though the offppriug of but one 
moment, they will prey on m^ i^e^ce Cor <ivec." 

At r|ie turning of a\VU\e woo^tAV'cv«^\\> V>q\%%^\*» 
^adpeasivc pair heard the wuivi^ o^ to^a* w^* ^ii^i^Bfc 



oilier Bidet w&lking fastly through the heaps of dried 
leaves. lb a minute after Sir Robert Somerset approach* 
ed them. 

Whilst his father advanced smiling tbwards him, 
Thilddeus attempted to dbpel the gloom of his counte- 
nance; but not succeeding, he bowed abruptly to the 
agitated Mary ; and hastily said, I will leave Miss 
Beaufort in your protection, Sir ; and go myself to see 
whether or not ladyAIbinabe recovered from her fa- 
tigue." 

« I thought to find you all together/' returned Sir 
Robert : '' Where is her ladyship ?'* 

I left her with Pembroke in a hut by the river," said 
Thaddeus, and bowing again) he hurried away, whilst 
his father called after hitii to return in a few minut^ 
aiid accompany him in a walk. 

This immediate desertion of Sobieski, "when he had 
come expressly to attend her to lady Albina) nearly 
overwhelmed Miss Beaufort's before exhausted spirits : 
hardly knowing whether to remain or to retreat, she 
was attempting the latter, when her ancle caught her 
by the arm. 

** Stay I" cried he, '* why Mary, you surely would 
not leave me quite alone ?^ 

Mary's tears had gushed over her eyes the moment 
her back was turned ; and as Sir Robert drew her to- 
wards him, to bis extreme amazement he saw that she 
was weeping. At a sight so unexpected, the smile of 
hilarity left his lips. Putting his arm tenderly round 
her waist (for now that her distress had discpvered ii- 
self, her agitation became so great that she could hard- 
ly stand) he inquired in an aflectionate voice, what had 
afflicted her ? 

She only answered by her sobs ; till finding in impos- 
sible to break away from her uncle's arms, she hid her 
face in his bosom, and gave a loose to the full tide of 
her tears. * 

Sir Robert, recollecting the strange haste in which 
Thaddeus had hurried from them ; and remembering 
Miss Beaufort's generosity to him in town, followed by 
her succeeding melancholy ; at onte uiv\\ft^^ ^Ja^^^ ^x- 
eumstaaces with her present cou^us\oi\; ^tA. c.Q.vkR»vo.^|*» 
fta iastaatttneotii saspicioo ot iVift t^^WVj > ^xiCSK.vs^'*^^^ 
with redoubled affection to b\s\iQWia* 
Vol, XT. ' S 
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■ *'I feftr, my Jcarest girl,** «aH be, tb^t iomettirBg 
liisagreeable has baiipened between you anil tbe count 
Sobieski ? Perhaps he has offended you ? Perhaps hd 
'has found my s^eet Mary too amiable t^ 

MisB Beaufort) alarmed at this supposHinil ; after ft 
short struggle, answered, <* O no, sir ! It is I who havd 
oAnded him. He thinks that i pride myself on thA 
insignificant services which I rendered to faim in liOiH 
don.'> 

This reply convinced the Baronet, that he had not 
been premature in his judgment ; and. with a ne\% bora 
.delight springing in his soul, be inquired why she 
thought 80? Had she ^iveil him any reason to believe 
•o? 

Mary trembleif at saying more. Ilreading that every 
word she might utter« woutd betray how highly sh^ 
fyrized the CoCint's esteem ; she fauKered, hesitated. 
ttr)ppe4- Sir Robert put the question, a second time in 
different terms. 

** My loved Mary,** said he, seating her by bim on 
• the trunk of a tree which bad been newly felied, ^* I tm 
mncerely anxious that you and this young nobleman 
Aould regard each other as friends : he is very dear to 
me ; and you cannot doubt,,' my sweet girt, my affe<> 
tion for yourself. Tell me therefore the cause of this 
little misunderstanding ?'' 

Miss Beaufort took courage at the kindness of this 
speech. Brying her glowing eyes, though still eon- 
cealitig them with a handkerchief, she replied in a firm- 
er voice; <' I believe, Hir, that the fault lies totally oH 
my tide. The count Sobieski met me on the terrace, 
and thanked me for what i bad done for him. ' I acted 
very weakly ; I was confused. Indeed, I know not 
ivrbat he said ; but he fell upon his knees, and I became 
80 disconcerted, so frightened, of his having attributed 
my behaviour to indelicacy or forwardnesf', that I an- 
swered something which offended him. And I am sure, 
lie how thinks me inhuman and proud." 

Sir Robert kissed her throbbing forehead, as she ea* 
^ed this rai»id and hardly articulate explanation. 

*' 'Tell me cabdidly, my dearest Mary !>» eaid he, 
^ Can you believe that a nv«iTi ot ^cAy\«%V\^% ^v^i^oution, 
Would koeel to a woman wViom Vi^ ^^ tttiV. V^^iJa. \«^^^'A. ^ 
«M lovt? Simple •^rtiU^'iL©, mi ^«w ^t\\a t^a. ^^ 
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earnest* You tiave said enough to «)iiviQot Bie» wkeln 
ever be your sentimeots, thatyoq are the mistress of 
his fate :. and^ if he should luenuon it to me, may I tell 
hkn the scene which bag do'w pastied between us ? May I 
tell him, that Us jupt inference, Would recj^uite his ten* 
dern ess with more than your thanks and best wishes?''. 

Sir Hobert ended the sentence in a gay tone ; but 
Hary, whose nice sensibility could not foHow her un* 
cle to his sanguine conclusion, looked modestly down, 
9nd with a half suppressed sigh, answered ; ^' 1 will not , 
deny that I esteem the count Sobieski. I admired Ilia 
character before I saw him : and when I saw him, al- 
ihougb ignorant that it was be, mv respect encreased. 
Yet, I never have aspired to any share in his heart, or 
even his remembrance ; I could not have the presump*^ 
iipn. Thereforey ray dear uncle," added she, laying 
her trembling band on his arm, and directing her fluc- 
tuating eyes jto his face, *' I beseeeh you, as you value 
iny feelings my peace of mind ! never to breathe a ayK 
lableofmy folly to him. I think,'* added fihe« clasp- 
ing her bands with energy, and forgetting the force of 
her expression, '< I would sooner suflfer death than lose 
{lis esteem." 

<* And yet." in<|uired Sir Robert;, ^' you will atftome 
foture period give your hand to another man ?" 

Mary, who did not consider the extent of tbia inei* 
dious question, answered with fervour, ^* Never.— I ne* 
yer can be happier than I am,'' added she, with breath- 
less haste, seeing by the smile on Sir Robert's lips, thajk 
lar more had been decUred by her manner, than the 
words intended. Fearful 6f betraying herself Garthec^ 
f he begged permission to retire to the bouse. 

The Baronet, now looking very serious, took her 
)iand ; and reseating her by him, said, '* No, my dear- 
est Mary \ you shall not leaVe me, unless you honestly 
.avow what are your true sentiments of lae count So- 
.bieski. You know, iny sweet girl, that I have tried t<» 
-make you regard me as a father, to induce you to re- 
ceive from my love, the treble affection of your decea- 
fled parents and ray lamented wife ? If my Mary do noi 
deny this, she c^nnqt treat me with reserve ?*' 

Miss Beaufort wflf^ppnable to restrain her tears. Sir 
Bohert continued. 

-"Jf wi/l not 0Ferwheli|ft fo\it ildV^cj \»5 t«^wtoB^ 
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thflt inqoi^y, whether I have mistaken the source of your 
recent emotion ; only allow me to bestow someenoou* 
ragement on the Count's attnchment, should he claim 
my wrvices in its behalf?" 

Mary pat her uncle's hand to her lipS) and kiBSed it, 
whilst her dropping tears fell on it ; and then replied in 
a timid roice ; '* I should be a monster of ingratitode, 
^oold I hide any thing from you, my dearest Sir, after 
all this kindness .' I confess, that I do esteem the count 
Sobieski more than any being on earth. Who could see 
and know him, and feel it possible to regard another ?* 

** And you shall be his ! my darling Mary !" cried 
the Baronet, mingling his own blissful tears with hers; 
*< I bad once hoped to have contrived an attachment be- 
tween you and Pembroke, but Heaven has decreed It 
better. When you and Thaddeus are united, I shall be 
happy ; I may then die in peace.'' v 

- Mary sighed heavily. She could not participate in 
lier uncle's rapture. She thought that she had insulted 
and disgusted the Count by her late behaviour ; and 
was opening her lips to urge it again, when the object 
of their conversation appeared at a little dikance com* 
ing towards them. Full of renewed trepidation, 8he< 
burst from the Baronet's hand ; and taken to flight, left 
her uncle to meet Sobieski alone. . . ^ 

Sir Kobert's anxious question, received a more rapid 
reply from Thaddeus, than had proceeded from the re- 
luctant Miss Beaufort. The animated gratitude of So- 
bieski; the ardent, yet respectful manner with which 
be declared her eminence abov'e ail other women, soon 
eonvineed the Baronet, that Mary's retreating delicacy 
had misinformed her. A complete explanation was the 
consequence ; and Thaddeus, who had not been more 
ftanguine in his hopes than bis lovely mistress] allowed 
the clouds otrer bis sunny eyes to disappear, ■ 

Sir B4>bert, impatient to see these two beings, so dear 
to his heart, repose confidently in each other's affection ; 
the mon^ent he returned to the bouse, asked his sister 
fo^ Miss Beaufort. Miss Dorothy having replied, that 
she had seen her about half an hour ago retire to her 
own apartments, the Baronet sent a servant up 8tair% 
to beg that she would meet him lilthe library. 

This message found Mtf^ \xv SL^^^^^^a\ ^^ ^\%lt«»&« 
$be reproBLidied hers^ Cor Viet im^t\A^^«>A«st ^'o**^'^^'^"' 
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der untnomaiily oandoet. In iiaviiig giiwit :iif«ffOr 'IVT 
Sieact to a man wbo hail never leemef) to require il. Sim 
temembered that lier weakness, not her sincerity, bad 
betrayed this humiliating «ecr«t to Sir Hobert ; ani^ 
nearly at her wit's enct, with a beating heart, she w«f 
traversing the room, almost hoping she was in« HHSera^ 
Me dream, when her maid 'Entered with the fiaronet^ 
ccMDBBandfl. ' 

Disdaining herself, and detBrmintng to regain soait 
^rtion of her own respect, by steadily opposing ffll her 
tincie'g deluding hopes ; with an assumed serenity sfad 
arrived at the^ study door. She laid her hand on the ^ 
-lofitt, bnt the moment It yielded to her touch, all her 
'firmnees vanished; and trembling, and pale as death* 
she appeared before him. 

Sir Robert having supported her to a chair; with ^ 
4ende rest and. most delicale:eicpre8sionSi of naternal lover 
-repeated to her the sum of bis conversatron with the 
JConnt. Mary was almost wild at this disQoars% :Sh6 
dreaded that the first proposal of their union had eoine 
(from hernnele; and, burying her agitated face in her 
bands, exclaimed, <' O sir! I.fear that you have tor 
.ever naade me despicable in my own eyes ; that you have 
tlold the count Sobieski Jiow weak I have been?*' 

Sir Robert tried to assure her that she alarmed herself 
without a cause'; but she would not, she could not be 
-pacified; elie believed that her tenderness and deliesac^ 
%ad been made a rash sacrifice ; and was sitting gioomi* 
Jy weepii^ on a window-seat, when the Baronet gently 
added, ** Well Mary, since I cannot prevail •ver itkoB 
^strange incredulity, I will call in a more powerfcil plead- 
er.'' 

He rose anii opened the door whieh led to the dining^ 

room. Miss Beaufort instantly got up, and flying t^ 

•the opposite door, would have retreated, had not ^r 

Robert suddenly thrown htmseff in her way. He threiT 

• his arm about her waist, and) turning her rounds ftbe- 

eaw the Count, who had entered, standing and regeid« 

ing her \vit)b an anxiety which coveredher before pale ^ 

I features, with blushes. 

His father bid him come near. Sobieski imflMdiateiy 
obeyed, though wi th a step that expressed 4|ow reluctant 
he was, to oppress the woman >»VsLOtR)aa w^ft^V^l^w*^^* 
Mary's fMce was DOW bidden m^ni uas^s?* >W5*sR^ ^»^ 

s a 
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Robert pot lier almost lifeless hand into ihat of bis son f 
Ivho, dropping on his knee, said in an agitated voicen 
'* Dearest Miss Beaufort, do you really recall those erael 
words which you directed to me this morning? May I in- 
dulge myself in the idea, that I am blessed^ with yonr ' 
«teem?*' 

Mary cOuld not reply, but whispered to her nnclef 
'*Pray, Sir, desire the Count to rise! I am already 
tufBciently overwhelmed." 

*< JVly sweet Mary !" returned the Baronet pressing 
her in his arms; ** this is no time for deception on either 
vide. I know both your hearts. Rise Tliaddeus/' said 
he to the Count, whilst he locked both their hands close- 
Jy within his; '^ take him, Mary: receive from your 
uncle his most precious gift ; my matchless and injured 
eon." 

The sfaocft which the first part of this speech occasion* 
ed Miss Beaufort, would have sunk her exhausted spirits 
to insensibility, had not the extraordinary assertion at 
its end, aroused and surprised her. 

*' Gracious Providence !" exclaimed she, ^ What do 
you mean, my dear uncle?" 

^^Thaddeus will explain all to you," returned he, 
'^May Heaven bless you both! I leave you together; 
and from him you will be confirmed in the truth of what 
X say." 

Mary was too much astonished to think of following 
her uncle out of the room. She sunk on a seat, and 
turning her eyes full of amazement towards the Count, 
seemed to demand an explanation. Thaddeus, who still 
retained her passive hand, pressed it warmly to his heart; 
and whilst his effulgent eyes were beaming rapture and 
Jove, he imparted to her a concise but impressive narra- . 
tive of his relationship with -Sir Robert, and their Jate 
arrangement. He touched with short, yet ardent en- 
thunat^m, on the virtues of his mother; be acknowledg- 
ed the unbounded gratitude which belonged to that God . 
who had so wonderfully conducted him to find a parent 
and a home inBngland; and with renewed pathos of 
look and manner, ratified the profifer which Sir Robert 
had made of bis heart and hand. 

Mary had listened with, unconlroul able emotion to 
ihig inufesiing detai I . Her ey es c\\ eT^ovjeA *. \\v%\t Vv- 
e^aoooa /aogiiage, enforced b^ t\\^ e\Q«Y^«QXVk\Qo^ n\Vv^ 
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gidwed on her cheek, did not require tlie mediiim c^ 
words to declare what she felt. Thaddeus gazed on her 
with a certainty of bliss, which penetrated his soul till 
its feelings almost amounted to pain. The heart may 
ache with joy: neither sighs nor language, could express 
what passed in the Goudt's ; he held her hand to his ii'ps; 
bis other arm fell unconsciously round her waist ; and in 
a moment he found that he had pressed her to his breast. 
His heart beat violently. Miss Beaufort rose instan- 
taneously from her chair ; but her pure nature needed lia 
disguise; she looked up to him, whilst her blushing eyes 
were raining down tears of delight ; and pronounced in 
a trembling voice, *' Tel) my dear uncle, that Mary 
Beaufort glories in the means by which she becomes his 
daughter.'* 

She moved to the door : Tbaddeos, whose full tide of 
transport denied him utterance, only clasped her hands 
again to bis lips and bosom ; then relinquishing the^ 
with reluctancci he suffered her to quit the room. 



CHAPTER IX. 



CONGLUSIOJT* 



Th« magnificent establishment which this projected 
union offered to Sobieski, seemed to heal the yet 
bleeding conscience of Sir Robert Somerset. Although 
he had acquiesced in the Count's generous surrender of 
the family honours, his heart remained ill at ease. £very 
dutiful expression from this long neglected son, stabbed 
him with an availing remorse. Conscious that his crimi- 
nal marriage with Pembroke's mother, had deprived the 
son of Therese of his just inheritance, he could never 
meet Sobieski's filial attentions without experiencing 
pangs of self-reproach which embittered all his joy. Miss 
Beaufort's avowed and returned affection, at once re- 
moved the sting of this incessant recollection : Mistress 
of immence wealth, her hand would put the injured 
Thaddeus in possession, not only of those pure deU%\\<% 
dependent alone on miitual sympalVi^ ol «o\ik\s Vv>»V%."^xvw 
empower bis munificent spirit to eT.fc«\.\Vs»\^ \vv ^^ ^'**' 
7osaiofan almost princely forlwuii. 
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Seah iDoditaiioBS kjiving follow^ the now franqiiil^^ 
«d Baronet to hi« piUow, they brougbt^him into %be 
breakftst-parioar next day full of that calm pleaeufa 
whiob promises a steady continuation. The ha^py fiami* 
ly were assembled. Miss Dorothy saluted her brotfaef« 
whose brightened eye declared that he had something 
pleasant to communicate; and he did not keep her a 
moment in suspense. With the first dish of coflise which 
was poured out, his grateful heart unburlhened itceifof 
its delightful tidings, that before the present month 
should expire, Miss Beaufort would give'her.hand i» 
the count Sobieski. 

Pembroke was the only hearer who did not expness 
■urprise at this declaration : The transported ThaddeiiS 
had flown to his bed-side the preceding night, and with 
a bounding and enraptured heart, had related the whole 
of the recent scenes. 

Daring Sir Robert's animated speech, Mary's binsb* 
ing yet triumphant eyes, sought a veil in a branch of 
geranium which she held in her trembling hand and. af- 
fected to smell. 

Miss Dorothy immediately rose from her chair ; her 
heightened colour and glittering eyes spoke more tbsn 
her lips, when she pressed, first her niece, and then the 
count Sobieski, in her venerable arms. 

** Heaven bless you both !'* cried she, *' This marriage 
miW be the glory of my age.'* 

Mary turned from the embrace of her aunt, :to meat 
tthe warm congratulations of Pembroke. Whilst he 
kissed her burning cheek, he whispered loud enoagh for 
every one else to her ; •* And why may I not participate 
in my good aunt's triumph ? Attempt it, dear Mary t If 
you can persuade my father to allow me to make my- 
eelf as happy with lady Albina Stanhope, as yon will 
render Sobieski, I shall for ever bless you !" 

Lady Albina coloured like scarlet. Sir Robert took 
her band with a smile of pleased surprise. ** "Do yoUy 
my lovely guest? Dx>you sanction, what this bold boy ^ 
:has just said?" 

Lady Albina made no answer ; but blushing deeper 

than before, cast a sidelong glance at Pembroke, as if 

to petition his support. He via« %lUet «>ide in an instant ; 

then seriously and earnesU'^ enVTft»LVATi^\i\%VaJic«jt^ssKs^* 

9eat to an union \vUViV\eTVTjA^Avi\j\ ^wVws^^^Y^^^iVafi^^ 



of hi9 passion he had ohtaiiied the preceding day in <he 
Bbepherd'8, but ; be awaited with hoping anxiety, the 
sounds which seemed faultering on Sir Robert's lips^ 

The Baronei, aaite overoome by hilB darling Pembroke 
having, like his brother,' diiiposed of his heart so much 
to his own honour, found hioaself unable to say what be 
4vished ; and joining the hands of the two young people 
iii silence, he hurried out of the room. He ascended 
immediately to the library, where, kneeling down he re- 
turned devout thanks to that all-gracious Being, who 
had crowned one so unworthy, whieh blessings so eon- 
spicuous. 

Thaddeus, no less than his father, reoiembered the 
hand, which having guided hioi through a thorny but 
short path of sorrow, had in the end conducted him to 
an Eden of bliss : His heart did not forget, even in the 
midst of gaiety and smiles, the ardent gratitude which 
was due to the beneficent dispenser of his happiness. 

Before the lapseof a week, it was discovered, that 
Sir Robert must hasten the marriage of Pembroke wHh 
lady Albkia, or be forced by law, to yield her to tfri 
demands of her father. After some search, lord '^Tine- 
mouth had learned that his daughter was under the pro- 
tection of Sir Robert Somerset. Inflamed with rage and 
revenge, he sent to order her immediate return, under 
pain of an instantaneous appeal to the courtsof judicature 

Too well aware that her non-age made her completely 
obnoxious to this threat, lady Albina fell into the most 
alarming fits on the first communication of the message. 
{Sir Robert urged, that in her circumstamses, no aathori* 
ty could be opposed to the Earl's, except that of a hus- 
bund ; and on this consideration! she complied with his 
arguments and the prayers of her lover, directly to giva 
that power into the hands of Pembroke. 

Accordingly next morning by day^break, accompani* 
ed by Miss Dorothy and the enraptured Mr. Somerset, 
the terrified lady Albina commenced her journey' to 
Scotland ; that being the only place where, in her situa- 
tion, the marriage could be legally solemnized* 

While these young runaways, chaperoned by an old 
maiden aunt, were pursuing their rapid flight to Grfetna 
Green, Sir Robert sent his steward to L»otv«\syci\ft\f«^- 
pare two Ifouaes near his own in CStros^WROT-ws^w^i ^^"^ 
tlte reception of his children^ Bating VVicafc w«wwR»''«^ 
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^rangementg, a bappy fortaight elapsed at Beerliunt*. 
Tbrice happy to Mjtryi because its tranquil hours im- 
, parted to her captive heart *^a tober certainty of that wah' 
iug '6/itf,*' which had so often animaied the visions of 
bar imagioation. Morning noon and evening, the corn- 
panion of the count Sobieski, she saw with added en* 
ihusiasm, that the sublime and princely virtues did not 
feign alone in bis bosom. Their insufferable brightness 
was rendered lessintensOf was beautifully veiled, by the 
•ofieniog shades of those gentle amiabilities, which are 
the soothers and sweeteners of life. His breast jieemed 
the residence of love : of a love, that not only infused a 
ivarmer existence through her soul, but diffused such a 
light of benevolence over every being within its influ* 
•ocei that all appeared happy who caught a beam of his 
aye ; all enchanted, who shared the magic of his smile. 
IJnder what different effects bad she seen this man ! Tet 
how consistent 1 At the first period of their acquaintance^ 
she beheld him like that glorious orb which her ardent 
fancy told her he resembled, struggling with the atom, 
•r looking with steady grandeur through the clouds 
which obscured his path : But now, like the radiant, 
sun of Slimmer, amidst a splendid sky, be seemed to standi 
the source of a light, and love, and joy. 

Tlius did the warm fancy, and warmer heart of Mary 
Beaufort^ paint the image of her lover ; and when Sir 
B>obert received intelligence that the Gretna Green par- 
ly bad got to town, and were impatient for the arrival 
of the dear inhabitants of Beerhurst, -she felt some em« 
bers of human frailty sparkle in her bosom, at the antiot- 
]Mttion of witnessing the homage which those who ha4 
despised the unfriended Con8tantine» would pay to the 
declared and illustrious Sobieski. 

The news of lady Albina's marriage, enraged th^ 
«arl of Tinemouth almost to madness. Well aware, 
that his withholding her ladyship's fortune, would oc- 
«asion no uneasiness to a faqnily of SirHobert Somerset'^ 
•vast possessions, he gave way tostiil more vehement 
bursts of^MLSsion ; and in a fit of impotent threatening, 
embarked, with alt his household, to spend the remain- 
alar of the season on his estates in Ireland. 

This abrupt departure oC the ^x\ caused lady Albv* 
na little uneasiness. His unTem\U.ftA ctw«\\.^ >W \stQ^ 
^iiar'a indifiWreDte, and the V»ax>a^ mvaW^ ol X^'^^t^ 
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pbia Lovel, had rankred too deep, to lemre any filial r«* 
gret behind. Considering their absence as a snspensioft 
of pain, rather than as a puDisbmeni, she did not stain 
the kiss which she imprinted on the venerable cheek of 
her new parent, with one tear to the memory of her un^ 
natural father. 

Whilst all was preparation, splendour, and happi- 
ness, in Grosvenor-sqaare, Thadtfeiis did not forget tbo 
excellent Mrs. Robson. He had seen her twice, and 
had left with her the firet payment of an annuity that 
woiiid render herFe^f and her grand-daughter indepeo* 
dent for life. Neither did he neglect Mr. Burnett. It 
was not in hi8 nature to al^ow any who had served him 
to pass unrequited. He visited him one day in bit 
rounds ; and having repaid him, with a generosity thai 
-astonishefl even the good raoney-leoder ; he took hi< 
sword, with the other relics of what were once so dear, 
and pressing them mournfully, yet gratefully, to his 
breast, re-entered Sir Robert's carriage; and was set 
down at bis brother's house, about an hour before dhi« 
ner. 

liady A I bina Somerset's arrival in London, had been 
greeted l^ the immediate cells of all the peopici ill town, 
who either had been acquainted with th^ late countess 
of Tinemouth, or were known to the Baronet's family. 
Amdiigst the earliest names whose tickets appeared at 
her lady ship^s door, were those of lord Berrington, Br. 
^lackraore, Captain and Mrs. Montresor, and Br. Ca- 
vendish. Lady Albina did not propose opening her 
gates to the gay world, till Miss Beaufort and the 
Count were married, and they and she had been presen- 
ted at Court ; but having heard Pembroke speak of the 
before-mentioned persons with particular respect, (when 
she took the list of her niltnerous visitors out of her foot- 
man's hand) she selected them as the first party whick 
Bhould grace her table. 

Thaddeus had flown to his kind (riend Cavendish, the 
v^ry day on which' he came to town ; and telling him, 
1^110 a smiling countenance, that he was that Sobieskt, 
about wliose strange fate he had so often expressed an 
interest; the astonished, and delighted doctor emhta.- . ^ 
«ec/ hfffl trith an ardour, wV\c\i %igK>VA XmXV&x >^%s^Na»^ 
gaage, bis admiration and esleeti. ^ _ ^ 

- Whem the Count ali^Vit^dAt ^t, ^w«iwil^^^"^^^^. 
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the day of his call oik the money-lender, be was agrees* 
~bty surprised by finding the invited group in the saloon. 
Lord Berrington, and the ever lively JVlaria Egerton, 
now Mr^. MontreM>r, ran up to him at the same instanti 
and expreftsed their sincere Joy at not only seeing him 
again, but in a situation 'so consonant to his fame and 
quality. 

» Tbaddeus replied to their felicitations with a frank- 
ness, and grace peculiarly his own ', and was not a little 
surprised when br. Blackmore, a moment afterwards, 
recognized him to be the stranger who had so much en- 
gag^ bis attention about a year ago. The Count had • 
no recollection of this circumstance, till the good doc- 
tor brought the very hour to his remembrance, by men- 
tioning the Hummums, and recapitulating the rude- 
ness of the man in black, whose name he since had 
learned was Loftus. 

Pembroke could hardly hear the worthy clergyman toi 
an end. He exclaimed against his vile tutor's indefati- 
gable villainy ; and, turning to Sir Robert, exclaimed^ 
*" My dear Sir, the recent hurrying events have hitherto 
averted justice from sehsing this man ; but I must beg» 
that his connexion with any thing belonging to us may 
end to>morrow. Write to him, and order him to resign 
his situation at A run-house immediately.*' 

The Bardnet promised ; and Sobieski trying to change 
a conversation which agitated his brother, address^^d 
Mrs. Montresor on some general topics. Captain Mon- 
tresor joined them, and expressed great regret at the 
loss he should shortly sustain in the absence of his friend 
captain Roos. 

•< How ? Where is he going?" demanded his wife. 

Montresor replied? by lamenting the ill slate of lady 
Sara Roos's health, and the necessity which her hub- 
band found to carry her to Italy for its restoration. ^ i 

** I met him this morning,*' continued he, <' quite ia 
defipair about her.'* 

Thaddeus too well divined, that ibis encreitsed indis^ 
position owed its rise to his return to town; and inward- 
ly petitf^ing Heaven that absence might complete her 
cure, he could not suppress the sigh whicli her fatal de» 
votedness to him wrung from h\s ^ity and his gratitude. 
No one present, exQ«»pi tbe aSccV.\ofva\A lA»:r^> \b»x- 
ked the ti-ansient mel&nt;Wy YitV*^^ ^^^^^^ Q\w\^«a»A^ 
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tenance. She^ who bad suspected the iftnhi^py lady 
iSara Roosts atiachmeDt, loved Thaddeus, if possible, 
still dearer, for the compassion be bestowed on the vic- 
tim of a passion, which is as inscrutable as destructivew 

When the party descended to dinner^ Miss Dorothy, 
Who sat next to Thaddeus, rallied him upon the loss 
which be had sustained of one of bis most potent admi- 
rers. This strange attacic, following so instantly the in- 
formation relating to lady Sara Roos, summoned a fer- 
vid colour into the face of the Count : he looked surpri- 
sed, and rather confused, at the good old lady; who 
smiling, telated^ that she bad been told by her milliner 
this morning, that Miss Eupbemia Dundas had married 
a Scotch nobleman near Hamilton. 

** So much the better for my dear Mary !'* cried Pem« 
broke : ** R6r jealous fears are now at an end : and lit'« 
tie Pbemy was no contemptible rival. Besides, Albi-- 
na," said he, turning gayly to her ladyship, ** you may ■ 
congratulate yourself on the same score. I hear that aa • 
old friend of mine is going to take her loving sister off my 
hands. Come, Dr. Cavendish, you must validate my 
report, for I learnt it of you." 

The good doctor smiled, and answered in the affirma- 
tive ; feiddtng, that his friend at Stamford had written to 
him as news, that *' the eldest son of Sir HaJerand Shafr 
to, was on the point of marriage with Miss Dundas, a 
rich East Indian heiress, who was visiting jjay lady. ^' • 

Sobieski wished them both happy. Lord' Berrlngton 
protested, that his lordship was more generous than just. 

*( I vow to heaven,'^ cried the young viscount ** 1 ne- 
ver knew people the ead of whoEe lives seemed so bent 
«n mischief* Eupbemia, pretty as she is, was better 
known by her spirit of tormenting, than by her beauty t 
and as for the poor squire whom Diana has qonjured in-* 
to matrimony, 1 hftve little doubt of his future honours." 

*» Ah !>' cried Mrs. Montresor, " Poor Acteon ! I 
warrant she will allot him the punishment he merits, for 
stepping between her and that, delectable Endymion, 
Pool Lascelles !" 

«« A truce, my dear Madam?" entpefited Miss Beau- 
fort. 

•" She does not deserve it of you,^ returned the laoghv 
ii^iady, pursuiog the subjest^ \iV\ ^\» "YlicitQ^ "^s^. 
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tSlfkblMeH Somerset were both obligefl to call \tli 
loodly upba charity. 

ThatldeaSf trbo knew not the natiire of those sen^a- 
^qS whieh coo'stUute a rejofcing; over the probable oiis- 
condo^t of bis eneniies, considered this part of the con* 
▼ersatioo, as by far the least pleasant of the day. 

Pembroke's wish, with regard to Mr. Loftos, was 
toiuplied With i^ext morning. Dr. Blackjnore having 
been prevailed upon to take charge of the young lurS 
Arun, reluctantly bore tbe mandate for his predecessor's 
ilismissiott, and set out the same day for the seat of his 
l0rdship*8 aunt. 

Whiist Sir Robert Somerset jdenounced the guilty, he 
was careful neither to plunge him into fresh tempta* 
tions; nor to suffer his crimes to injure tbe innocent. 
In pity to age and helplessness, he settled two hundred 
liounds per annum, jon the wretched man's mother and 
nsters in Wales. And shortly after in consequence of 
liOftus cbnf^ing that all Pembroke's allegations wer<^ 
but too Jiist, Sir Robert adjudged one hundred yearly, 
to the culprit himself, 4hat at least he might not be in* 
duced to obtain, by deeper villainy, a subsistence. As 
Ibrthe Jiving of Somerset, which had lieeh the price of 
Hr. Xoftus's integrity, that, Sir Robert determined to - 
bestow on i^r. Blackmore, whenever U should fall. 

The appointed day being arrived, in which Mary was 
to give herself and her earthly happiness, into the pow- 
< eri9rth0 only man, whom having once beheld, she ever 
could have designed them to ; she pronounced her vows 
at the altar, with unsteadiness of tongue, but a fiixed 
heart f aii'd when she alighted at Mr. Somerset's cottage 
ittEpphiig Forest, she received the congratulations of 
her dear friends, with a tenderness, an elevation of soUU 
Ivhlch drowned her glowing and enraptured face in tears. 

The Count Sobieski was not less sensible of the far 
vonred path whiph Providence had spread before him. 
He hail, passed through liosts of evils, and he now look- 
ed forward to a long Sabbath of peaee and gratitude. 
He found it at the cottage. He enjoyed its full posses^' 
sion, when returned to tovn he saw his beautiful wife 
atthe head of fashion, not only adorning his house, but 
Miag hls'home with all the iaelable comforts df domes- 
l/cii/^, aUddomesUcviriueE. 

One foe eve&iDS m vriafi^^l "^^"^ ^s^y^^voK^y 
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she orilered the carriage to stop in Coveot Gardea ; 
when it drew up, she expremed a wish to walk through 
the cfaurcb-yard. Thaddeus imi^diately compiled; and 
before be bad time to express bis surprise at the strangep 
nesfl of her request, she led him towards the grave of 
bis revered friend ButnHi, who had been buried there. 
It was no longer the same ; a white marble tablet occii* 
pied the place of grass and yarrow. The Count bent 
forward, and read with awimmipg eyes, the following 
inscription : 

fStop^ iraodlerf thou ireadeU upon <^ hero f 

Utre 
. rests the body 
of 
Lieuienant Gbneral Burzotr. 

Sobieski's soul was pierced. Incapable of speaking, 
be led his wife back to her torriage ; and| placing her 
in it, clasped her suddenly and fondly to bis breast. 
His tears gushed out in spite of himself, and mingling 
with hers, poured those thanks, those assurances of ani- 
mated approbation through her heart, as made it even 
ache with excess of happiness. 

Thus mutually endeared, we leave the family of Sir 
Kobert Somerset. We leave Thaddens Sobieski, Bles- 
sed in the fruition of every earthly good. Whilst he, 
each morning, opens his eye to fresh prospects of joy, bis 
pure and manly heart, derives its best felicity from grati- 
tude to Heaven; and own^, tiiat the retrospection of 
past misfortunes, like shade to a picture, gives to our 
present bliss greater force ami brightness. 



THE END. 
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